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To the Right Honourable 


+ 1 0 N © 2 


EARL of 


Do ſet and Midduſex. 


1 EET looks like no great Compliment 
L 8 | to your Lordſhip , that I prefix 
: your Name to E Epiſtle, Waere 
3 4 the Preface I declare the Boo 
ENDS | s publiſh'd almoſt againſt my in- 

clination. Pie in all eaſes, my Lord, you 

Z have an 3 right to whatever may be 

call'd mine. Many of the following pieces 
were written dy the command of your excellent 

Father; and moſt of the reſt, under his e 

on and patronage. 

The particular felicity of your birth, my 

Lord, the natural endowments of your mind, 

3 (which, without ſuſpicion of flattery , I may 

tell you are very great) the good education 

with which theſe parts have been improved, 
and your coming into the World and ſceing 

Men very early , make us expect from your 

Tx Lord= 


ir; DEDICATION 


Lordſhip all the good, which our hopes can : 
form in favour of a young Nobleman. 74 


Marcellus eris, ---- our eyes and our hearts are 


turned on you : You muſt be a Judge and | 


Matter of polite Learning; a Friend and Pa- 
tron to Men of Letters and merit ; a faithful 


and able Counſellor to your Prince; a true 


Patriot to your Country ; an ornament and 
honour to the Titles you poſſeſs, and in one 
word , a worthy Son to-the great Earl of 
Dorſet. ß rg pete uh, 

It is as impoſſible to mention that name 

without deſiring to commend the perſon , as 
it is to give him the commendations which his 
Virtues deſerved. But I aſſure my ſelf, the 


molt agreeable compliment I can bring your 


Lordſhip, is to pay a grateful reſpect to your 


| Father's memory. And my own obligations 
to him were ſuch, that the world muſt pardon | 
my endeavouring at his Character, however I | 


may miſcarry in the attempt. 
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A thouſand Ornaments and Graces met in 


the compoſition of this great Man, and con- 
tributed to make him univerſally belov'd and | 
elteem'd. The figure of his body was ſtrong, 


proportionable, beautiful: and were his Pi- 
cture well drawn, it mult deſerve the praiſe 


given to the Portraits of Raphael, and at once 
create love and reſpect. While the greatneſs 


of his mein inform'd men they were ap-| 
proaching the Nobleman, the ſweetneſs of it | 
invited them to come nearer to the Patron. 
There was in his look and geſture ſomething, | 


that is eaſier conceived than deſcribed 3 that 
gain'd 


from his good ſenſe. 


of his mind, that he had occaſion to borrow 


PT, Co — Loft FT SO re. S- 


others acquire by ſtudy and Imitation. His 

E Wit was abundant, noble, bold. Wit in 

s 2 moſt Writers is like a Fountain in a garden , 
I 


13 the top of a mountain, which forced its own 


n way, and with inexhauſtible ſupplies delighted 
I and inriched the country thro' which it paſs'd. | 


This extraordinary Genius was accompany'd 


with ſo true a judgment in all parts of fine 


— 
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gain'd upon you in his favour, before he ſpoke | 
one word. His behaviour was eaſie and cour- 
tcous to all ; but diſtinguiſhed and adapted to 
each Man in particular, according to his (tation. 
and quality. His civility was tree from the 
# formality of rule, and flowed immediately 


Such were the natural faculties and ſtrength | 


very little from education; and he owed thoſe 
advantages to his own good parts , which 


= 1upply'd by ſeveral ſtreams brought thro? artful 
ir pipes, and playing ſometimes agreeably : But 
Ir i the Earl of Dorſet's was a ſource riſi ing from 


in learning, that whatever ſubject was before him, 
n- he diſcours'd as properly of it, as if the pe- 
1d Z culiar bent of his ſtudy had been apply'd that 
g, way; and he perfected his judgment by reading 


?j- and digeſting the bett Authors J tho he Wen 
iſe WF them very ſeldom: 


eſs | Contennebat boris literas , quam weſe dat ; : 


f it Wand rather ſeem'd to draw his knowledge from 
Don. his own ſtores , than to owe it to any foreign | 


ng, aſſiſtance. 
hat The brightneſs of his parts , the ſolidity X 
* 2 is 


— 
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Lord Bucklurſt. 
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his judgment, and the candour and generoſity &w 
„ 7 . „ . 3 . - 7 

of his temper diſtinguiſh'd him in an Age of 

great politeneſs, and at a Court abounding th 


with Men of the fineſt ſenſe and learning. of 
The moſt eminent Maſters in their ſeveral ways Ak. 
appeal'd to his determination. Waller thought MD 
it an honour to conſult him in the ſoftneſs and be 
harmony of his Verſe: and Dr. _ „ In the v 
_ delicacy and turn of his Proſe. / 


rydez deter- li 
mines by him, under the Character of Eugenius, sb 


as to the Laws of Dramatick Poetry. Butler 1c 


ow'd it to him, that the Court taſted his Hu- ſt 
dibras ; Wicherly: that the Town liked his tl 


Plain-Dealer; and the late Duke of Buckingham f. 


„ 314 


As the judgment which he made of others | 


writings could not be refuted; the manner in 


which he wrote, will hardly ever be equalled: * 


Every one of his pieces is an ingot of Gold, 
intrinſically and ſolidly valuable; ſuch as, 


wrought i 


1 
. 


* 
= 
5 


Et 
7.805 
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ity 
o whole Book of any other Author. 
thought was always new , and the expreſſion 
lof it ſo particularly happy, that every body 
knew immediately it could only be my Lord 

27 Dorſet's; and yet it was ſo eaſy too, that every 
nd body was ready to imagine himſelf capable of 
writing it. There is a luſtre in his verſes , 
like that of the Sun in Claude Loraine's Land- 
skips, it looks natural, and is inimitable. His 
love Verſes have a mixture of delicacy and 
= ſtrength; they convey the wit of Petrouius in 
the ſoftneſs of Tibullus. His Stayt indeed is 10 
* ſeverely pointed, that in it he appears what his 
great Friend, the Earl of Rocheſter, (that 
other Prodigy of the Age) ſays he was; 
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vrought or beatten thinner, would ſhine thro* 
His 


The beſt good Man, with the worſe- natur d Muſe. 


2 Yet even here that Charader may juſtly be 
applied to him, which Perſius gives of the belt 
& Writer in this kind, that ever lived: 


N Omne vafer vitium ridenti Flaccus amico 
JTangit, & admiſſus circum precordia ludit. 
And the Gentleman had always ſo much the 


better of the Satyriſt, that the perſons touched 
did not know where to fix their reſentmens; 


and were forced to appear rather aſhamed than 


angry. Yet ſo far was this great Author from 
valuing himſelf upon his works, that he carcd 


not what became of them, though every body 


elſe did. There are many things of his not 
extant in writing, which however are always 
4 jig 
4 re- 
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ration, tho' they are preſerved only by Me- 1 
| . 5 


are leaſt qualified for buſineſs , love it moſt; 


tainly underſtood it, but did not care for it. 


Was more in faſhion than Buſineſs; he turned 


than to Politicks, and what more immediately # 


had not only read the rules of Philoſophy R but 
underſtood the practice of them. | 
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repeated, like the Verſes and Sayings of the | 
antient Braid; ; they retain an univerſal vene- 


* 


As it is often ſeen 8 that thoſe Men ks 1 
my Lord Dorſet's Character was, that he der 


Coming very young to the poſſeſſion of two ; : 
plentiful Eſtates, and in an Age when Pleature 


— 4 Freud — © fron) had 


his parts rather to Books and Converſation , 


related to the Public. But whenever the ſatety 
of his Country demanded his aſſiſtance, he 
readily entred into the moſt active parts af 
life; and underwent the greateſt dangers, with 
a conltancy of mind, which ſhewed , that he 


fab rod ferd fon; fnnl fra, bo& 


» — rd} 


In the firſt Dutch War he went a Voluntier | 11 
under the Duke of 7ork. His behaviour, du- Un 


ring that Campaigne, was ſuch as diltineuiſh'd Mt £ 
the Sacwille, deſcended from that Hildebrand of h 
the Name, who was one of the greateſt Cap- r 


tains that came into England with the Con- h 
queror. But his making a Song the night be- 
fore the Engagement ( and it was one *of tho 


t. 
1 
prettieſt that ever was made) carries with it ME 
1b ſedate a preſence of mind, and ſuch an un- Mo 
h 

0 

ö 


uſual Gallantry, that it deſerves as much to 
be recorded, as Alexander's jeſting with: his | 
Soldiers, before he paſſed the Granicus; or 


William the Firſt of Orange, giving Order over | e 
night for a Battel, and dctiring to be called 1 


in 


I DEDICATION. ix 
in the morning, leſt he ſhould happen to ſleep 

_— ð XU! ⁊ —T—J—T— egs 
= From hence during the remaining part of 
Z King Charles's Reign, he continued to live in 
Z Honourable Leiſure. He was of the Bed- 


) | 115 
; chamber to the King, and poſſeſſed, not only 
bis Maſter's Favour, but in a great degree his 


= Familiarity ; never leaving the Court, but 


> i when he was ſent to that of France, on ſome 
> EZ ſhort Commiſſions and Embaſſies of Compli- 
di ment: as if the King defigned to ſhow the 


French, who would be thought the politeſt 


j Nation, that one of the fineſt Gentlemen in 
Europe was his Subject; and that we had a 
e Prince who underitoud his worth ſo well, as 
xf I not to ſuffer him to be long out of his pre- 
fene. e : 


e The ſucceeding Reign neither. reliſh*'d my 
it Lord's Wit, nor approved his Maxims ; to 

= he retired altogether from Court. But as the 
r irretrievable mittakes of that unhappy Govern= 
z- ment went on to threaten the Nation with 
d I ſomething more terrible than a Datch War, 
of he thought it became him to reſume the cou- 
rage of his Youth , and once more to engage 
1- { himſelf in defending the Liberty of his Coun- 
e- try. He entred into the Prince of Orange's 
12 i Intereſt , and carried on his part of that great 
it Enterprize here in London, and under the Eye 
1- | of the Court, with the ſame reſolution, as 
to his Friend and fellow Patriot the late Duke 
is of Devonſhire did in open Arins at Nottingham: 
or till the dangers of thoſe times increaſed to 
er extremity; and juſt apprehenſions aroſe for the 
ſafety of the Princeſs , our preſent Glorious 
n „ Qucen; 


X DEDICATION. 9 
Queen: then the Earl of Dorſet was thought £1 
the propereſt Guide of her neceſlary Flight , © þ 
and the Perſon under whoſe Courage an Di- M7 
rection the Nation might moſt ſafely truſt a 1 [1 
Charge ſo precious and important. 4 

After the Elſtabliſhment of their late Ma- 2 1 
jeſties upon the Throne, there was room again 
at Court for Men of my Lord's Character. He 14 
had a part in the Councils of thoſe Princes, a1 
great ſhare in their Friendſhip , and all the It 

marks of Diſtinction, with which a good Go- 7 
vernment could reward a Patriot. He was made Ja 
Chamberlain of their Majeſties Houſehold ; 40 
a place which he ſo eminently adorn'd, by che | 
grace of his Perſon, the fineneſs of his Breed- 
ing, and the knowledge and practice of What 3 
Was decent and Magnificent , that he could 
_only be rivalled in theſe qualifications by one Fe 

great Man , who has ſince held the ſame | 
dtaff. . 3 [1 

The laſt 8 his received from his So- 
veraign, and indeed they were the greateſt a * 
Subject could receive, were, that he was made Fd: 
Knight of the Garter | , and conſtituted one of ti 
the Regents of the Kingdom during his Ma- tl 
jeſty's abſence. But his health about that time 8 
lenſibly declining , and the public Affairs not a 

threatned by any imminent danger, he left P 
the buſineſs to thoſe who delighted more in Jai 
_ theotate of it; and appeared only ſometimes at K 
Council, to ſhow his reſpe& to the Com- di 
miſſion : giving as much leiſure as he could to R/e: 
the relief of thoſe pains, with which it pleaſed b! 
God to afflict him; and indulging the Reflexions- 
of a Mind , that had look ed thro” the World bt 

. | | Wit 


FLY 


9 weary of the proſpect. Upon the whole, it 


of his life , he acted like an able Pilot in a 
a- long Voyage; contented to ſit quiet in the 
in Cabin, when the Winds were allayed, and the 


Je Waters ſmooth ; but vigilant and ready to re- 


a ſume the Helm, when the Storm aroſe, and 
he the Sea grew rumu'tuous. 


o- ask your pardon, my Lord, it I look yet : 
de $a little more nearly into the late Lord Dorſer's 


| Character; if I examine it, not without ſome 


he intention of finding fault; and (which is an 


d- odd way of making a Panegyric ) ſet his ble- 
1at miſhes and imperfections in open view. 


11d The fire of his Youth carried him to ſome 
ne gexceſſes; but they were accompanied with a 


me molt lively Invention, and true Humour. 


einaing of life) were always ſet right the next 


tion. His faults brought their excuſe with 


la- them; and his very f failings had their beauties. 


me So much Sweetneſs accompanied what he ſaid, 
not and fo great Generoſity what he did , that 
left People were always prepoſſeſs'd in his favour: 
in and it was in fact true, what the late Earl of 
s at ¶ Kocleſter ſaid in jeſt to King Charles ; that he 
m- did not know how it was; but my Lord Dor- 
toſſer might do any thing „ Jet was never to 
ſed ſolame. 

ons He was naturally very ſub ect to Paſſion : 


rid but the mort Bult was ſoon over, and ſerved 
vith | 


Only 


3 DEDICATION: 39: 
with too piercing an eye, and was grown 


Il very juſtly be ſaid of this Great Man * 
with regard to the Public, that thro' the courſe 


The little violences, and eaſie miltakes of a 
night too gayly ſpent (and that too in the be- 


day, with great humanity, and ample retribu- 


* — — — — 
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only to ſet off the charms of his temper „ 

when more compos'd. That very Paſſion broke 4 
out with a force of Wit , which made even 
Anger ajrecable. While it laſted , he ſaid and 
forgot a thouſand things , which other Men 
would have been glad to have ſtudied & wrote: 4 
but the Impetuoſity was corrected upon a mo- a 
ment's reflection; and the meaſure altered] 
With ſuch grace and delicacy, that you could 
ſearce perceive where the key was changed. 

He was very ſharp in his Reflections ; but 
never in the wrong place. His Darts were ſure 
to wound; but they were ſure too to hit none 
but thoſe , whoſe Follics gave them very fair | 
aim. And when he allowed no quarter, be 
had certainly been provoked by more than 
common Error: by Mens tedious and circum- 
ſtantial recitals of their own 3 „ or * 
their multiply'd queſtions about his: By e 
treme Ignorance and Impertinence ; or the 
mixture of theſe , an ill-judg'd and never- 
_ ceaſing Civility : or laſtly, by the two things 
which were his utter averſion , the inſinuation 

of a Flatterer , and the whiſper ol a Tales A 
bearer. 3 

If therefore we ſet the Piece in its worſt f 
poſition ; if its Faults be moſt expoſed , the 
Shades will {till appear very finely join'd "with © 
their Lights; and every Imperfection will be 
diminiſhed by the luſtre of ſome neighboring 
Virtue : But if we turn the great Drawings | 
and wonderful Colourings to their true light, 

the whole muſt appear Beautiful, Noble, Ad- 
Mirable. 

He poſſeſſed all thoſe Virtues in the highet 
48508 


8 7 J 
* KF 
i 
— + 
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FH great“ Author, to belong more particularly 


»- again be laid, that it belonged more particu- 


2d Harly to the late Earl of Dorſez , than to any 


1d Fother Engliſs Man. 


A kind Husband he was without Fondneſs; 
ut and an indulgent Father without Partiality. 


re 80 extraordinary good a Maſter, that this qua- 
ne Mity ought indeed to have been number'd among 


Ineſs to aſſume an Authority too ſevere. And 
n- during thole little tranſports of Paſſion, to 


by which I juſt now ſaid he was ſubje& , 1 have 


ex- known his Servants get into his way, that 


the they might make a merit of it immediately 
er- Raiter 3 tor he that had the good fortune to be 
18s chid, was ſure of being rewarded for it. 

on His Table was one of the laſt that gave us 


le- an Example of the old Houſekeeping of an 
Engliſb Nobleman. A Freedom reigned at it, 


rſt Fwhica made every one of his Gueſts think 
the himſelf at- home; and an Abundance , which 
ith ſhewed that the Maſter's Holpitality extended 


be Fto many more, than thoſe who had the Honour 


ing Ito fit at table with him 
gs Y lu bis dealings with other Men, his care 
ht, Hand exactneſs that every Man ſhould have his 


Ad- due, was ſuch, that one would think he had 


Incver ſeen the Court: the politeneſs and 


ee; g |  * Sprat Hiſt. of the Royal Society. 
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d pelt Manners. As good Nature is ſaid , by 


e: to the Ergl;fþ than any other Nation; it may 


Sis Detects : For he was often worſe ſerved 
than became his Station, from his unwilling- 


betray ee — 9-0 man 0 — 


.. Cle 
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civility with which this Juſtice was admini- MW 
ſtred, would convince you, he never had lived 
out of one. )) 00 e 
Nie was ſo ſtrict an Obſerver of his Word, 
that no conſideration whatever could make | 
him break it: yet ſo cautious, leſt the merit of 
his act ſhould ariſe from that Obligation only, Mc 
that he uſually did the greateſt Favours without | 4 
making any previous promite. So inviolable lc 
was he in his Friendſhip , and ſo kind to the | T 
character of thoſe , whom he had once ho- 1 
h 
v 
1 
( 


noured with a more intimate Acquaintance , |; 
that nothing lets than a demonſtration ot ſome 
eſſential Fault, could make him break with 
them: and then too, his good-nature did not | 
conſent to it, without the greateſt reluctance 
and difficulty. Let me give one inſtance of | 
this amongſt many. When, as Lord Cham- | 
berlain , he was obliged to take the King's , 
Penſion from Mr. Dryden, who had long be- 
fore put himſelf out of a poſſibility of receiv. M.. 
ing any favour from the Court, my Lord} 
allowed him an equivalent out of his own E- 
ſtate. However diſpleaſed with the conduct | 
of his old Acquaintance, he relieved his Ne- 
ceſſities; and while he gave him his aſſiſtance M,, 
in private, in publick he extenuated & pitied M4 
his Error. „ ail os Ons =_ 
The Foundation indeed of theſe Excellent 
qualities, and the perfection of my Lord i 
Dorſet's Character, was that unbounded 
Charity Which ran through the whole tenour 
of his lite 3 and ſat as viſibly predominant ovcr , 
the other Faculties of his Soul, as ſhe is ſaid 
to do in Heaven above her Siſter Virtues. 58 
„ Crouds | 


— 


5 VVT 
Crouds of Poor daily thronged his Gates, 
expecting thence their Bread; and were till 
leflened by his ſending the molt proper Ob- 
Jjects of his bounty to Apprenticeſhips or Hoſ- 
pitals. The Lazar and the Sick, as he acci- 


Street to the Phyſician; and many of them not 
only reſtored to health , but ſupplied with 
what might enable them to reſume their former 


vereign, where he thought the Letter of the 


ces were ſuch , as made them aſhamed of their 
Poverty , he knew how to beſtow his Muni- 


and under the Notion of frequent Preſents , 
gave them what amounted to a Subſiſtence. 


Many yet alive know this to be true, tho' he 


rd than when any one mentioned it tohim. _ 
E We may find among the Greeks and Latius, 
= Cibullus and Gallus, the Noblemen that writ 


Poetry; Auguſtus and Maœcenas, the Protectors 
wot Learning; Ariſtides, the good Citizen; and 


Judgment, his Juſtice, and his Civility : But 


parallel in Hiſtory it ſelf. 


Dur Titus was not more the delicie hamani gene- 
10 27s on this account, than my Lord Dorſet was: 


did 


dentally ſaw them, were removed from the 


Callings, and make their future life happy. 
The Priſoner has often been releaſed by my 
Lord's paying the Debt; and the Condemned 
has been ſaved by his interceſſion with the So- 


Lau- too rigid. To thoſe whoſe cireumſtan- 


ficence, without offending their Modeſty; 


told it to none; nor ever was more uneaſy, 


Htricus, the well-bred Friend; and bring them 


For his Charity, my Lord, we can ſcarce find a 


And without any exaggeration, that Prince 
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whoſe Son, and whoſe Succeſſor you are. 
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did not do more good in proportion out of che „ 
Revenue of the Noman Empire „ than your 


1 


Father qut of the Income of a private Eſtate. 


Let this, my Lord, remain to you and your 


Poſterity a Poſlefſion for ever; to be imitated, 


As to my own particular , , I ſcarce knew. 
what life was, ſooner than I found my ſelf 


_ obliged to his favour; nor have had reaſon to 
feel any Sorrow, ſo ſenſibly a as that of bis 


7 
£ 
7” 
and if poſſible to be excelled. _ 4 
1 
þ 
- | 
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death. 


Ille diet quem ſemper acerbum 


Semper honoratum (c Di voluiſtis) babebs, 


Tosa could not reflect upon the 1oſs ot 
his own Father with greater piety, my Lord, 
than I mult recall the memory of yours: Aud 
when 1 think whoſe Son I am writing to, 
the leaſt I promiſe my ſelf ff m your Good 


nels, is an uninterrupted continuance of F 4. 
- your, and a Friendſhip for Life: to which, 
that 1 may with ſome juſtice intitle my ſelf, It 
ſend your Lordſhip a Dedication , not filled 
With a long detail of your Praiſes, but with 


my ſincereſt wiſhes that you may deſerve them. 
That you may imploy thoſe extraordinary parts 
and abilities with which Heaven has bleſſed} 
you, to the Honour of your Family, the be- 


neſit of your Friends, and the good of your 
Country: that all your Actions may be great, 


open and noble, ſuch as may tell the World 


What I now offer to your Lordſhip is 1 0 


Collection of Poetry, a kind of Garland 9 
$00 


he good-will: If any Verſes of my writing ſhould 


ut Wappear in print , under another Name and Pa- 
tronage, than that of an Earl of Dorſet, Peo- 
ut ple might ſuſpect them not to be genuine. 1 
d Wave attained my preſent end, if theſe Poems 
prove the diverſion of ſome of your youthful 
hours, as they have been occaſionally the A- 
ell Wmuſement of ſome of mine. And 1 humbly 
hope, that as I may hereafter bind up my fuller 
ſheaf, and lay ſome Pieces of a very different 
nature (the product of my ſeverer Studies) 
at your Lordſhip's feet, I ſhall engage your 
more ſerious Reflection. Happy, if in all my 
endeavours I may contribute to your delight, 
or to your Inſtruction. Iam, with all duty aud 
reſpect. „„ e 


n ” 
. nm Jour Lordſhip's 


m. I Moſt Obedient and 
Ted MY | Moſt Humble Servant, 
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IHE greateſt part of what I have written has 
I wing already been publiſp'd, either ſingly 
or elſe in ſome of the Miſcellantes, it would be t 
late for me to make any excuſe for appearing in 
print. But a Collection of Poems has lately ap- 
peared under my Name, tho without my know: 
 ledre , inwhich the Publiſher has giv'n me the Ho- 
nour of ſome things that did not belong to me; and 
has tranſcribed others ſo imperfectly, that I Hard- 
my own defence , to look back upon ſome of thoſe 
lighter Studies, wich I ought long ſince to have quit. 
Fed; and to publiſh an indifferent Collection of Poems, 
for fear of being thought the Author of a worſe, i 
Thus I beg pardon of the Pablick for reprintins 
ſome Pieces, wich as they came ſingly from ther 
firſt Impreſſion, have , I fancy, lain long and quietly t 
in Mr, Tonſon's Shop ; and adding others 10 
them , which were ne ver before printed, and 
might have lain as quietly, and perhaps more 
| ſafely, in a corner of my own Study, 
Tue Reader will I hope, make allowance for 
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their having been written at very diſtant times i 7 
F 
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and on very different occaſions ; and take them a 
they happen to come, publick Panegyrics, Am- 
rous Odes, ſerious Refledtions, or Idle Tales; the 
product of his leiſure hours, who had buſineſs 
enough upon his hands , and was only a Poet by 
; VVV? 

I take this occaſion to thank my good Friend and 
School-fellow , Mr. Dibben , for his excellent® 
verſion of the Carmen Seculare : zho' my gra- f 

᷑itude may juſtly carry a little envy with it: for 
¶ believe the moſt accurate Judges will find the: 

Tvranſlation exceed the Original. * 


* 


VVV 
I muſt likewiſe own my ſelf obliged ts Mrs, 


Singer, who has given me leave to print a Paſt: 
ral of her writing ; that Poem having produced 
the Verſes immediately following it. I wiſh ſhe 
5 might be prevailed with 70 3 ſome other 
pieces of that kind , in whict 

= Sex, & thefineneſs of her Genius , conſpire to give 
ber aà very diſtinguiſhing Character. N 


the ſoftneſs of her 


_ POSTSCRIPT. 
I muſt help my Preface by a Poſtſcript, to tell 


= the Reader, that there is ten years diſtance between 
my writing the one and the other; ana that 


(whatever I thought then, and have ſomewhere 


aid, that I would publiſh no more Poetry) he 
will find ſeveral Copies of Verſes ſcattered through 
this Edition, which were not printed iu the firſt, 
= Tvoſe relating to the Publick, ſtand in the order. 
= they did before, and according to the ſeveral 
= years in which they were written ; however the 


= diſpoſition of our National Affairs, the Actions or 


the Fortunes of ſome Men, and the Opinions of 
others may have changed. Proſe , and other human 
things may take what tara they can; but Poetry, 


| which pretends to have ſomething of Divinity ix 


it, is to be more permanent. Odes once printed 
cannot well be be altered, when the Author has 


= already ſaid , that he expects his Works ſhould 
live for ever. And it had been very foolifh in my 
Friend Horace, if ſome years after his Exegi 


Building taken down again, 


Monumentum, he ſhould have deſired to ſee his 


The Dedication {:kewiſe is reprinted to the 


q Earl of Dorſet, in the foregoing leaves , without 

any alteration ; though I had the faireſt opportu- 

= iy, and the ſtrongeſt incliuation to have added 
"00 x 
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ff . ̃— oo 
a great deal to it, The blooming hopes , which if 
IJ ſaid the World expected from my then very young 
Patron, hade been confirmed by moſt noble aud 
diſtinguiſhed Firſt- fruits; and his Life 1s going 
on towards a plentiful Harveſt of all accumulated i 
Virtues, Ile has, in fact, exceeded whatever 
the fondneſs of my wiſhes could iudent in his favor, 
His equally good and beautiful Lady enjoys in hin 
an indulgent and obliging Husband ; His Chil- 

dren, akind and careful Father ; and his 788 "2 
tance , a faithful, generous , and polite Friend. 
His Fellow-Peers have atcaded to the perſwaſiua 
of his Eloguence ; aud have been convinced by 
zhe ſolidity of his reaſouiug. He has, long ſince, 
deſerved and attain'd the Honor of the Garter. i 
| He has managed ſome of the greateſt Charges of 

zhe Kingdoia with knows ability ; and laid them 
down with entire desintereſsment. And as be 
continues the exerciſes of theſe eminent Virtues 


* 
S 


( which that he may do to à very vid age, fall 
be my perpetual wiſh) he may be one of the greateſt 
Men that gur Age, or poſſibly our Nation has 
bred ; and leave materials for a Panegyric , noi 
anworthy the pen of ſome future Pliny, 
From ſo noble a ſubjedt as the Earl of Dorſet, 
20 ſo mean a one as my ſelf , is (Icenfeſs) a ver) 
Pindaric tranſition. I fhall only ſay one word 
aud trouble the Reader no further. I pablijhed 
my Poems formerly , as Monſieur Jourdain ſold 
his filk : He would not be thought a Tradeſman 
but ordered fume Pieces to be meaſured out to hip 
particular Friends, Now I give up my ſhop , and 
diſpoſe of all my Poetical goods at once : I mui 
therefore defire , that the Public wontd pleaſe 10 
take them in the groſs; and that every body would 
turn over what he does not like. 

TOs POEM» 
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. ritten in 1688. as an Exerciſe at St. John's 5 
College, Cambridge. 5 


b 

very I. 

rd | EDIT Fooliſh Mant | [began ; 
jheil M scarce know'ſt thou how thy ſelf 
It 010 $&Scarce haſt thou thought 9 to 
7% prove thou art; 

+ "i (et mY d with ſtudy'd boldneſs, thou dar'ſt try 
8 i To ſend thy doubting Reaſon's dazled Eye 
iſe 14 hrough the myſterious gulph of vaſt Immenſity. 
vonleluch thou canſt there diſcern, much thence impart. 


Vain Wretch! ſuppreſs thy knowing pride; 
A 


E M5 Mor- 
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Vain a are thy thoughts, while thou thy ſelf art dul 


The helm let politick Experience guide; 
Yet ceaſe to hope thy ſhort- liv d Bark ſhall ride 


e — 
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Marching thro' different paths to different lands? : 
Wh 


1 „ POE MS on 
Mortifie thy learned Luft: 


II. 
Let Wit her fails, her oars let Wiſdom lend; 


Down ſpreading Fate's unnavigable tide. 


What tho' ſtill it farther tend? . 
Still 'tis farther from its end; N 
And in the boſom of that boundleſs Sea 
Still finds its error lengthen with its way. _ WW: 
SD 


Wii h dating pride and inſolent delight ; 6 


| Your doubtsreſolv'd youboaſt, your labours crown 


And, Eνα your God, forſooth, is found 1 
Incomprehenſible and Infinite. 
But is he therefore found? Vain Searcher! no; N 
Let your imperfect definition ſhow , 


That nothing you, the weak definer, know, MV 
„„ 
Say, why ſhou'd the collected Main 5 


It ſelf within it ſelf contain? | 
Why to its caverns thou'd it ſometimes creep, L. 


And with delighted filence fleep . H 
On the low d boſom of its parent deep? | K 
Why ſhou'd its num'rous waters ſtay Wot: 


In.comely diſcipline , aud fair array, Mt : 
Till Winds and Tides exert their high commands? 
Then prompt and ready to obey , 

Why do the riſing ſurges ſpread 
Their op'ning ranks o'er Earth's ſubmiſſive head , 


by Lord of his new Hypotheſes he reigns. 


Several Occaſions. © 3 
| V. | 
Why does the conſtant Sun 
With meaſur'd ſteps his radiant journeys run? 
Why does he order the diurnal hours 
To leave Earth's other part, and riſe in ours ? 
Why does he wake the correſpondent Moon, 
And fill her willing lamp with liquid light ; 
| Commanding her with delegated pow'rs 
To beautifie the World, and ble$ the night? 
Why does each animated Star 
Love the juſt limits of its proper ſphere 3 2 
Why does each conſenting Sign 
With prudent harmony combine 
ln turns to move, and ſubſequent appear, 
I 0 gird the Globle, and W the Year? 
VI. 
Man does with dangerous curioſity 
Theſe unfathom'd wonders try: 
With fancy'd rules and arbitrary laws 
Matter and motion he reſtrains; 
And ſtudy'd lines and fictious circles draws: 
Then with imagin'd Soveraignty 


Hereigns : How long? till ſome Uſurper riſe; 
ad he too, mighty thouzhtful, mighty wiſe, 
Studies new lines, and other circles feigns. 
From this laſt toil again what knowledge flows? 


ds? Juſt as much, perhaps , as ſhows, 


That all his Predeceſſor s rules 5 
Were empty cant, all Jargen of the Schools: 


ad; That he on t'other's ruin rears his Throne; 


2 Hund ſhows his Friend's miſtake , and thence confirms 
Will his own. ep = On 


POEMS on 
8 VII. 
On Earth, in Air, amidſt the Seas and Skies, 
 Mountainous heaps of wonders riſe; 
Whoſe tow'ring ſtrength will ne'er ſubmit 
To Reaſon's batteries, or the mines of Wit: 
Vet ſtill enquiring , ſtill miſtaking Man, 
Each hour repuls'd, each hour dare onward preſs; 
And leveling at God his wandring gueſs, 
(That feeble engine of his reaſoning war, 
Which guides his doubts, and combats his deſpair) 
Laws to his Maker the learn'd wretch can give: | 
Can bound that nature, and preſcribe that will, 
Whoſe pregnant Word did either Ocean fill; | 
Can tell us whence all Beings are, & how ey move | 
Thro' either Ocean, fooliſh Man! (& live. 
That pregnant Word ſent forth again, 
Might to a World extend each Atom there; 0 
For every drop call forth a Sea, a Heav'n for every | 
SNL © [Star. 
Let cunning Earth her fruitful wonders hide; 
And only lift thy ſtaggering Reaſon up _ 
To trembling Calvary's aftoniſh'd top; 
Then mock thy knowledge, & confound thypride, 
Explaining how Perfection ſuffer'd pain, 
Almighty languiſh'd , and Eternal dy'd : 
How by her patient Victor Death was ſlain; 
And Earth prophan'd, yet bleſs'd with Deicide. 
Then down with all thy boaſted volumes, down; | 
Only reſerve the Sacred one; | 
Low, reverently low, 
Make thy ſtubborn knowledge bow ; 


Ep out thy Rea: on's, and thy Body eyes; 
Dejed 


Several 0 ccaſious. 7 
Deject thy ſelf, that thou may ' riſe ; . 
To look to Heav'n, be blind to all below. 


IX. 
1 ben Faith, for Reaſon's glimmering light, ſhall 
Her immortal Perſpective; e 


And Grace's preſence Nature's loſs retrieve : 
Then thy enliven'd Soul ſhall ſee, 
That all the volumes of Philoſophy , 
With all their comments, never cou 'd invent 
| So politick an inſtrument, | 
ir) To reach the Heav'n of Heav'ns, the high: abode, 
Where Moſes places his myſterious God, 
= As was that Ladder which old Jacob rear'd , 
= When light divine had human darkneſs clear 4; 
ve And his enlarg'd ideas found the road, 
ve. Which Faith had dictated, and Angels trod. 


$; 
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Playing on the Lute. 


5 you ſprung, 
Hat Charms you have, from what high Race 


Have been the pleaſing fabjefts of my Song: 
Unskill'd and young, yet ſomething ſtill I writ, 
Of Ca'ndih Beauty join'd to Cecil's Wit? 

But when you pleaſe to ſnow the lab'ring Muſe, 
What greater Theam your Muſick can 1 produce, 
My babling praiſes I repeat no more; 


But hear, rejoice, ſtand filent, and adore. 
. A 3 The |: 
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The Perſians thus, firſt gazing on the Sun,; . 
Amir'd how high twas plac'd, how bright it ſhone; 
But as his pow'r wasknown their thoughtswere rais'd 
And ſoon they worſhip'd , what at firſt they prais'd, 

Eliza's Glory lives in Spencer” s Song 
And Cowley's Verſe keeps fair Orinda young: 
That as in birth, in beauty you excell, 
The Muſe might dictate, and the Poet tell: 
Vour art no other art can ſpeak; and you, 

To ſhew how well you play, muſt play anew: 
Your Muſick's pow'r your Muſick muſt diſcloſe; 
For what light is, tis only light that ſhows. 

Strange force of Harmony , that thus controuls 
Our thoughts, and turns and ſanctifies our Souls: 
While with its utmoſt art your Sex cou'd move 
Our wonder only, or at beſt our love: 

You far above both theſe your God did place, 
That your high pow'r might Wy thoughts 
deftroy;---... ſraiſe, G 
That with your Numbers you our zeal might | 
And, like himſelf, communicate your joy. 
When to your, native Heav'n you ſhall repair ; 
And with your preſence crown the bleſlings there; 
Your Lute may wind its ſtrings but little higher , 
To tune their notes to that immortal Quire. 
Your art is perfect here; your Numbers do, 
More than our books, make the rudeAtheiſtknow, 
That there's a Heav'n, by what he hears below. 
As in ſome Piece, while Lake his skill expreſt, 
A cunning Angel came, and drew the reſt: A 
So, when you play, ſome Godhead does impart Þ 5 


Harmonious aid, Divinity helps Art; 1 
Some 


. 3g 
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| Several Occaſions. „ 
Wome Cherub finiſhes what you begun, 
nd to a miracle improves a Tune. 
Io burning Rome when frantick Nero play'd ; * 
Viewing that face, no more he had ſurvey'd 
he raging flames; but ſtruck with ſtrange ſurpriſe, 
: Confeſt them leſs than thoſe of Anna's Eyes: 

But had he heard thy Lute, he ſoon had W 
7 is Rage cluded, and his Crime atton'd: 
hine, like Amphion's hand, had wak'd the ſtone, 
and from deſtruction call'd the riſing Town; 
4 Pialice to Muſick had been forc'd to yield; 
Or could he burn ſo faſt, as thou could'ſt build. 
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Picture ol SEN ECA dying in a Bath: : 
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Il At the Larlof Exeren” s, at Burleigh Haft 1 


By Jo RDR. 


N 5 \ hile cruel NERO only drains 
; The moral Spaniard's ebbing veins, 
By ſtudy worn and ſlack with age, 
How dull, how thoughtleſs is his rage! 
'| Heighten'd revenge he ſhould have took; 
He ſhould have burnt his Tutor's Book; 
And long have reign'd ſupream in vice. 
One nobler Wretch can only riſe; 
rt WF Tis he whoſe fury ſhall deface 
The Stoic's Image in this piece. 5 
me e C For 


8 POEMS os 
For while unhurt, divine Jox Dain, 
Thy Work, and SENECA's * „ 
He ſtill has body, ſtill has ſoul, 
And lives and ſpeaks, reſtor d and whole. | 


eee 8 
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RN blooming Youth, and gay Delight, ; 
Sit on thy roſy cheeks confeſt , | 
Thou haſt, my Dear, undoubted right | 
To triumph o'er this deſtin'd breaſt. 
My Reaſon bends to what thy Eyes ordainz | 
For ! was born to love, and thou to Tengo 
11. 
But wou' d you meanly thus rely 
On power, you know I muſt obey + 2. 
Exert a legal Tyranny ; 
And do an ill, becauſe you may! ? 
Still muſt 1 thee, as Atheiſts Heav'n, adore; 
Not ſee thy mercy, and yet dread thy power; N 
A 
Take heed, my Dear, Vouth flies apace; ; 
As well as Cupid, Time is blind: 1 
Soon muſt thoſe glories of thy Face 
| The fate of vulgar Beauty find: 
The thouſand Loves, that arm thy potent Eye, 1 
M,Lſt drop their Quivers, flag their wings, and die. 


Then 


— — 


— 


Several Occaf ons. Lo 
x Va „ 
Then wilt thou figh , when in each frown 
A hateful wrinkle more appears ; 
And putting peev iſn humours on, 
Seems but the ſad effect of years: 
indneſs it ſelf too weak a charm will prove, 
Fro raiſe the feeble fires of aged Lore 
Forc d Compliments , and formal bows 
Will ſhow thee juſt above neglect: | 
The heat, with which thy Lover glows , ; 
Will ſettle into coJd reſpect: 
\ talking dull Platonick 1 ſhall turn? 


- 1 earn to be civil when J ceaſe to burn. 
| OY 
Then ſhun the ill, and know , my Dear , 5 


Kindneſs and conſtancy, will prove 
The only pillars fit to beer 
So valt a weight, as that of love. 
If thou canſt wiſh to make my flames endure , 


Thine muſt be very fierce, and very pure. 


. Il. 
Hale Celia „ haſte, while Youth invites 5 


Obey kind Cupid's preſent voice; 
Fill ev'ry ſenſe with ſoft delights, 
And give thy Soul a looſe to joys: 
et millions of repeated Bliſſes prove, 
That thou all kindneſs art, and I all love. 


VIII. 
Be mine, and only mine; take care, 


= Thy looks, thy thoughts,thy dreams to guide 
; To me alone; nor come fo far, 


As liking any Youth beſide ; 3 
4 What 


t, 
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What Men e' er court thee, fly em, and believe, 
They're Serpents all, and thou the tempted Eve. 

IX. 
80 ſhall I court thy deareſt truth, 
When Beauty ceaſes to engage; 

So thinking on thy charming Youth, 

Tl love it o'er again in Age. 
So time it ſelf our raptures ſhall improve, 
While ftill we wake to Joy , and 12 55 to Love. 
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Fleetwood Shephard 4 Eſq; 
Burleigh „ Mai 8 1689. 
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S once a Twelvemonth to the Prieſt , * | 
Holy at Rome, here Antichriſt, „ - $f 
The Spaniſh King preſents a Jennet , 1 
To ſhow his love; — That's all that's in it: 3 
For if his Holineſs wou'd thump _ DT 1 
His reverend Bum gainſt Horſe's rump, £ 
He might b' equipt from his own Stable . 


With one more white, and eke more able. 

Or as with Gondolas and Men, His 

Good Excellence, the Duke o £ Venice | ] 
1 (I wiſh 


oe Occuſions. 
4 with for rhime 't had been the King) 
ails out, and gives the Gulph a Ring; 


MF hich trick of State, he wiſely maintains, 


2 
) 
N. 


71h 


39 Preſent a Turky, or a Hen, 
oo thoſe might better ſpare them ten: 


eeps kindneſs up twixt old acquaintance; 
Wor elſe, in honeſt truth, the Sea 

Has much leſs need of Gold, than he. 
Or, not to rove, and pump one's fancy 


Wo: popiſh Similies beyond Sea; 


s folks from mud-wall'd Tenement, 
1 Bring Landlords pepper - corn for rent; 


en ſo, with all ſubmiſſion, I 

For firſt men inſtance, then apply) 

end you each Year a homely Letter, 

Vho may return me much a better. 

Then take it, Sir, as it was writ, 

o pay reſpect, and not ſhow wit: 

Nor look askew at what it ſaith; 

here's no Petition in it, ---- Faith. 
Here ſome wou'd ſcratch their heads, and try 

What they ſhou'd write, and how, and why; 

hut I conceive, ſuch folks are quite in 
Mistakes, in theory of writing. 

If once for Principle tis laid, 

That thought is trouble to the head; 

I argue thus : The World agrees, 

[That he writes well , who writes with caſe: 

Then he, by ſequel logical; 

Writes beſt, who never thinks at all. 
Verſe comes from Heav'n, like inward light ; 

Meer human pains can ne'er come by't: 


II 


The 
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The God, not we, the Poem makes; 

We only tell folks what he ſpeaks. 
Hence, when Anatomiſts diſcourſe, 

How like Brutes organs are to ours; 

They grant, if higher Powers think fit ; 

A Bear might ſoon be made a Wit; 

And that, for any thing in nature,. 
Pigs might ſqueak Love-Odes, Dogs bark Satyr 
MAſemnon, tho' ſtone, was counted vocal; 
But twas the God, mean while, that ſpoke all. 

Rome oft has heard a Croſs haranguing, 

With prompting Prieſt behind the hanging: 

The wooden head reſolv'd the Queſtion; 

While you and pettis help'd the jeſt on. 

Vour crabbed Rogues, that read Lucretius, 

Are againſt Gods, you know, and teach us, 

The God makes not the Poet; but 

The Theſis vice-verſa put, 
 Shou'd Hebrew-wiſe be underſtood ; 

And means, The Poet makes the God. 
Egyptian Gard'ners thus are ſaid to 

Have ſet the Leeks, they after pray'd to; 
And Romiſh Bakers praiſe the Deity, 

They chipp'd, while yet in its Paniety. 

That when you Poets ſwear and cry , 

The God inſpires; I rave, I die; 

If inward wind does truly ſwell ye, 1 

T muſt be the Cholick in your belly; . 
That writing is but juſt like Dice: 

And lucky Mains make people wiſe: 

That jumbled words, if Fortune throw 'em, , 

Shall, well as Dryden, form a Poem; 
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Or 
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| 1 hope y'are well; ſo God be WI you; 


Several Occaſions. 13 : 


12 make a Speech, correct and witty , 


\s you know who, — at the Committee. 
So Atoms dancing round the center, 
hey urge, made all things at a venture. 
But granting matters ſhou'd be ſpoke 


Wy method, rather than by luck; 


his may confine their younger ſtiles, 
Vhom Dryden pedagogues at Wills: 


But never cou'd be meant to tye 


Authentic Wits , like you and I: 


For as young Children, who are try'd in 


Go-Carts, to keep their ſteps from ſliding; 


When members knit, and legs grow ſtronger, 


Make uſe of ſuch machine no longer; 


But leap pro libitu, and ſcout 
On horſe call'd Hobby „or without: 


So when at School we firſt declaim , 


Old Busbey walks us in a Theme, 


Whole props ſupport our infant vein , 
And help the rickets in the brain; 


But when our Souls their force dilate, 


And thoughts grow up to Wit's eſtate ; 
In Verſe or Proſe, we write or chat, 
Not fix pence matter upon what. 
Tis not how well an Author fays ; 


| But 'tis how much, that gathers praiſe; 

| Tonſon, who is himſelf a Wit, 

| Counts Writers merits by the ſheet. 

Thus each ſhould down with all he thinks, 
As Boys eat bread, to fill up chinks. 


Kind Sir, I thou'd be glad to ſee you; 
Was 


CM 
Was all I thought at firſt to write: 

But things, ſince then, are alter'd quite ; 
. Fancies flow in, and Muſe flies high, 

So God knows when my clack will lye: 5 
I muſt, Sir, prattle on, as afore, 


And beg your pardon, yet this half hour. 


So at pure Barn of loud Non-Con, 
Where with my Granam I have gone, 
When TZobb had ſifted all his Text, 
And I well hop'd the pudding next; 
New to apply , has plagu'd me more, 
Than all his villain Cant before. 

For your Religion, firſt, of her 
Your Friends do fav'ry things aver; 
They fay , ſhe's honeſt, as your Claret, 


Not ſowr'd with cant, nor ſtum'd with merit : 


_ Your Chamber is the ſole retreat 
Of Chaplains ev'ry Sunday night; 
Of Grace, no doubt, a certain ſign, 


When Lay-man herds with Man Divine : 5 


For if their fame be juſtly great, 
Who wou'd no Popiſh Nuncio treat; 
That his is greater, we muſt grant, 
Who will treat Nuncio's Proteſtant. 
One ſingle Poſitive weighs more , 
You know , than Negatives a ſcore. 

In Politicks, I hear , you're ſtanch, 
' Directly bent againſt the French; 
Deny to have your free-born toe 
Dragoon'd into a wooden-ſhoe : 
Arc in no Plots; but fairly drive at 
The publick welfare, in your private : 


And 
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Several Occaſions. 
And will, for England's glory, try, 


W1urks, Jews, and Jeſuits to defy ; 

And keep your places, till you die. 
For me, whom wandring Fortune threw 
Brom what I lov'd, the Town and you; 
Let me juſt tell you, how my time 1s 


Paſt in a Country-life.---- Inprimis; 


As ſoon as Phœæbus rays inſpect us, 


Firſt, Sir, I read, and then I breakfaſt; 


so on, 'till foreſaid God does ſet, 
] ſometimes ſtudy , ſometimes eat: 
Thus, of your Heroes and brave Boys, 
With whom old Homer makes ſuch noiſe; 
The greateſt actions I can find, 


Are, that they did their work, and din'd. 
The Books of which I'm chiefly fond, 


Are ſuch, as you have whilom con'd; 


That treat of China's civil Law, 


And Subjects rights in Golconda : 
Of highway-Elephants at clan ; 


That rob in Clans, like Men o' th' Highland ; 
Of Apes, that ſtorm , or keep a Town, 
As well almoſt as Count Lauzune ; 

Of Unicorns and Alligators, 


| Elks, Mermaids, Mummies, Witches, Satyrs, 


And twenty other ſtranger matters; 


Which, tho' they're things I've no concern in, 
Make all our Grooms admire my learning. 
Criticks I read on other men, 

And Fiypers upon them again; 

From whoſe remarks I give opinion 

| On twenty Books, yet 1 look in one. 

e Then 
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Then all your Wits , that flear and ſham , 
Down from Don Quixote to Tom Tram ; | 
From whom ] jeſts and punns purloin , „ 


And ſlily put em off for mine: 
Fond to be thought a Country Wit: 
The reſt, ----when Fate and you think fit. 


Sometimes I climb my Mare , and kick her 
To bottl'd Ale, and neighbouring Vier; 
Sometimes at Stamford take a quart, 


Squire Shephard's health----with all my heart, 


Thus, without much delight or grief, 
I fool away an idle life; | | 
"Till Shadwell from the Town retires, 


(Choak d up with Fame and ſeacoal-fires,) 


To bleſs the wood with peace ful Lyric; 
Then hey for praiſe and panegyric; 


Juſtice reſtor d, and Nations freed, 


And wreaths round Wilkam's glorious head. 


co DE IF Me ME LEO 
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Counteſs of D 0 R ny KF: 2 


W ritten in ber Milton. 


By Mr. BRADBURY. 


Ee here how bri ght the n orm Virgin ſhone}; - 
And how the firſt fond Lover was undone. 
Such charming words our beauteous Mother ſpoke, 


As Milton wrote; and ſuch as yours her look. 


Yours, 


Several Occaſiont. 17 
Y ours, the beſt copy of th' original face, 
Whoſe Beauty was to furnith all the race: 
Such chains no Author cou'd eſcape , but he; 
"I There's no way to be ſafe, but not to ſee. 


% 


To THE 


LADY DURSLEY, 


On the fan Subject. 


Ere reading how fond Adam was betray'd, 

And how by ſin Eve's blaſted Charms de cay d; 

Our common loſs unjuſtly you complain; 

so ſmall that part of it, which you ſuſtain, 

= You ſtill, fair Mother, in your Offspring trace | 
[The ſtock of Beauty deſtin'd for the race: 

ind Nature forming them , the Pattern took „ 

From Heav'ns firſt work, and Eve's original look. 

Vou, happy Saint, the Serpent's power controul; 

E>carce any actual guilt defiles your Soul: 

And Hell does o'er that mind vain triumph boaſt , 

/hich gains a Heav'n, for earthly Eden loſt. 

Wich Virtue ſtrong as yours had Eve been arm'd ; 
n vain the Fruit had bluſh'd , or Serpent charm'd: 

lor had our bliſs by penitence been bought; 

Or had fl all Adam fall 1 n, nor Milton wrote, 


g 


ae; 
E, 

zoke, | | 
| „ 79 


ours, 


My Lord BUCKHURST, 


ver y young "VP 
Playing n CAT, + 
He am'rous Youth, whoſe tender breaſt 
Was by his darling Cat poſſeſt, 

Obtain'd of Venus his deſire, 
 Howe'er irregular his fire: 
Nature the pow'r of Love obey'd; | 
The Cat became a bluſhing Maid; 
And on the happy change, the Boy 
Imploy'd his wonder, and his joy. _ 

Take care, O beautequs Child, take care; 
Leſt thou prefer ſo raſh a Prayer: | 
Nor vainly hope the Queen of Love 
Will e'er thy Fav'rite's Charms improve. 
O quickly from her Shrine retreat: 
Or tremble for thy Darling's fate. 

The Queen of Love, who ſoon will ſee 
Her own Adonis live in thee, 
Will lightly her firſt loſs deplore ; 

Will eaſily forgive the Boar : 
Her Eyes with tears no more will flow; 
With jealous rage her breaſt will glow ; 
And on her tabby Rival's face, 
She deep will mark her new diſgrace. 


Several 6 | 19 
CERN N 


7Hile from our Wels fair Nn you gien 
Ihe ſecret Paſſions of our mind; 

My heavy eyes, you ſay, confeſs 

A heart to Love and Grief inclin' d. 


a8 


Ernere needs, alas! but little art. 
To ave this fatal ſecret found: 
ith the ſame eaſe you threw the dart, 
'Tis certain you may ſhow the wound. 
How can I ſee you, and not love, 
While you as op'ning Eaſt are fair? 


nile cold as northern blaſts you prove , 
How can I love, and not deſpair? 


he Wretch in double fetters bound 
Your potent mercy may releaſe : 
Soon, if my love but once were crown'd, 
= Fair Propheteſs, my grief would ceaſe. 
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N vain you tell your parting Lover, 
You wiſh fair winds may waft him over, 
Alas! what winds can happy prove, 


hat bear me far from what I love? SR 
B 2 Alas! 
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Alas! what dangers on the main 
Can equal thoſe, that I ſuſtain _ 
From lighted vows, and cold diſdain : 1 
Be gentle, and in pity chooſe 

To wiſh the wildeſt tempeſts looſe; 
That thrown again upon the coaſt , 
Where firſt my ſhipwrackt heart was Joſt ; 
J may once more repeat my pain, 

Once more in dying notes complain , 
Of lighted vows , and cold aidain, 


1 H E 5 
Deſpoiring Shepherd. 


Lexis ſhun'd his fellow-Swains , 
4 Their rural ſports , and jocund ftrains. 
(Heav'n guard us all from Capid's Bow!) 
He loſt his crook , he left his Flock 
And wand'ring thro* the lonely rocks, 
He nouriſh d endleſs woe. 


The Nymphe and Shepherds round him came; 
His grief ſome pity , others blame 
The fatal cauſe all kindly ſeek: 
He mingled his concern with theirs; 
He gave 'em back their friendly tears; 
He ſigh d, but wou'd not ſpeak, 


Clorinda came among the reſt; | 
And the too, kind concern expreſt , 


Several Occaſions. 
And ask'd the reaſon of his woe; 
She ask d, but with an air and mein, 
That made it eaſily foreſeen, 
dhe fear'd too much to know. 


Wl The Shepherd rais'd his mournful head; 


And will you pardon me, he ſaid, 


While I the cruel truth reveal? 


But that you bid me tell. 


& Tis thus I rove, 'tis thus complain, 
Since you appear'd upon the plain; 


You are the cauſe of all my care : 


| Your Eyes ten thouſand dangers dart; 
Ten thouſand torments vex my heart; 


I love and I deſpair. 


; [Too much „Alexis, ] have heard; 
is what I thought, tis what I fear'd; 


And yet I pardon you, ſhe cry'd; 


But you ſhall promiſe ne'er again 


And 


To breath your vows , or ſpeak your pain 
He bow'd, obey'd, and dy'd. 


21 


wich nothing from my breaſt ſhou'd tear; 
Which never ſhou'd offend your ear, 


po = 
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To the Honourable 


Charles Montague, J Eſq: 


Ge er ; 'tis well , that while Mankind 
Thro' Fate's perverſe Meander errs, 
He can imagin'd pleaſures find, 
"AW combat againſt real cares. 
"2h -.- 
Fancies and notions he purſues, 
= Which ne'er had being but in thought; 
Each, like the Grecian Artiſt, woo's 
The Image he himſelf has wrought. 
, 
Againſt expatienice he believes ; 
He argues againſt demonſtration ; 
Pleas'd , when his Reaſon he deceives; 
And ſets his Judgment by his Paſſion, 


8 IV. | | V 
55 he hoary Fool, who many days : | 
Has ſtruggl'd with continu'd ſortow , » Fr 


Renews his hope, and blindly lays _ 
The 8 bett upon to-morrow. 
V. 
To-morrow comes; tis noon, tis night 
This day like all the former flies : 
Vet on he runs, to ſeek delight _ 
To- morrow, till to-night he dies. 


Several Occaſiont. 
1 VI. 
Pur Hopes, like tow' ring Falcons, aim 
At objects in an airy height: 
he little pleaſure of the game 
1s from afar to view the flight. 
ö 3 
Our anxious pains we all the day, 
In ſearch of what we like, employ: 
Scorning at night the worthleſs prey , 
We find the labour gave the joy. 
I VIII. 
At diſtance thro' an artful glaſs, 
= To the Mind's eye things well appear : 
s P loſe their forms, and make a maſs 
Confus d and black, if brought too near. 
55 
lf we ſee right, we ſee our woes; 
Then what avails it to have eyes? 
From ignorance our comfort flows, 
The only wretched are the Wiſe. 
We weary'd ſhould lye down in death: 
his cheat of life would take no more, 
lf you thought Fame but empty breath, 
I, Phyllis but a perjur'd Whore. 
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And ſung FI e Maijeſties 
on Neu- Nearr- Day, 1694. 

1 I. | 
Tght of the World, and Ruler ofthe Year, | 
With happy ſpeed begin thy great Career; 

And, as thou doſt thy radiant Journeys run 

' Through every diſtant Climate, own 5 

That in fair Albion thou haſt ſeen” . 

The greateſt Prince, the brighteſt Queen, 5 

That ever ſav'd a Land, or bleſt a Throne, 
Since firſt thy beams were ſpread, or genial pow'rf 
h »˖; = e 

So may ty Godhead be confeſt, 

So the returning Year be bleſt, 

As its infant Months beſtow _ 

| Springing Wreaths for William's Brow ; 
As its Summers youth ſhali thed 
Eternal ſweets around Maria's head; Dl 
From the Bleſſings they beſtow, 
Our Times are dated, and our Zra's move; 
They govern, and enlighten all below A | 


As Thou doſt all above. * 
III. | | 
Let Our Hero in the War 


Ace and fierce, like Thee, appear; 
: Like 


- ©&@ A 


Several Occaſions. 25 

Like Thee, great Son of Jove, like Thee, 
When clad in riſing Majeſty, 

Thou marcheſt down o'er Delos hills confeſt, 

With all thy Arrows arm'd, in all thy Glory dreſt. 

I Like Thee, the Hero does his Arms jmploy , 

The raging Python to deſtroy, 


And give the i injur' 'd Nations Peace and Joy. 
IV. 


From faireſt Years, and Time's more happy ſtores, 
Sather all the ſmiling Hours; 
Such as with friendly care have guarded 


15 


„ Patriots and Kings in rightful Wars; 
r; Such as with Tonqueſt have rewarded 
n Triumphant Vidtors happy cares; 


uch as Story has recorded 
| Sacred to Naſſaus long Renown , 
5 For Countries fav d, and Battels won. 
1 v. N 
= March them again in fair array , 
wall And bid them form the happy day; 
The happy day deſign'd to wait | 
On William's Fame, and Europe's Fate. 
Let the happy day be crown'd 
With great Event and fair Succeſs; 
No brighter in the Year be found, 
zut that which brings the Victor home in Peace. 


VI. 
Again thy Godhead we implore : 


(Great in Wiſdom as in Power ) 

gain, for good Maria's fake, and ours, 
Chuſe out other ſmiling hours; 

Such as with joyous wings have fled, 


When happy Counſels were adviſing; _ 
„ Re. „„ en 
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Such as have lucky Omens ſned 
Oe'er forming Laws and Empires riſing; 
Such as many courſes ran, 0 
Hand in hand a goodly train, 

To bleſs the great Ehſa's Reign; 

And in the typic Glory ſhow, . 

What fuller bliſs Maria ſhall beſtow. 


As the ſolemn hours advance, 
Mingled ſend into the dance, 
Many fraught with all the Treaſures, 
Which thy Eaſtern travel views: 
Many wing'd with all the Pleaſures 
_ Man can ask, or Heav'n diffuſe. 
That great Maria all thoſe Joys may know, 


Which from her cares upon her Subjects flow. 


I ML: 
For thy own Glory ſing our Sov' raign's praiſe 


(God of Verſes and of Days!) 
Let all thy tuneful Sons adorn : 
Their laſting Work with williams $ Name: 
Let choſen Muſes yet unborn = 
Take great Maria for their future Theam : R 
Eternal Structures let them raiſe, : St. 
On William's and Maria's praiſe: : 
Nor want new ſubje& for the Song ; 
Nor fear they can exhauſt the ſtore, 
"Till Nature's Muſick lies unſtrung; 
Till thou great God ſhalt loſe thy double pow 'r; bp 
And touch thy Lyre, and ſhoot thy Beams no mon * 


my 


Several Occafi ont. 
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5 8 H E 
LA D T 's Looking-Glaſs. 


\Flia and I the other day 

Walk'd o'er the Sand-hills to the Sea ; 
he ſetting Sun adorn'd the coaſt, 

Alis beams entire, his fierceneſs loſt ; 
And, on the ſurface of the Deep 5 

Erne Winds lay only not aſleep: 

The Nymph did like the ſcene appear, , 
erenely pleaſant , calmly fair; 

Soft fell her words, as flew the air. 


ith ſecret joy I heard her ſay, 8 


hat ſhe wou'd never miſs one day 
A walk ſo fine, a fight ſo gay. 

But, oh the change t the Winds grow high ; 
Ampending Tempefts charge the sky; 
The Light'ning flies, the Thunder roars; 
And big waves laſh the frighten'd ſhoars. 

truck with the horror of the ſight, 
ke turns her head, and wings her flight: 
And trembling vows, ſhe'll ne'er again 
Approach the ſhore, or view the Main. 
Once more at leaſt look back , 10 I; 
hy ſelf in that large Glaſs defery : 

When thou art in good humour dreſt ; 
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When gentle Reaſon rules thy breaſt, 


1 The 
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The Sun upon the calmeſt Sea 
Appears not half ſo bright as thee: 

"Tis then that with delight I rove 
Upon the boundleſs depth of Love; 
I bleſs my Chain, I hand my Oar; 
Nor think on all I left on Shoar. 
But when vain doubts and groundleſs fear 

Do that dear fooliſh boſom tear; - 
When the big lip and wat'ry eye 
Tell me the riſing ſtorm is nigh; 

Tis then thou art yon' angry Main, 
Deform'd by Winds, and daſh'd by Rain; 
And the poor Sailor, that muſt try 

Its fury, labours leſs than I. 
Shipwreck d, in vain to land I make, I 
While Love and Fate ſtill drive me back; 
Forc'd to doat on thee thy own way, 

I chide thee firſt , and then obey. 
Wretched when from thee , vext when nigh , 
I with thee, or without thee , die. 


CE ONE ”_ 


Loves and FRIENDSHIP: 


A. 
PASTORAL 


By Mrs. Eliſabeth Singer. 


oy ART L L IS. 
Hile from the skies the ruddy Sun deten 


And riſing Night che ey ning ſhade extends; 
While 


Thile 
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bile pearly dews o erſpread the fruitful field ; 

Ind cloſing flowers reviving odours yield: 

et us, beneath theſe ſpreading trees, recite, 

What from our Hearts our Muſes may indite. 
or need we, in this cloſe Retirement , fear, 

eſt any Swain our am'rous ſecrets hear 2 


S TT FI A. | 
To ev'ry Shepherd I would mine proclaim ; ; 
zince fair Aminta is my ſofteſt Theme: 
\ Stranger to the looſe delights of Love, 
y thoughts the uobler warmth of Friendſhip prove: 
And while its pure and ſacred fire I ſing, 
Chaſt Goddeſs of the Groves, thy ſuccour bring. 

e ARTELITS 

propitious God of Love, my breaſt inſpire 
ith all thy Charms, with all thy pleaſing fire: 
Propitious God of Love, thy ſuccour bring, 
(Whilſt I thy Darling, thy Alexis fing. 
llexis, as the opening bloſſoms fair, 
ovely as light, and ſoft as yielding air. 


Fo: him each Virgin ſighs; and on the plains 


he happy Youth above each Rival reigns. 

or te the ecchoing Groves, and whiſp'ring Spring 

in ſweeter ſtrains does artful Conon ſing; 

When loud applauſes fill the crowded Groves, 

And Phœbus the ſuperior Song approves. 

$1LV 14. 

Beauteous Aminta is as early light, 

reaking the melancholy ſhades ot Night. 

chen the is near, all anxious trouble flies, 

And our reviving Hearts confeſs her Eyes. 
Young 


In mournful accents, and a dying ſtrain, 
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Young Love, andblooming Joy, and gay Deſires, 
In ev iy breaſt the beauteous Nymph inſpires : 
And on the plain when ſhe no more appears, 
The plain a dark and gloomy proſpect wears. 
In vain the ſtreams roll on; the Eaſtern breeze 

Dances in vain among the trembling trees; 
In vain the Birds begin their ev'ning ſong; 
And to the ſilent Night their notes prolong : | 
Nor Groves, nor cryſtal Streams, nor verdant Field 

Does wonted pleaſures in her abſence yield. 
| | FFV 3 

And in his abſence, all the penſive day, 
In ſome obſcure retreat I lonely ſtray; _ 
All day to the repeating caves complain, 


Dear lovely Youth, I cry to all around; 
_ Dent lovely Youth, the flattering vales reſound, 
© 4 4 F. 2 A, | 
On flow ry banks, by ev'ry murm' ring ſtream, 
Aminta is my Mule's ſofteſt Theme: 
*Tis ſhe that does my artful notes refine: ; 
; With fair Aminta's name my nobleſtVerſe ſhall ſhine. 
A MARTLE TS: 
Tn twine freſh Garlands for Alexis brows, 
And conſecrate to him eternal vows : 
The charming Youth ſhall my Apolle prove; 
He ſhall adorn my Songs, and tune my voice to love. 


TO 


3 


Several Occaſions. 1 5 31 
Ty 


To the AUTHOR 
of the foregoing 
PAS TOR A | BN 


} v Silvia if thy charming ſelf be meant; 
B. If Friendſhip be thy Virgin vows extent; 
oO! let me in Aminta's prailes join: 

Hers my eſteem ſhall be, my paſſion thine. 
When for thy head the Garland I prepare, 

\ ſecond Wreath ſhall bind Amintas hair: 
And when my choiceſt Songs thy worth proclaim , 
lternate Verſe ſhall bleſs Aminta's Name: 

My Heart ſhall own the juſtice of her cauſe ; | 
And Love himſelf ſubmit to Friendſhip's laws. 

But if beneath thy Numbers ſoft diſguiſe, 
Some favour'd Swain, ſome true Alexis lyes; 
If Amaryllis breathes thy ſecret pains ; 

And thy fond Heart beats meaſure to thy Strains : 
May'ft thou, howe'er I grieve , for ever find 
he flame propitious , and the Lover kind; 
May Venus long exert her happy pow'r, 

And make thy Beauty, like thy Verſe, endure ; 
May ev'ry God his friendly aid afford; 

{Pan guard thy Flock, and Ceres bleſs thy Board. 

But if by chance the ſeries of thy Joys 

Permit one thought leſs chearful to ariſe : 

Piteous transfer it to the mournful Swain , 

Who loving much, who not belov'd again, 

Feels an ill fated Paſſion's laſt exceſs;  -© 
r0 And dies in woe, that thou may'ſt live in peace. 


ine. 


Ve. 


To 
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That more than Triumph he might have, 


: Toa LADY: 


wy reſufs ng to continue a 1 en with me, auf 
leaving me in the gument. 


An ODE 


Pare, gen' rous Vigor, ſpare the Slave 4; ; 
Who did unequal War purſue; | 


In being overcome by you. 
II. 
In the Diſpute whate” er J ſaid, 


My heart was by my tongue bely'd - 
And in my looks you might have read, 


How much 1 9 on your ide. 
You, far from danger as from fear, [ 


Might have ſuſtain'd an open ficht: 
For ſeldom your opinions err; 


Vour Eyes are always | 2 che right. 
1 | | 
Why , , Fair-one, wou'd you not rely | 


On Reaſon's force with Beauty's join 47 
Cou'd I their prevalence deny, 


I muſt at once be eu and blind. 


Alas not Loving to ſubdue ; 

I only to the fight aſpir'd : 

| To keep the beauteous Foe in view, 
Was all the glory I deſir'd. 


But 


Several Occaſious. 3 
But ſhe, howe'er of Vict'ry ſure, 
Contemns the gift too long delay'd; 

\nd arm'd with more immediate pow'r, 

Calls cruel Silence to her aid. 


Deeper to wound , ſhe ſhuns the fight ; 
| She drops her Arms, to gain the Field: 
Secures her Conqueſt by her Flight; 
nd triumphs, when ſhe ſeems to yield. 


4 


&o when the Parthian turn'd his Steed, 
| And from the hoſtile Camp withdrew ; 
With cruel skill the backward reed, 

He ſent ; and as he fled, he ſlew. 


PD 


Seeing the 


DUKE of ORA ND' 8 
V 
AT 
| Sir GODFREY KNELL ER's. 


Ut from the injur d Canvas, Kneller, ſtrike 
Theſe lines too faint ; the Picture is not like: 
Exalt thy thought, and try thy toil again; 
Vreadful in Arms, on Landen's glorious plain 
Place Ormond's Dake: impendent in the Air 
et his keen Sabre, Senne, appear, 


ut Wher * 
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Where-e'erit points, denouncing Death; below? 
Draw routed Squadrons, and the num'rous Foe > 
Falling beneath, or flying from his Blow. ( 
Till weak with wounds, & cover'd o'er with blood, 
Which from the Patriot's breaſt in torrents flow'd, 
Fe faints; His Steed no longer hears the rein, 
But ſtumbles o'er the heap , his hand had lain. 
And now exhauſted, bleeding, pale, helyes; 
Lovely, fad object! in his half clos'd eyes 
Stern Vengeance yet, and hoſtile Terror ſtand ; 
His Front yet threatens, and his Frowns command 


The Gallic Chiefs their Troops around him call; ; 
Fear to approach him, tho' they ſee him fall.--- ©. 

O Rneller; cou'd thy Shades and Lights expreſs MR, : 
The perfect Hero in that glorious Dreſs; 5 
Ages to come might Ormond's Picture know; An 
And Palms for thee beneath his Lawrels grow: Pin 
In ſpite of Time thy Work might ever ſhine ; IPin 
Nor Homer's Colours laſt ſo long as thine, F 
Th 

I 9 885 e DR 


CELIA wo DAMON. 


Atque in amore mala hac proprio 7 ummeque ſecundo | 
| Inventuntur. „ Lucret. Lib. IV. 


Hat can I ſay, what arguments can prove 
My truth , what colours can deſcribe my love 
If its exceſs & fury be not known 


In what thy Celia has already done? 


Th 
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Thy Infant Flames, whilſt yet they were conceal = 
In tim'rous doubts , with pity I beheld ; 
With eafie ſmiles diſpell'd the ſilent fear , 5 
FT hat durſt not tell me, what I dy'd to hear: 
In vain I ſtrove to check my growing flame; 
or ſhelter Paſſion under Friendſhip's name: 
ou ſaw my Heart, how it my Tongue bely'd; 
ind when you preſs'd, how faintly I deny'd---- 
W E'cr Guardian Thought cou'd bring its ſcatter'd aid; 
E er Reaſon cou'd ſupport the doubting Maid; 
ey Soul furpriz'd, and from her ſelf disjoin'd, 
Left all reſerve, and all the Sex behind: 
From your command her motions ſhe receiv d; 
Hnd not for me, but you, ſhe breath'd andliv' d. 
| But ever bleſt be Cytherea's Shrine; 
ind Fires eternal on her Altars ſhine; _ 
Pince thy dear Breaſt has felt an equal wound; 
Pince in thy kindneſs my Deſires are crown'd. 
Dy thy each look, & thought, & care, tis ſhown, | 
W'by joys are center d all in me alone: 
nd ſure Iam, thou wou dſt not change this hour 
or all the White ones Fate has in its pow'r. 
E Yet thus belov'd, thus loving to excels, 

Let thus receiving and returning Bliſs, 
Wn this great Moment, in this golden Now , 
When ev'ry trace of what, or when, or how 
nou'd from my Soul by raging Love be torn, „ 
And far on ſwelling ſeas of Rapture born; 
1 melancholy tear afflicts my Eye; 
and my Heart labours with a ſudden figh: 
nyading fears repel my coward joy, 


und ills foreſcen the preſent Bliſs deſtroy. 


( 


do 
Ve 
ove 


Th 
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Poor as it is, this Beauty was the cauſe, 
That with firſt lighs your panting Boſom roſe: 
But with no Owner Beauty long will ftay, 
Upon the wings of Time born ſwift away: 
Paſs but ſome fleeting years, and theſe poor Eyes 
(Where now without a boaſt ſome luſtre lyes), 
No longer ſhall their little honours keep ; 
- Shall only be of uſe to read, or weep: 
And on this Forehead, where your Verſe has ſaid, 
The Loves delighted, and the Graces play'd; 
Inſulting Age will trace his cruel way ; 

And leave fad marks of his deſtructive Sway. 

Mov'd by my charms , with them your love mi 

And as the fuel ſinks, the flame decreaſe: ceaſe 
Or angry Heav'n may quicker darts prepare; N 
And Sickneſs ſtrike what Time a while wou' d ſpare. 
Then will my Swain his glowing Vows renew; 
Then will his throbbing Heart to mine beat true; 
When my own Face deters me from my Glafs; 
And Kneller only ſhows what Celia was. 


Fantaftick Fame may ſound her wild Alarms: ay 

Your Country, as you think, may want your Arms. Man. 

You may neglect, or quench, or hate the Flame, N = 
Whoſe ſmoke too long obſcur'd your riſing Name: 


And quickly cold Indiff rence will enſue , 
When you Love's joys thro' Honour's optic vies 
Then Celia's loudeſt pray'r will prove too wealy 
To this abandon'd breaſt to bring you back; 

When my loft Lover the tall Ship aſcends , 
With Muſick gay, and wet with jovial Friends : 

The tender accents of a Woman's Cry 

Will paſs unheard, will unregarded die; w. 


e Occal; "as. 
Vhen the rough Seaman's louder ſhouts prevail; 7 
Vn fair Occaſion ſhows the ſpringing Bale; 
ndintreft guides thehelm & Honour fillsthe fayl. 
Some wretched Lines from this neglected hand, 
lay find my Hero on the foreign ftrand , 
Warm with new fires, and pleas d with new 
Command. 
Vrnile ſhe who wrote em, of all joy ad 
o the rude Cenſure of the World is left; 
ler mangled Fame in barb'rous paſtime loft 5 
he Coxcomb's Novel, and the Drunkard's Toaſt. 
But nearer care (O pardon it) ſupplies 
ichs to my Breaſt, and Sorrow to my Eyes. 
Nove, Love himſelf, the only Friend I have, 
lay ſcorn his Triumph, having bound his Slave: 
ET hat Tyrant God, that reſtleſs Conqueror 
May quit his pleaſure, to aſſert his pow'r; 
Forſake the Provinces that bleſs his Sway, 
Fo Vang liſh thoſe which will not yet obey. 
| Another Nymph with fatal pow'r may riſe , 
To damp the ſinking beams of Celia's Eyes; 
With haughty pride may hear her Charms confeſt; 
And ſcorn the ardent Vows that I have bleſt; 
"ou ev'ry night may ſigh for her in vain; 
And riſe each morning to ſome freſh diſdain : 
Vhile Celia's ſofteſt look may ceaſe to charm ; 
\nd her Embraces want the pow'r to warm : 
While theſe fond arms, thus circling you, may prove 
ore heavy chains, than thoſe of hopeleſs Love. 
Juit Gods! all other things their like produce: 


The Vi ine ariſes from her Mother's juice; 
C 3 When 


co owl | 


Th nn 
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When feeble Plants, or tender Flow'rs decay, 
They to their Seed their Images convey: 
Where the old Myrtle her good influence ſheds, 
Sprigs of like leaf erect their filial heads ; 
And when the Parent Roſe decays, and dies, 
With a reſembling face the Daughter Buds ariſe , 
That product only which our Paſſions bear, 

_. Eludes the Planter's miſerable care: 
While blooming Love aſſures us golden Fruit, 1 
Some inborn Poiſon taints the ſecret root; "= 
Soon fall the Flowers of j joy, ſoon Seeds of hatred 2M 

ſhoot. 


Say, Shepherd, ſay, Are theſe Reflections true 5 | 


IT. 


Or was it but the Woman's fear , that drew 
This cruel Scene, unjuſt to Love and you? 
Will you be only and for ever mine? 

Shall neither time nor age our ſouls disjoin : > 
From this dear boſom hal I neer be torn ? 
Or you grow cold reſpectful & forſworn ? 
And can you not for her you love do more 3 
Than any Youth for any abr. before; od 


CT +. 


All s 


Several Occaſions. 


Fe EE nel 
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preſented to the K IN G 5 


On His Majelty' s Arrival in Holland, after the 
71 QUEEN' s Death, 1695. 


Quis deſiderio fit pudor aut modus 
Tam cari capitis ? pracipe lagubres 
Cantus, Melpomene. 


J. 
A T Mary's Tomb, (nd, facred place 1 


| The Virtues ſhall their Vigils keep: 
And every Muſe , and every Grace, 
in ſolemn State ſhall ever weep. 
Th 

The future, pious, mournful Fair , 
Oft as the rolling Years return, 

Wich fragrant Wreaths, and flowing Hair, — 
dhall viſit her diſtinguiſh'd Urn. 
TIF, | 

'Or her the Wiſe and Great ſhall mourn , 
| When late Records her Deeds repeat; 
Ages to come, and Men unborn 

Shall bleſs her Name, and ſigh her Fate. 

e 5 

air Albion {hall with faithful truſt, 

Her holy Queen's ſad Reliques guard; 
i Heav'n awakes the precious duſt, 


And a the Saint her full reward. 
64 But 


1 
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But let the King diſmiſs his woes, 
Reflecting on his fair Renown; 
And take the Cypreſs from his brows 8 
To put his wonted Laurels on. 


| VI. 

ic preſt by grief our Monarch loops, 

In vain the Britiſh Lions roar: _ | 
| If he, whoſe Hand fuſtain'd hem droops, 
The Belgic Darts will wound no more. 


, PI bo 
Embatt! d Princes wait the Chief, 


| And, in kind murmurs, chide that Grief, 
Which hinders Europe being treed. 
EL n 
The great F they demand, 
Who ſtill to Conqueſt led the way; 
Wiching him preſent to command, 
As they Hand ready to obey. 
1 K. 
They ſeek that Joy, which us'd to glow , 
Expanded on the Hero's face ; 
When the thick Squadrons preſt the Foe; 
And Willam led the glorious Chace, 
Ny 
To give the mourning Nations Joy, 
Reſtore them thy auſpicious light, 
Great Sun; With radiant beams deſtroy 
Thoſe clouds, which keep thee from our fight 


Whoſe Voice ſhould rule, whoſe Arm ſhould lex 


©” A. 
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XI. 

Let thy ſublime meridian courſe 

For Mary's ſetting rays attone: 
Our luſtre, with redoubl'd force, 

Muſt now proceed from thee alone. 
| XII. | 

See, pious King, with different ſtrife 
Thy ſtruggling Albion's Boſom torn ; 
So much the fears for William's Life, 
That Mary's Fate ſhe dare not mourn, 


NEE 
Her Beauty, in thy ſofter Half, 
Bury'd and loſt, ſhe ought to grieve: 
But let her Strength in thee be ſafe; 
And let her weep, but let her live, 
. 
Thou, Guardian Angel, ſave the Land 
From thy own Grief, her fierceſt Foe; 
Leſt Britain, reſcu'd by thy Hand, 
Should bend and ſink beneath thy Woe. 
LEE 
Her former Triumphs all are vain, 
Unleſs new trophies ſtill be ſought ; 
And hoary Majeſty ſuſtain | 
The Battels, which thy youth has fought. 
X VI. 
Where now is all that fearful love, 
Which made her hate the wars Alarms? 
That ſoft exceſs , with which the ſtrove _ 
To keep her Hero in her arms? 


lex 


. 


ſight 


Cs | While 


1 martial din ſhe drowns her ſighs 5 


She pulls her helmet o' er her eyes, 


. Go 0 mighty prince, let France be taught, 
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While ſtill ſhe chid the coming Spring, 
Which call'd him o'er his ſubje& Seas: 


While, for the ſafety of the King, 
She wiſk d the Victor's Glory leſs. 


XVIII. 
*Tis chang'd, tis gone, fad Britain now 
____ Haitens her Lord to foreign wars: 
Happy, if toils may break his woe ; 
Or danger may divert his cares. 
by 2 3 i 


Left he the riſing grief ſhould hear, 


| Leſt he ſhould ſee the falling tear. 
ES = 


How conſtant minds by grief are try'd; 
How great the Land, that wept and fouglit, 
When Witham led, and Mary dy'd. 
EE = 
Fierce in the Battel make it known, 
Where Death with all his darts is ſeen , 
That he can touch thy heart with none, 7 
. that, which ſtruck the beauteous Queen, = 
XXII. 
Belgia indulg d her open grief, 
While yet her Maſter was not near; 
With ſullen pride refus'd relief, 
And ſat obdurate in deſpair. 


As 
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II. 
as waters from her ſluices, flow'd 
Unbounded ſorrow from her eyes: 
o earth her bended front ſhe bow'd, 
And ſent her wailings to the skies. 
XXIV. 
Wat when her anxious Lord return'd , 
W& Rais'd is her head, her eyes are ary” d; 
Phe ſmiles, as William ne er had mourn 'd; 
she looks, as Mary ne'er had dy'd. 


z " Ry. | 
i That Freedom, which all ſorrows claim, 
dhe does for thy content reſign : 

Her Piety it ſelf would blame, 
: If ker regrets ſhould waken thine. 


| XXVI. 

Fro cure thy woe, the ſhews thy Fame „ 

Leſt the great! Moumer ſhould forget, 

That all the Race, whence Orange came, 

Made Virtue triumph over Fate. 
XXVII. 

Orillia his Country's cauſe could fight, 
And with his blood her Freedom ſeal : 
aurice and Henry guard that right, 

For which their pious Parent fell. 

III. 

ow Heroes riſe , how Patriots ſet, 

Thy Father's bloom and death may tell; 

Excelling others theſe were great; 

Thou, greater ſtill, muſt theſe excell. 


The 


I. 


55 The laſt fair inſtance thou muſt give, 
Whence Naſſau's virtue can be try'd : 


And ſhew the world, that thou canſt live 
Intrepid, as thy Conſort dy'd. 


wb» © © 
| Thy virtue, whoſe reſiſtleſs force 
Do dire Event could ever ſtay, 
Muit carry on its deſtin'd courſe, 
Tho Death and Envy ſtop the 1 

© & Abe 
1 For Britain's ſake, for Belgia's, live, 
Pierc'd by their grief, forget hs © own: 
New toils endure, new conqueſts give; 


And bring them eaſe, tho thou halt nonc. 


XXXII. 
Vanquiſh again; tho' ſhe be gone, 


Whoſe Garland crown'd the Victor's hair : | 


And reign ; tho ſhe has left the Throne, g 
Who made 808 Glory worth thy care. 
r 
Fair Britain never yet before 
Breath'd to her King a uſeleſs pray” 71 
Fond Belgia never did implore, 
While William turn'd aſide his ear. 
„  - 
. But ſhould the weeping Hero now 
Relentleſs to their wiſhes prove; 
Should he recall, with pleaſing woe, 
The object of his grief and love: 


Her 
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Her Pow'r with boundleſs joy confeſt ; 
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XXXV. 


| Her Face with thouſand beauties bleſt ; 


Her Mind with thouſand virtues ſtor'd; 


Her Perſon only not ador'd: 


NA 


5 Vet ought his ſorrow to be checkt; 


Yet ought his paſſions to abate; 


if the great Mourner would reflect, 


Her Glory in her death compleat. 
XXX VII. 


he was inſtructed to command, 


Great King, by long obeying 5 


WHer Scepter, guided by thy hand, 


Preſerv'd the Illes, and rul'd the Sea. 
X X XVIII. 


But, oh! 'twas ; little, that her life 


O'er earth and water bears thy Fame; 


In death, 'twas worthy William's Wife, 
E Amidfſt the Stars to fix his name. 


XXXIX. 


Beyond where matter moves, or place 


Receives its forms, thy virtues rowl : 


From Mary's glory Angels trace 


The beauty of her Partner's ſoul. 
I 


Wiſe Fate, which zoos its Heav'n decree 


To Heroes, when they yield their breath, 


Haſtens thy Triumph; half of thee 


Is deify'd before thy death, 
; Alone 


46 POEMS oz 
XLI. 

Alone to thy Renown 'tis givin, 
Unbounded thro' all Worlds to go: 
While ſhe great Saint rejoices Heav'n ; 
And thou ſuſtain ſt che Orb below. 


ce 
1N 
Amitation of 4 NA CREO N. 


Et em entire „what care I > 
The Herd of Criticks J defie. 

Let the Wretches know I write, 
Regardleſs of their grace, or ſpight. 
No, no, the Fair, the Gay, the Young | 
Govern the numbers of my Songs 
All that they approve is ſweet ;« 
And all is ſenſe that they anne 
Bid the warbling Nine retire; 
venus, ſtring thy Servant's Lyre : 

Love ſhall be my endleſs Theme; 

- Pleaſure ſhall triumph over Fame: 
And when theſe Maxims I decline, 
Apollo, may thy fate be mine : 

May I graſp at empty praiſe; 
And loſe the DIR to gain the Bays. 


* 


Al 
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„„ 8 
He Merchant, to ſecure his tende 95 
Conveys it in a borrow'd name: 
uphelia ſerves to grace my meaſure; 
But Chloe is my real flame. 
„ 
Ny ſofteſt Verſe, my darling Lyre, 
V pon E-phelia's Toylet ay: 5 
When Chloe noted her deſire, 
That I ſhould fing, that I ſhould play. 
= HE HL 
My Lyre I tune, my voice I raiſe ; 
f But with my numbers mix my ſighs: 
And whilſt I ſing Euphelia's praiſe, 
I fix my ſoul on Chloe's eyes. 
IV. 
Fair Chloe bluſh'd, Euphelia frown'd ; 


[ ſung and gaz d, I play'd and trembl'd: 
and Venus to the Loves around 


C Remark's, how ill we all diſſembbd. 


ET 
925 
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1 "ODE 
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0 D E, 
Sur la Priſe de NA M UR, 


Par les AR NES 4 Rol. 


L'Année 1692. 
Par Monſieur Boileau Deſires, 
. 
Yuelle doffe & ſainte yoreſſe 
> 4ujourd huy me fait la loy? 
G Nymphes du Permeſſe, 5 
N'eſt-ce pas vous que je voy ? 
Accourexꝝ, Troupe ſcavante , 
Des ſons que ma Hie enfaute 
Ces arbres ſont rejou!s. 


i 
| 
= 
= 
| 
1 
| f 
| 
| 


£2 | = I 
Marquez-en bien la cadence ; 5 F 
Et vous, Vents, faites ſilence: = 
| Mh 
Je vais parler de Louis. | . 
II. N 
Dans ſes Chanſons immortelles , : Wo 


Comme un Aigle audacieux , 
Pindare erendart ſes ailes , 
Fuit loin des vulgaires yeux, 

Mais, 0 ma fidele Lyre, 

Si dans Vardeur qui m'inſpire, 
Tu peux ſuture mes tranſports ; 
Les cheſnes des monts de Thrace 

e Neolt 
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Gr A- OI br 6 


An Engliſh BALLAD, 


| On the taking of NA A U R 
pre K1NG of GREAT BRITTAIx, 


1695. 
Dulce f deſipere in loco. 


| I. 

F dome folks are drunk, yet do not know . 

: So might not Bevel give you law? 

Was it a Muſe, O lofty Poet, 

Or Virgin of St. Cyr , you aw 2 | 

Why all this fury? What's the matter, | 
| That Oaks muſt come from Thrace to dance? 

Muſt ſtupid ſtocks be taught to flatter ? 

And is there no ſuch wood in France? 

Why muſt the Winds all hold their tongue ? 

| If they a little breath ſhould raiſe, 

Would that have ſpoil'd the Poet's Song; 


| Or puff d away the Monarch's praiſe ? 


It. 
2 „that Eagle, mounts the Skies; | 


W bile Virtue leads the noble way : 

Too like a Vultur Boileau flies, 
Where ſordid Intereſt ſhows the prey. 
hen once the Poet's Honour ceaſes , 
From Reaſon far his tranſports rove ; 


And 
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N'ont rien oni que wefface 
La douceur de tes accords. 


III. 
Ei ce Apollon Neptune 


Qui ſur ces Rocs ſourcilleux , 
Ont , compagnons de fortune, 
Bats ces murs orgueilleux 2 
De leur enceinte fameuſe 
Ta Sambre unie a la Meuſe 
4 Defend le fatal abord; 
Et par cent bouches N 
L' airain ſur ces monts terribles 


Vomit le fer , & la mort. 
19. 


Dix mille waillans Alcides 
i Les bordant de toutes parts, 
D'eclairs , au loin homicides, 
Font petiller leurs Remparts : 
Et dans ſon ſein infidele 
Par tout la terre y recele 
Un feuprit as 'Uancer , 
Nui ſoudain percant ſon goufre , 5 
Ouvre un ſepulchre de ſoufre 
A Auiconque oſe avancer. 


Namur, devant tes murailles, 
Jadlis la Grece eut vingt ans, 
Sans fruit veu les funerailles 
De ſes plus fiers Combatans. 
Quelle effroyable Puiſſance 
Aujourd hu pourtant S\avance 
Prete a foudroyer tes monts? _ 
Quel bruit , quel feu lenvironne? 


ew Occaf, ont. 
And Boileait, , for eight hundred pieces: 
| Makes Louis take the Wall of Jove. 


IIL. -- 
g pan and Sol came from above, 


| Shap'd like Megrigny , and Vauban; 

s hey arm'd theſe Rocks , then ſhow'd old Joue 
Of Marli Wood, the wondrous Plan. 

l duch Walls, theſe three wiſe Gods agreed; 
Buy human force cou'd ne'er be ſhaken ; 
hut you and I in Homer read 

Of Gods, as well as Men, miſtaken; 
gambre and Maeſe their waves may join, 

But ne' er can William's force reſtrain; 

He'll paſs them both, who paſs'd the Boyn: 

+ Remember this, _ * the Sein. 

Full fifteen thouſand luſty Fellows 

With fire and ſword the Fort maintain; 

Fach was a Hercules, you tell us, 

Vet out they march d like common Men. 
Cannons above, and Mines below 

Did Death and Tombs for Foes contrive ; 
Vet matters have been order'd ſo, 

| That moſt of us are ſtill alive. 
V. 

1 Namur be compar'd to Troy FN 

Then Britain's Boys excell the Greeks 

Their Siege did ten long Years employ , 
| We've done our bus'neſs in ten Weeks. 
What Godhead does ſo faſt advance , 

| With dreadful power thofe hills to gain? 

is little Will, the ſcourge of France, 
„No Godhead , but the firſt of Men. ; 
D 2 His 
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C'eſt Jupiter en perſonne , 
Ou Ceſt bs Vainqueur de Mons. 


VI. 


Nen doute point, Ceſt lui-mùme. 

Tout brille en Luy, tout eſt . 

Dans Bruxelles Naſſau bleme 

Commence 4 trembler pour Toy. 

En vain il voit le Bative, 

Deſormais docile Efclave, 
| Range ſous ſes etendards: W 3}: 

En vain au Lion Belgique = 
I woit Þ Aigle Germaniquu © Mi 
; Uni ſous = Leopards. - 1 


VII. 


Plein de la frayeur nouvelle 
Dont ſes ſens ſont agites, 
A ſon ſecours il appelle 
Les Peuples le plus vantes. 
os. Ceux-là viennent du rivage, 
$ O senorgueillit le Tage 
| De Por , qui roule en ſes eaux; 
Ceux- ci des champs , ou la nege 
Des marais de la Norvege 
Neuf mois couvre les roſeaux. 


VIII. Eo 


Mais qui ſait enfer la Sambro? | 
Sous les Jumeaux efrayss, il 


Several Occaſions, 53 
His mortal arm exerts the power, 
To keep ev'n Mons's Victor i 20 
And that ſame Jupiter no more 


Shall fright the world with e Thunder. 


5 . 
: our King thus trembles at Namur, 


Z Whilſt Villeroy, who ne'er afraid is, 

D To Bruxelles marches on ſecure, _. 

5 To bomb the Monks and ſcare the Ladies. 

After this glorious Expedition 

One Battel makes the Marſhal great; 

Ne muſt perform the King's Commiſſion : 
Who knows but Orange may retreat ? 
Kings are allow'd to feign the Gout, 

Or be prevail'd with not to fight 3 

b and mighty Louis hop'd, no doubt, ru 

11 hat William wou' d preſerve tnäß right. 


| „„ 
ro From Seyn and 1 to Rhone and Po, 


dee every Mother's Son appear; 

In ſuch a caſe ne'er blame a Foe | _ 
| Ik he betrays ſome little fear: 0 
. N e comes, the mighty Vill roy comes; 
Finds a ſmall River in his way: 
50 waves his Colours, beats his Drums; 
And thinks it prudent there to ſtay. 

[Che Gallic Troops breath blood and war; 
The Marſhal cares not to march faſter ; 
Poor Vill roy moves ſo ſlowly here, 

| We fancy d all, it was his Maſter. 

SEL 46 | 

Win no kind Flood, no friendly Rain 


| Diſguiſe the Marſhal's plain diſgrace ? To 
Fn D v8 No 
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Des froids torrens de Decembre 
Les champs par tout ſont noyes. 
Ceres s enfuit eplorte 5 
De voir en proye a Borèe 
Ses guerets d'epics charges , 
Et ſous les urnes fangeuſes 
Des Hyades orageuſes 
Tous ſes rreſors ſubmerges. 


IX. 


Deployez toutes vos rages Fl 
Princes , Vents , Peuples , Frimats 3 
Ramaſſex tous vos nuages , 
Raſſemblex tous vos Soldats. 
' Malgri vous Namur en poudre 
s'en va tomber ſous la foudre 
Qui domta Lille, Courtray, 
Gand la ſuperbe Eſpagnole, 
Saint Omer, Bezancon, Dole, 
1 VPFPbpres, Maſtricht, & Cambray. 


x. 


Mes pre ſages $'accompliſſent > 
Il commence a chanceler : 
Sous les coups qui retentiſſent 
Ses murs sen vont $'tcrouler, 
|; Mars en feu, qui les domine, 
Souſle à grand bruit leur ruine; 
Et les Bombes dans les air 
Allant chercher le tonnere, 


| 

| 
ſt 
þ 
| 

| 


Several Occaſions. * 
No torrents ſwell the low Mehayne ? 

= The World will ſay, he durſt not paſs 
Why will no Hyades appear, 
Pear Poet, on the banks of Sambre ? 

: Juſt as they did that mighty year, 
When you turn'd June into December? 
: 4 Ts Water-Nymphs are too unkind _ 
: To Yill'roy; are the Land-Nymphs ſo? 
4 And fly they all, at once combin'd 

"I To ſhame a ne 8 a FELT I 2 


+ ruth, Juſtice, Senſe, Re ligion , Fame 
May join to finiſh william s Story; 
7 Nations ſet free may bleſs his Name , 
| And France in ſecret own his glory. 
ut pres, Maſtricht and Cambray, . 
Beſancon, Ghent, St. Omer, Liſle, 
| 1 and Dole, ye Criticks, ſay, 
= How poor to this was Pindar's ſtyle? 
3 ith eke 's and alſo's tack thy ſtrain, 

| Great Bard; and ſing the deathleſs Prince, 
: Pho loſt Namur the ſame Campaign, 
= He bought Dixmude, + 86 plunder'd 1 8 


Ill hold ten pound, my dream is out; 
Is tell it you, but for the rattle 

Of thoſe confounded Drums; no doubt 
Lon bloody Rogues intend a Battel. 
Dear me! a hundred thouſand French 
With terror fill the neighb'ring field; 
hile William carries on the Trench, 

Till both the Town and Caſtle yield. 
roy to Boufflers ſhould advance, 

days Mars, thro' Cannons anbei fire; 3 


— , 
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Semblent tombant ſur la Terre, 


Vouloir g ouvrir les Enfers. 
XI. 


| Accourez,, Naſſau, Baviere, 
De ces murs unique eſpoir : 


A convert d'une riviere | 
Venex, vous pouvez tout voir. 


Conſiderex ces approches: 


Voyez grimper ſur ces roches 
Ces Athletes belliqueux; 


Et dans les eaux, dans la flame, 


Louis a tout donnant lame, 
Marcher , courir avec eux. 
XII. 


. Contempleæ dans la tempefte, 
Quit fort de ces Boulevards , 


La plume qui ſur ſa teſts 


Attire tous les regards. 


A tet Aſtre redoutable 


Totjours un ſort favorable 
S'attache dans les Combats : 
Et toujours avec la Gloire 


5 Mars amenant la Pictoire 


Vole „& le ſuit a grands bas. 
e en 
Grands Deſenſeurs de Eſpagne , 


| Montrez-vous , il en eſt temps; 
Courage, vers la Mehagne 


Voila vos Drapeaux flottans. 
Jamais ſes ondes craintives 


N'ont wt ſur leurs foibles rives 
Tant de Guerriers samaſſer. 
Courex donc. Qui vous e 2 


Tout Univers vous regards, 
Noſoz-vous la ti averſer? 


Le 
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Several Occafe 1034S, | 57 
I el, one Mareſchal of France 
: Tells t other, he can come no YET, 


FE: 4 
regen the Lines the ſhorteſt way, F 


= 7/1roy, or to Verſailles take poſt; 
2 For, having ſeen it, thou can'it ſay _ 
The ſteps, by which Namur was loft, 
> The ſmoke and flame may vex thy fight; 
Lock not once back; but, as thou goeſt, 
: Quicl ken the Squadrons in their flight; 
And bid the D---l take the floweſt. 
8 Think not what reaſon to produce, 
Prom Louis to conceal thy fear; 

: He'll own the ſtrength of thy excuſe, 
Tell him that WII II Au'was but there. 


XII. 
Now let us look for Louis Feather i 


That us'd to ſhine ſo like a Star; 

The Generals could not get together, 
Wanting that influence, great in War. 
0 Poet! thou hadſt been diferonter 5 
Hanging the Monarch's hat ſo high; 

i thou had'ſt dubb'd thy Star, a Meteor: 
That 0 but blaze, and rove, and die. 


116: 
* animate the doubtful Fight, 


Namur in vain expects that ray: 
In vain France hopes, the fickly light 
Shou'd ſhine near William's fuller day. 
© It knows Verſailles, it's proper ſtation ; 
Nor cares for any foreign ſphere : 
Where you ſee Boilear's Conſtellation s: 
Be ſure no danger can be near. 
D 5 The 
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X1V. 

Lain de fermer le paſſage 

A vos nombreux bataillons , 


Luxembourg 4 du rivage 


Reculé ſes pavillons. | 
Quoy ? leur ſeul aſpect vous glace? 1 


O ſont ces Chefs pleins d audace 5 
Jadis fi prompts a marcher, 


Qui devoient de la Tamiſe, 


Et de la Drave ſoimiſe 


Juſqu à "RE . chercher? * 


Cependant refßey redouble- 


Sur les remparts de Namur. 


Son Gouverneur; qui ſe trouble, 
S enfuit ſous ſon dernier mur. 


Deja juſques a ſes portes 


Je voy monter nos cohortes , 

La flame & le fer en mam; 

Et ſur les monceaux de piques , 
De corps morts , de rocs, de briques, 8 
 S'owvrir un ___ chemin. 


XVI. 


Cen eſt fait. Je viens dentendre 
Sur ces rochers eperdus 


Battre un Signal pour ſe rendre: 


Le feu ceſſe. Ils ſont rendus. 
Depoiullez, vorre arrogance, 


Fiers Ennemis de la France; 


Et deſormais gracieux, 

Allex a Liege, à Bruxelles, 
Porter les humbles nouvelle: 
De Namur pris à vos yeux, 
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Several 287 ont. 59 


The French had enthor 4 all their ee; . 
= And William met them in their way : 

et off they bruſh'd, both Foot and Horſe : 
What has Friend Boileau left to fay ? 

hen his high Muſe is bent upon't 

3 To {ing her King, that great Commander, 
Or on the ſhores of Helleſpont , 

© Or in the valleys near Scamander ; 

ou'd it not ſpoil his noble task, 

If any fooliſh Phrygiaz there is 
Impertinent enough to ask, 

How far Namur may be from Paris? 


XV. 
wo Stanza' s more before we end, 


= Of Death, Pikes, Rocks, Arms, Bricks & Fire: 
Leave em behind you, honeſt Friend; 
And with your Country-men retire. 
5 Vour Ode is ſpoilt, Namur is freed ; 
= For Dixmuyd ſomething yet is due; 
So good Count Guiſcard may proceed; 
hut Bouſſters, Sir, one word with yOu. 
. XVL---- 
© Tis done. In fight of theſe Commanders , 
f Who neither fight nor raiſe the Siege; 
The Foes of France march ſafe thro' Flanders, 
Divide to Bruxelles or to Liege. 
Send, Fame, this News to Trianon; 3 
That Bouſſters may new Honours gain: 
He the ſame play by land has ſhown, 
As Tourville did upon the main. 
Vet is the Mar'ſhal made a Peer: 
O William, may thy Arms advance, 
That he may loſe Dinant next year, 


And ſo be Conſtable of France. Pre- 
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covery of the Conſpiracy, 1696. — 


Serus in cœlum redeas;  diuque 
Täatus interſis populo Quirini: 
Neve ze noſtris vitiis iniquum 
„ oe Ocyor aura 

Tollat —-- 55 . - ad Auguftun 5 


E careful Angels, 8 eternal Fate 
Ordains, on Earth and human acts to wait; 
Who turn with ſecret pow'r this reſtleſs Ball, 
And bid predeftin'd Empires riſe and fall: 
Your ſacred aid religious Monarchs own, 
When firſt they merit, then aſcend the. Throne: 
But Tyrants dread you, left your juſt Decree 
Transfer the pow'r, and ſet the People free 
See reſcu'd Britain at your Altars bow; 
And hear her Hymns your happy care avow; 
That ftill her Axes and her Rods ſupport 
The Judges frown, and grace the awful Court: 
That Law with all her pompous Terror ſtands, 
To wreſt the dagger from the Traitors hands; 
And rigid Juſtice reads the fatal word, 
Poiſes the Ballance firſt, then draws 5 Sword. 
Britain her ſafety to your guidance owns, 


That ſhe can ſep rate Parricides from Sons: © 5 FT 
Tt at, 
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Fe veral Oecaſions. "of 
hat, impious Rage diſarm'd, ſhe lives and reigns, 
er Freedom kept by him , who broke her chains. 
And thou, great Miniſter, above the reſt 
of Guardian Spirits, be thou for ever bleſt: 
: Thou, who of old wert ſent to 1/rael's Court, 
ith ſecret aid great David's ſtrong ſupport ; 
To mock the frantick rage of cruel Saul; 
And firike the uſeleſs Jav'lin to the wall. 
2 hy later care o'er William's temples held, 
On Boyn's propitious banks , the heav'nly Shield, 
When Pow'r Divine did Sov'reign Right declare; 
And Cannons mark'd, whom they were bid to ſpare. 
Still, bleſſed Angel, be thy care the ſame; 
ge William's life untouch'd, as is his Fame: 
Let him own thine, as Britain owns his hand; 
Cave thou the King, as he has ſav'd the Land. 
We Angels forms in pious Monarchs view; 
We reverence William; for he acts like you: 
Like you, commiſſion'd to chaſtiſe and bleſs, 
He muſt avenge the world, and give it peace. 
Indulgent Fate our potent Pray'r receives; 
And ſtill Britannia ſmiles, and William lives: | 
[ he Hero dear to Earth, by Heav'n belov'd, 
Dy troubles muſt be vex'd , by dangers prov'd; 
is Foes muſt aid to 8 his Fame compleat; 
And fix his Throne ſecure on their defeat. 
So, tho' with ſudden rage the tempeſt comes; 
Tho' the winds roar , and tho' the water foams; 
7 mperial Britain on the Sea looks down, 
And ſmiling ſees her Rebel Subject frown : 
Striking her cliff, the Storm confirms her pow'r; 
i he Waves but vhiten her triumphant ſhore : 
al, 8 
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62 A POEMS 
In vain they wou'd advance, in vain retreat; 
Broken they daſh, and periſh at her feet. 
For William ſtill new wonders ſhall be ſhown ; 
The Pow'rs that reſcu'd ſhall preſerve the Throne: 
Safe on his darling Britain's joyful Sea, 
Behold, the Monarch plows his liquid way : 
His Fleets in thunder thro' the world declare, 
Whoſe Empire they obey , whoſe Arms they bear, 
Bleſs'd by aſpiring winds he finds the ſtrand. 
Blacken'd with Crouds; He ſees the Nations ſtand 


Bleſſing his ſafety , proud of his command. 


In various Tongues he hears the Captains dwell 

On their great Leader's praiſe ; by turns they tell, 1 

And liſten (each with emulous glory fir d) 
How William conquer'd, and how France retir'd; 

How Belgia freed the Hero's arm confeſs'd; 

. But trembled for the courage which ſhe bleſt. 

O Louis, from this great example know, 
To be at once a Hero, and a Foe : 45 
By ſounding Trumpets, hear, and  ratling Drums * 


When William to the open vengeance comes; 


And ſee the Soldier plead the Monarch's right, 
Heading his Troops, and foremoſt in the Fight. 
Hence then, cloſe Ambuſh and perfidious War, 
Down to your native ſeats of night repair. 
And thou, Bellona, weep thy cruel pride 

Reſtrain d, behind the Victor's chariot ty'd 

In brazen knots, and everlaſting chains; 

(So Europe's Peace, ſo William's Fate ordains:) 

While on the iv'ry. chair, in happy ſtate 

He fits; ſecure in innocence, and great 

In regal clemency; and views beneath | 

Averted darts of Rage, & pointleſs Arms of Deal, 


Several Occaſions. 6y 


OR IO NEE i err RY 
To CHLOE, Weeping. 


pe, whilſt thou weep'ſt, fair Chloe, ſee 
5 > The World in ſympathy with thee. 

The chearful Birds no longer fing; 

f Fach drops his head, and hangs his wing: 
6 he clouds have bent their boſom lower ; 
And ſhed their ſorrows in a ſhower: 

4 he Brooks beyond their limits flow ; 
And louder murmurs ſpeak their woe: 
Arne Nymphs and Swains adopt thy cares: 
{+ hey heave thy fighs, and weep thy tears: 
_ [Fantaftick Nymph ! that Grief ſhould move. 
” hy heart obdurate againſt Love. 
Prange tears! whoſe power can ſoften all, 
Put that dear Breaſt on which they fall. 


| PESESESESESES 
| To Mr. HOW ARD: 


An O D E. 

I. 

a Ear Howard, from the ſoft aſſaults of Love 
f Poets and Painters never are ſecure: 

| Can [ untouch'd the Fair-ones paſſions move? 


| Or thou draw Beauty , and not feel its power? 25 
II. 
o great Apelles „when young Ammon brought 


The darling Idol of his captive heart; 
Wind the pleas d Nymph with kindattention fat , 
To have her Charme recorded by his Art: 
ny The 
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The am'rous Maſter own'd her potent Eyes; 
Sigh'd when he look d, and trembled as he drew: 


Each flowing line confirm'd his firſt ſurprize; 
And as the piece advanc' d, the Paſſion grew. 
IV. 

' While Philiy's Son , while Venus Son was near; 

What different tortures does his boſom feel! 3 

Great was the Rival, and the God ſevere: i 

Nor could he hide his flame, nor durſt reveal 
The Prince renown'd in bounty as in Arms, 

With pity ſaw the ill-conceal'd diftreſs : 

- e his title to Camtaſpe's charms; 

And gave the Fair-one to the Friend s embrace 


VI. 

Thus the more beauteous Chloe ſate to thas- 

| Good Howard, emulous of the Grecian art; 
But happy thou from Cupid's Arrow free, 

And Flames that pierc 'd thy Predeceſſor bent 


. 

Had thy poor bei receiv'd an equal pain; 
Had I been veſted with the Monarch's pow r: We! 
Thou muſt have figh'd, unlucky Youth, in vain; MW"! 
Nor from my bounty had' { thou found a Cure, ty 

| THT | "I 
Tho' to convince thee, that the Friend did feel \nd 
A kind concern for thy ill-fated care; Vi 
I would have footh'd the Flame I could not heal; 1 


. n thee the World, tho' I with-held the Fair A 


LOVE 


Several Occafione. 657 
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1 Eneath a Myrtle” 8 de made 
Daus Cloe half aſleep was laid, 
ei perch'd lightly on her breaſt 3 
And in that Heav'n defir'd to reſt: 
ED ver her Paps his Wings he ſpread ; 7 8 


al 


Wetween he found a downy bed; 
And neſtled in his little head. 
Still lay the God : The Nymph ſurpriz d, 
et Miſtreſs of her ſelf, devis dd 
ow ſhe the Vagrant might inthral, | 
and captive him, who captives all. 2 
Her boddice half way ſhe unlac'd ; f 8 


Ce 


About his arms ſhe flily caſt — 
The filken band, and held him faſt. 
The God awak'd, and thrice in vain 
He ſtrove to break the cruel chain: 

nd thrice in vain he ſhook his wing „ 
r; Nacumber'd in the ſilken ſtring. 

lutt' ring the God and weeping ſaid, 
ity poor Cupid, generous Maid; 
ho happen'd, being blind, to ftray, 
\nd on thy Boſom loſt his way: | 
Vho ftray'd, alas! but knew too well, 
e never there muſt hope to dwell. 
et an unhappy Pris'ner free, 


Yho neer intended harm to thee. 
. SEAL To 


Art. 


Alte, flutt'ring, idle Gueſt. 


66 POEMS o 
To me pettains not, ſhe replies, 
To know or care where Cupid flies; 
What are his haunts , or which his way; 
Where he would dwell, or whither ſtray: 
Yet will I never ſet thee free: 
For harm was meant, and harm to me. 
Vain fears that vex thy Virgin heart ! a 
I' give thee up my Bow and Part: 
Untangle but this cruel chain; 

And freely let me fly again. 
Agreed: Secure my Virgin heart; 
Inſtant give up thy Bow and Dart: 
The chain I'll in return untie 
And freely thou again ſhalt fly. 
Thus the the Captive did deliver: 
The Captive thus gave up his Quiver. 
The God difarm'd, e'er fince that day 
Paſſes his life in harmleſs pla: 
Flies round, or fits upon her breaſt; 


Eier ſince that day the beauteous Maid 

Soverns the World in Cupid's ſtead: 
Directs his Arrow as ſhe wills; 

Gives grief, or pleaſure; ſpares, or kills. 


* 
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7 Fhind her neck her comely treſſes ty'd, 

D Her ivory Quiver graceful by her fide, 
R hunting Cloe went: She loſt her way, 

and thro' the woods uncertain chanc'd to ſtray. 
Hollo paſſing by beheld the Maid; 

\nd, Siſter dear, bright Cynthia, turn, he ſaid: 
ne hunted Hind lyes cloſe in yonder brake. ö 
oud Cupid laugh'd, to ſee the God's miſtake; 
ind laughing cry'd, Learn better, great Divine, 

fro know thy Kindred, and to honour mine. 
Nightly advis'd, far hence thy Siſter ſeek, 

Dr on Meander's bank, or Latmus peak: 

zut in this Nymph, my Friend, my Siſter know: 

he draws my Arrows, and ſhe bends my Bow: 

Fair Thames ſhe haunts, and ev'ry neighb'ring Grove, 
acred to ſoft receſs , and gentle love. 

o, with thy Cynthia, hurl the pointed Spear 

\t the rough Boar; or chace the flying Deer: 

and my Cloe take a nobler aim: 


en hearts we EM ,norever miſs the Game, 


1 


IN Lea n, one 1 you read 
Lin wiſe Anacreon, Ganymede 


E 2 | Drew 


LO. 
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Drew heedleſs Cupid in to throw 
A Main, to paſs an hour, or ſo, 
The little Trojan, by the way, 

By Hermes taught, play'd all the Play. 
The God unhappily engag'd, 

By Nature raſh, by play enrag'd, 
Complain' d, and figh'd, and cry d, and fretted; 
Loſt ey'ry carthly thing he beited : 

In ready mony, all the ftore 

Pick'd up long ſince from Danae's Show” r 

A Snuſh-Box, ſer with bleeding hearts, 


Rubies, all piercd with Diamond darts: 


His Nine-pins, made of Myrtle wood ; 
The tree in Ida's foreſt ſtood : 
His Bowl pure Gold, the very fame 


Which Paris gave the Cyprian Dame: 


Two Table-books in ſhagreen covers, 
Fill'd with good verſe from real Lovers: 
Merchandiſe rare: A Billet-doux , | 
Its matter paſſionate, yet true: _ 

Heaps of Hair-rings, and cypher'd Seals! 
Rich Trifles ; ſerious Bagatelles. 
What fad diforders Play begets ? 
Deſp'rate and. mad, at length he ſets 
| Thoſe Darts, whoſe points make Gods adore 
His might, and deprecate his Pow'r: 
Thoſe Darts , whence all our joy and pain 
Ariſe, thoſe Darts come, Seven's the Main, 
_ Cries Ganymede : The uſual trick: 
Seven, ſlur a Six; Eleven: A Nick. 

Il News goes faſt : Twas quickly known, 
That ſimple Cupid was undone, 


SwWI te 


in, 
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Swifter than Lightning Venus flew: 

oo late ſhe found the thing too true. 
Gueſs how the Goddeſs greets her Son: 
Come hither, Sirrah; no, begon; 

nd, hark ye, is it ſo indeed? 
Comrade you for Gan mede? 


An Imp as wicked for his age, 


As any carthly Lady's Page; 
Scandal and a ſcourge to Troy : 
\ Prince's Son? A Black-guard Boy: 
Sharper , that with box and dice 
Draws in young Deities to Vice. 
all Heav'n is by the ears together, | 
Since firſt that little Rogue came hither: 
Juno her ſelf has had no peace: 
and truly I've been fayour'd leſs: 
For Jove, as Fame reports, (but Z Fame 
days things not fit for me to name;) 
as acted ill for ſuch a God, 
ind taken ways extreamly odd. 
And thou unhappy Child, ſhe ſaid, 
Her anger by her grief allay'd ) 
ſahappy Child, who thus haſt loſt 


all the Eftate we e'er could boaſt; 

Whither , O whither wilt thou run, | 
hy name deſpis'd, thy weakneſs known? 

or ſhall thy Shrine on Earth be crown'd ; 

or ſhall thy pow'r in Heav'n be own'd ; | c 

Yhen thou, nor Man, nor God canſt wound. 


Obedient Cupid kneeling cry'd, 


caſe deareſt Mother, ceaſe to chide: 
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Let why this great exceſs of trouble? 
The Dice were falſe; the Darts are gone; 
Yet how are you or I undone? 

The loſs of theſe ] can ſupply 

With keener fhafts from Cloe's eye: 

Fear not we c'cr can be diſgrac d, 

While that bright Magazine ſhall laſt : 
Your crowded Altars ſtill ſhall ſmoke , 


Jove ſhall again revere your pig 
| And riſe a Swan „ Or fall a ſnow x. . 


add de e ede 


: Cupid a-ſhooting went that way, 


To wrack thy ſpleen on? Parricide ! 
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Gany's a Cheat, and I'ma Bubble: 


And Man your friendly aid invoke: 


C 25 Pl D Miſtaken. 


S after noon one Summer's day, 
Venus ſtood bathing in a River; 


New ſtrung his Bow, new fill'd his Quiyer. 


With skill he choſe his flarpel Dart „ 


With all his might his Bow he drew: 


Swift to his beauteous Parent's heart: T 
The too well guided Arrow flew, . 
faint, I die, the Goddeſs cryd. = 
O cruel , could'ſt thou find none other * 


| Like Nero, thou haſt ſlain thy Mother, 
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oor Cupid ſobbing ſcarce could ſpeak : 
Indeed, Mamma, I did not know ye : 
Ias! how eafie my miſtake? _ | 
I took you for your likeneſs , Cloe. ? 


RE ie Ben Hi Ret ard 5 
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Hen Cloe's picture was to Venus ſnown; 
Surpris'd the Goddeſs took it for her own. 
ind what, ſaid ſhe, does this bold Painter mean? 
When was I bathing thus, and naked ſeen ? 


leas'd Cupid heard, and checkt his Mother's pride: 
ind who's blind now, Mamma? the Urchin cry'd. 

[is Chloe's Eye, and Cheek, and Lip, and Breaſt : | 
riend Howard's Genius fancy'd all the reſt. 


ENS ESSE DES 
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F Wine and Maſick have the pow'r, 
To eaſe the ſickneſs of the Soul; 

et Phæbus ev'ry ſtring explore; 

ind Bacchus fill the ſprightly bowl. 

ct them their friendly aid imploy , 

'0 make my Cloe's abſence light; 

nd ſeek for pleaſure, to deſtroy 

he ſorrows ot this live-long night. 


P00 
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But ſhe to-morrow will return: 

Venus, be thou to-morrow great ; 
Thy Myrtles ftrow , thy Odours burn; 
And meet thy Fav'rite Nymph in ſtate. 
Kind Goddeſs, to no other Pow'rs 
— Let us to-morrow's bleſſings own: 

Thy darling Loves ſhall guide the hours; 
And all the day be thine alone. 
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——-Tantane animis caletibus Ire. Virg: 
I. 1 . 
N Virgil 8 wel Verſe we find, ” 4 
That Paſſion can depreſs or rails | | id 
The Heav'nly as the Human mind: 


Who dare deny what Figs my + : 
| dt. 
But if they ſhou'd; rs our great Maſter |. 


Has thus laid down ; my Tale ſhall prove, 
Fair Venus wept the ſad difaſter | 
Of having loſt her fav'rite Dove. W. 
l. 

In complaiſance poor Cupid mourn'd ; l 


His grief reliev'd his Mother's pain; n 

He vow'd he'd leave no ſtone unturn'd , - 

But ſhe ſhou'd have her Dove again. - my 
3 5 VF 1 . 

Tho' none, ſaid he, ſhall yet be nam'd, | o 

I know the Felon well enough: h 


But be ſhe not, Mamma, condemn'd 
Without a fair and legal proof, | 


Several Occafions. N 
With that, his longeſt dart he took, 
As Conſtable wou'd take his ſtaff. 
That Gods deſire like Men to look, 
Wou'd make ev'n Heraclitus laugh. 


VI. 
oves ſubaltern {© Juteous Band . 
Like Watchmen round their Chief appear; 
Each had his lanthorn in his hand; 
And Venus mask'd brought up the rear, 


4 


| VII. 
Accouter'd thus, their eager ſtep 
To Cloe's lodging they directed: 
At once I write, alas! and weep, 
hat eb of theft ſuſpected. ) 
VIII. 
ate A ſet out, had far to go:: 
dt. Dunſtan's, as they paſſ'd, fruck one : 
be , for reaſons good, you know, 
Lives at the ſober end o'th' Town, 
„„ 
with one great peal they rap the door 
ke Footmen on a Viliting-day : 
olks at her houſe at ſuch an hour , 
ord what will all the Neighbours ſay ? 
The door is open'd : up they run: 
lor prayers, nor threats divert their ſpeed : 
Thieves, Thieves cries Suſan; We're undone ; 
Lhey'll kill my Miſtreſs in her bed, 
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She commonly went up at ten ; 
Vales Picquet was in the way. 


She wakd, be ſure, with ſtrange ſurprize; 
O Cupid, 1s this Right or Law, . 


le you obſery' da ſitting Hare , 5 


Of Horns and Hounds, clap back her car : 


— — 1 — — 
* 
* 


Or have you 3 d a Partridge quake, : 
Viewing the tow'ring Faulcon nigh 2 


Nor wou'd ſhe ſtay, nor dares * by... 


Then have you ſeen the beauteous Maid , 


1 5 . 
In bed indeed the Nymph had been 
Three hours: for all Hiſtorians ſay, 


XII. 


Thus to diſturb the brighteſt eyes, 
That ever flept , Or ever law e ? 


XIII. 
Liſt'ning, and fearful of the ſtorm 


Afraid to keep, or leave her Form : ? 


 x1v. 


She cuddles low behind the brake 


XV. 


When gazing on her midnight Foes, 
She turn'd each way her frighted head, 
Then ſunk it down beneath the cloaths. 


XVI. 
Venus this while was in the Chamber 


Incognito: for Suſan ſaid 
It ſmelt ſo ſtrong of Myrrh and Amber--- 
And Saſan is no lying Maid, 


Several Occafions. 


XVII. 
it ſince we have no preſent need 
f venus for an Epiſode ; 

Wim Cupid let us Cen proceed; 
ind thus to Cloe tpoke the God: 


xvViitk---- 
old up your head: hold up your Kind: 


This cruel Writ, wherein you fland 

| a od the name of Cloe: 

| XIX. 

For r that by ſecret malice ſtirr'd, 

Dr by an emulous Pride invited, 

ou have purloin'd the fav'rite Bird 

n which my Mother moſt delighted. 
Og i 

er bluſhing face the lovely Maid 

Lais'd juit above the milk-white ſheet. 

| ed es in a lilly bed! 

(or PO. ſo red, nor breathes ſo ſweet, 


| XxxI. 
ire you not he whom Virgins fear, 
nd Widows court? is not your Name 
id? If fo, pray come not near---- 
air Maiden , I'm the very ſame. 


a WT $146 
hen what have I, good Sir to ſay 


pr do with her, you call your Mother? 
| ſhou'd meet her in my way, 


ec hardly court” ſy to each other. 


Bu 


ou'd it were not my lot to ſhow ye, 
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| | X X111. 
Diana Chaſte , and Hebe ſweet 


Witneſs that what I ſpeak is true: 
I wou'd not give my Paroquet 
For all the Doves that ever few. 


| XXIV. 

Yet, to compoſe this midnight noiſe; ; 
Go freely ſearch where-e'er you pleaſe. 
(The Rage that rais'd, adorn'd her voice) 

Upon yon' T oilet lie my keys. 


XXV. 
| Her keys he takes; her doors unlocks; 
Thro' Wardrobe, and thro' Cloſet bounces; 
Peeps into every cheſt and box: 
Turns all her Furbeloes and Flounces. 


„„ NETHh--:---- 

| But Dove N depend on't, finds he none; 

So to the bed returns again: 
And now the Maiden, bolder grown , , 
Begins to treat him with disdain. 


XX VII. 
1 marvel much, ſhe ſmiling ſaid , 
' Your poultry cannot yet be "EP 
Lies he in yonder flipper dead? 
Or, may be, in the Tea-pot drown'd? 


-- XXVIII. 
No Traytor, angry Love replies, 
He's hid ſome where about your breaſt; 
A place, nor God, nor Man denies 2 
For Venus Dove the proper Neſt, 


Several Occaſious. | 77 
XXIX. 
earch then, fhe ſaid, put in your hand; 
And Cynthia, dear Protectreſs, guard me: 
s guilty I, or free may ſtand, 
Do thou, or puniſh, or reward me. 
p 3 © ou 
But ah ! what Maid to Love can truſt? 
He ſcorns, and breaks all legal Power: 
Into her breaſt his hand he thruſt, 
Und in a moment forc'd it lower. 
| KEEL 
O, whither do thoſe fingers rove _ 
| See treacherous Urchin, whither? 
venus! I ſhall find thy Dove, 5 
5 he; for ſure I touch his Feather. 


288 . 
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s Cle came into the Room t' other day , 
A peeviſh began; where ſo long cou d you ſtay? 
n your life-time you never regarded your hour: 
ou promis'd at two; and (pray look Child)'t is four. 
Lady's watch needs neither figures nor wheels: 
Tis enough, that tis loaded with baubles and ſeals. 
Temper ſo heedleſs no Mortal can bear- 
Thus far I went on with a reſolute air. 
Lord bleſs me! ſaid ſhe ; let a Body but ſpeak: 
uch flere's an ugly hard Roſe- bud fall n into my neck 1 


7 P 0 E MS oz 
It has hurt meand vext me toſucha degree. 
See here; for you never believe me; pray ſee, 
On the left fide my breaſt what a mark it has made 
So ſaying, her Boſom ſhe careleſs display'd. 
That ſeat of delight I with wonder ſurvey'd 
And for got ev'ry word [ delign d to > have ſaid. 


oo? ee KITE 51 Hi? 8815 Or 4 
MERCU RY and CUPID. 


N ſullen humour one lay Jove 

L ent Hermes down to ida's Grove, 
Commanding Cupid to deliver 
is ſtore of Darts, his total quiver ; 

'That Hermes ſhoud the weapons break , 

Or throw' em into Lethe lake. 
Hermes, you know, mult do his errand: 
He tound his Man, produc'd his Warrant: 
Cupid your Darts----this very hour, 


There's no contending againſt power. 005 
How ſullen Jupiter, juſt now og 
I think I ſaid : and you'll aliow, ® 


That Cupid was as bad as ge: þ 
Hear but the Youngtter's repartee. 
Come Kinsman (aid the little God) 
Put of your wings; Lay by your rod; 
Retire with me to yonder Bower 
And reſt your ſelf for half an hour: 

Tis far indeed from hence to Heav'n: 
But you fly faſt: and tis but ſeven.  * 
Weg 


Several Occaſtons. 
ell take one cooling cup of Nectar, 
And drink to this celeſtial He Gor 


e Leda's Swan, and Daxnae's ſhow'r!. 
o, bid him his Wife's tongue reſtrain ; 
and mind his Thunder, and his rain---- 
y Darts? O certainly III give em: 
rom Cloe's eyes he ſhall receive em. 
Here's one, the beſt in all my quiver , 
Twang! thro' his very heart and, liver. 
e then ſhall pine, and ſigh, and rave: 
ood Lord! what buſtle ſhall we have! 
Neptune muſt ſtraight be ſent to ſea; 
nd Flora ſummon'd twice a-day : 
ne muſt find ſhells, and t'other flow'rs, 
or cooling Grotts, and fragrant Bow' rs; 
That Cloe may be hy d in ſtate: 
The Hours mull at her Toilet wait: 
Vhilft all the reaſoning Fools below; 
onder their Watches go too flow, 
yos muſt fly ſouth, nnd Eurus eaſt , 
or Jewels for her hair and brealt ; 
lo matter tho' their cruel haſte 
ink Cities, and lay forreſts waſte. 
lo matter tho' this Fleet be loſt; 
Or that lie wind-bound on the coaſt. 
hat whis'pring in my Mother's ear? 
What care, that Juno ſhou'd not hear 
hat work among you ſcholar Gods! 
mebus mutt write him am'rous Odes; 
ind thou, poor Couſin, muſt compoſe 
wel Letters in ſubmiſlive proſe: 


79 


e break my Darts, or hurt my PowW'r! 


Whilſt 


1 Pandora's Box of good and harm: 
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Whilſt haughty Cloe, to ſuſtain 
The Honour of my myſtic Reign, 
Shall all his Gifts and Vows disdain, 
And laugh at your old Bully's pain. 
Dear Cour, faid Hermes in a fright , 
For Heav n fake keep your Darts : Good. night. 


es 764885 761895 2 7885 "(a 
On BEAUTY. A Riddle. 


) Eſolve me, Cle, what E this; 
= Or forfeit me one precious kiſs. 

Tis the firſt offpring of the Graces; 
Bears dif rent forms in dif rent 1 
Acknowledg'd fine, where- e' er beheld, 
Vet fancy'd finer, when conceald. _ 
I was Floras wealth, and Circe's Charm; 


Twas Mars's wiſh, Endymion's dream; 
Apelles Draught, and Ovid's Theme. 
This guided Theſeus thro' the mare, 

And ſent him home with life and praiſe, 
But this undid the Phrygian Boy, 
And blew the flames that ruin'd Troy. 
This ſhew'd great kindneſs to old Greece; 
And help'd rich Jaſon to the Fleece. 
This thro' the Eaft juſt Vengeance hurl'd, 
And loſt poor Anthony the world. 
Injur'd, tho' Lucrece found her doom; 
This baniſh'd Tyranny from Rome. 


Appeas d, 


4 
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ppeas d, tho' Lais gain'd her hire; 

his ſet Perſe polis on fire. 

For this Alcides learn'd to ſpin, 

Dis Club laid down, and Lion's skin. 

WF or this Apollo deign'd to keep 

ith ſervile care, a Mortal's ſheep. 

For this the Father of the Gods, 
Content to leave his high abodes, 

Un borrow'd figures looſely ran, 

Furopa's Bull, and Leda's Swan. 

For this he reaſſumes the nod; 

(pile Semele commands the God) 

. ances the Bolt, and ſhakes the Poles © 
Tho“ Alomus laughs, and Juno ſcolds. 
Here liſt'ning Cloe ſmil'd, and ſaid, 
Your Riddle is not hard to read: 

[ eneſs it----Fair-one , if you do; 

Need I, alas! the theme purſue 1. 

For this, thou ſeeſt, for this I leave, 
Whate'er the World thinks wiſe or grave, 
umbition, Buſineſs , Friencſhip , Wee 52 
My uſeful Books, and ſerious Muſe. 

or this 1 willingly decline 

Ihe mirth of Feaſts, andjoys of Wine, 

ind chuſe to ſit and talk with thee, 

As thy great-Qrders may decree) 

Ji Cocks and Bulls, of Flutes and Fiddies , 
idle Tales, and fooliſh Riddles. 


[ The 
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Wee 8e oper ieee 
The g Areſtion to Liſetta 


Hat Nymph ſhoud I admire or truſt; 
| But Cloe beauteous, Cloe juſt 2 
What Nymph ſhou'd I deſire to ſos: 5 
But her who leaves the plain for me? 
To whom ſhou'd I compoie the Lay ; 
But her who liſtens, when L play? 
To whom in ſong repeat my cares, 
But her who in my ſorrow ſhares? 
For whom ſhou'd I the Garland make, 
But her who jcys the gift to take, 
And boaſts ſhe wears it for my ſake? 

In Love am I not fully Heſt? 
Liſerta, pr'ythee tell che reſt. 
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Ure Cloe juſt , and Cloe far, he 
Deſerves to be your only care: A 
But when you and ſhe to-day hat 
Far into the wood did firay, Tl 


And ] happen d to pals by; | 

Which way did you cait Jour ege? 

But when your cares to her yon ſing, 
Yet dare not tell her wheuce they ſpring), 


Several Occaſiout. 5 
Joes it not more afflict your heart 5 
That in thoſe cares ſhe bears a part? 

hen you the Flow'rs for Cloe twine 

Why do you to her Garland join 

he meaneſt Bud that falls from mine ? 

$mpleſt of Swains ! the World may ſee 

\ hom Cloe loves, and who loves me. 


ee nr. 
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1. 

I He ide of ey ry Grove I choſe , 
The Violet ſweet, and Lilly fair, 

ſhe dappl'd Pink, and bluſhing Roſe, 

| To — my charming Cloe's hair. | 


"IL 
t morn the Nymph vouchſaft to place 
Upon her Brow the various Wreath; 
he Flow'rs leſs blooming than her get 
The ſcent leſs fragrant than her Breath. 


2 2 


III. 
he Flow' rs ſhe wore along the day; 
Andev'ry Nymph and Shepherd ſaid, 
hat in her hair they lookt more gay 
Than glowing in their native bed. 

IV. 

ndreſt at evening when ſhe found 
Their odours loſt , their colours paſt ; 
ne chang'd her look. and on the ground 


Do Her Garland and her eye the caſt, 
F 2 T hat 
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| | | . | | 
That eye dropt ſence diſtinct and clear; 
As any Muſe's tongue cou'd ſpeak ; 
When from it's lid a pearly tear 
Ran vickling down her beauteous cheek, 


155 v1. | 
Dilſembling; what I knew too well; 5 
My Love, my Life, ſaid I , explain 
This change of humour: pr'ythee tell, 
That falling Tear— What does it mean 2 
8 | Vis. - 
She fi gh' A; ſhe ſmild; and to the Flow! rs 
Pointing „the lovely Moralift faid : 
See ! Friend, in ſome few fleeting hours, 
Sce yonder, what a change is made, 


vIII. 
Ah me ! the blooming pride of May 
And that of Beauty are but one : 
At morn both flourith bright and gay, is 
Both Rage. at evening, pale, and gone, pe 


e . 
At dawn poor olds danc'd and ſung 
The am'rous Youth around her ot a7: 
At night her fatal knell was rung, - 
I ſaw, and kiſs'd her in her ſhrowd, 
Such as ſhe is, who dy'd to-day, 
Such I, alas! may be to-morrow $ 
| Go, Damon, bid thy Maſe diplay 
5 The juſtice of thy Clee's ſorrow. 


de vera! Occaſe o 8 7 | 


2 ee 


The 2 who offers her Looking- | 
Glaſs to 2885 | 


T 7 Fnus, take my Votive Glaſs : 

Vince Tam not what I was; 

FVhat from this day I ſhall be, » 
fe, let me never ſee, 
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1 
Dorbear to ask me, why 1 weep; 
Vext Cloe to her Shepherd ſaid , 
Tis for my two poor ſtragling ſheep , 
Perhaps, or for my ſquirrel dead. 
311. 
or mind 1 what you late have writ , 
Your ſubtle Queſtions, and Replies; 
mblems , to teach a Female Wit 
The ways, Where changing Cupid flies. ü 
our Riddle , purpos d to rehearſe 
The general pow'r that Beauty has; 
ut why did no peculiar verſe 
Deſcribe | one charm of Cloe's face? 


T. F 3 2 :: ma 
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IV. 
The Class, which was at Venus ſhrine 
With ſuch myſterious ſorrow laid, 
The Garland (and you call it mine) 
| Which ſhew'd how Youth and Beauty lade. 
T en thouſand trifles light as theſe 
Dor can my rage, nor anger move: 
she ſhou d be humble, who wou'd plcaſe 
And ſhe muſt ſuffer, who can love. 
. 

When i in my Glaſs I chanc'd to look, 
Of Penus what did I implore? 
That ev'ry grace which thence I took 

_ Shou'd know to charm my Damon more. 


„„ 

ending thy verſe ; who heeds, faid 1 
If here or there his glances flew : 5 

O free for ever be his eye, 

Whoſe heart to me is always true. 


- 10% 
: My Bloom indeed, my little Flow'r 
Of Beauty quickly loſt it's pride: ch 
For ſever'd from it's native Bow'r, H 
It on thy $'omng Boſom dy'd. eſt 


IX. 0 
Yet car'd I not , what might preſage 
= 47 withering wreath, or fleeting Youth; er 
Love I eſteem'd more ftrong than Age, Fe 
And Time leſs permanent than Truth. 


e. 
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— 
y then I weep , forbear to know; 
Fall uncontroll'd my tears, and free: 
Damon, tis the cnly woe 
lever yet conceal'd from thee. 
1 „ 
The ſecret wound with which I bleed 
| Shall lie wrapt up, ev'n in my Herſe: 
but on my Tomb-ſtone thou ſhalt read 
| My Anſwer to thy dubious Verſe. 


| 8 | | 1 7D 3 | - e _ i | | 
[EE rel 
Hnfwer to CL OE JEALOUS, 


in the ſame Stile. The Author lick. 


VN 


„ 
Es, faireſt proof of Beauty's pow'r, 
Dear Ido! of my panting heart, 
ature points this my fatal hour,  _ 
And I have liv'd, and we mult part. 
11. 
Vhile now I take my laſt Adieu, 
Heave thou no ſigh, nor ſhed a tear; 
eſt yet my half-clor'd eye may view 
On Earth an object wo-th it's care. 
| III. 
rom Jealouſy's tormenting ſtrife, 
For ever be thy boſom free'd: 


That nothing may diſturb thy life, 
Content I haſten to the Dead, ; 
T2 7% Yep 
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| 1. 
Yet when ſome better-fated Youth , 
Shall with his am'rous parly move thee; =: 
\efle& one moment on his truth _ 1 
Who dying thus, perſiſts to love thee. | 


a 55 e e N 
„ better Anſe wer. 


- a 


1. . | 

Ear Che, how blubber'd is that pretty | Face 0 
Thy Check all on fire, and thy Hair all unculd; 

Pr vthee quit this caprice, and (as old Falſtaf ſay) 
Let us een talk a little like Folks of this Word 5 


> a © . 


II. 

1100 exnſt thou pieſum e, thou haft leave to deftroj 1 
The Beauties, which Venus but lent to thy keeping \ 
Thoſe looks were deſi en'd to inſpire Love and Joy, J \ 
| More ord nary eyes may ſerve people for weeping + 

F 


111. 


To be yext at a trifle or wo that I writ, | 
_ Your Judgment at once, and my Paſſion you wron 
You take that for fact, which will ſcarce be foundyi 
Od's Life! ! muſt one Wear to the truth ofa ſong. 


| ws cm — 


What [i peak, my fair Che, and what I write ſhen! 
The difrence there is betwixt Nature and Art: 
I court others in verſe; but I love thee in prof: 
And tl icy have my whimfies;but thou haſt my heat 
V. 


The God of us Verſe-men (vou know Child) the Sul 
How after his Journeys he ſets up his reſt: 

If at morning o'er Earth 'tis his fancy to run; 
At night he reclines on his Thetjs's breaſt, 
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„ 
So when Jam weary' d with wand'ring all day, 
Jo thee my delight in the evening I come: 
No matter what Beauties I ſaw in my way, 
They were but my om: IM thou art my home, 


ll Then finiſh dear Chee, this Paſtoral War; 
And let us like Horace and Lidia agree : 

For thou art a Girl as much brighter than her 
As he was a Poet ſublimer than me. 


EFS 
1 PALLAS and VENUS. 


An EPI GR AM. 

"He Trojan Swain had judg'd the great Diſpute; 
bel And Beauty's Pow'r obtain'd the Golden Fruit; 

When Venus looſe in all her naked Charms, 
Met Jove's great Daughter clad in ſhining Arms. 

The wanton Goddeſs view'd the warlike Maid 
From head to foot, and tauntingly ſhe faid. _ 
 Yicld , Siſter; Rival, yield: Naked, you ſee, 
J vanquiſh; gueſs how potent I ſhould be, 

If to the field I came in Armour dreſt ; OG 
Dreadful,like thine my Shield, & terrible my Creſt, 
The Warrior Goddeſs with diſdain reply d; 

Thy Folly, Child, is equal to thy Pride: 

Let a brave Enemy for once adviſe; 

And Venus (if 'tis poſſible) be wiſe. 

Thou to be ſtrong muſt put off every dreſt; 
Thy only Armour is thy nakedneſs: 
; And more than once, or thou art much bely'd, 


By Mars himſelf that Armour has been try d. 5 
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8 


A Toung Gentleman in Love. 


A TALK 


Rom publick noiſe and factious ſtrife, 


From all the buſie ills of life, 
Take me, my Celia, to thy Breaſt; 
And lull my wearied Soul to reſt. 
For ever, in this humble Cell, 
Let thze and I, my Fair-one , dwell; 


None enter elſe , but Love: — and he 
Shall bar the oor „and keep the key. 


To painted Roofs and ſhining ſpires, 
(Uneaſie feats of high defires) ) 
Let the unthinking many croud, 

That dare be covetous and proud: 

In golden Bondage let them wait; 

And barter Happineſs for State: 

But Oh! my Celia, when thy Swain 

 Delires to ſee a Court again; | 


May Heav'n around this deſtin'd Head, 


The choiceft of its curſes ſhed. 

To ſum up all the rage of Fate 

In the two things I dread and hate, 
May'ſt thou be falſe, and I be great. 
Thus on his Celia's panting breait , 
Fond Celadon his Soul expreſt; 


While 
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Several Occafions. 

E While with delight the lovely Maid 

pap 'd the Vows, ſhe thus repaid. 
Hope of my age, joy of my, youth, 

Bleſt miracle of Love and Truth! 

Al 11 that could e'er be counted mine, 


5 MV love and life, long ſince are thine: 
: A real joy I never knew, 


ill I believ'd thy Paſtion true; 


: N real grief I ne'er can find, 
1 Till thou prov'ſt perjur'd or unkind. 


Contempt, and poverty, and care, 


All we abhor, and all we fear, 
: Bleſt with thy preſence, I can bear: 


Thro' waters and thro' flames I'll go, 
Sulpfer and Solace of thy woe: 
Trace me ſome yet unheard-of way, 
That I thy Ardour may repay : 


And make my conſtant Paſſion known, 
7 By more than Woman yet has done. 


Had I a wiſh that did not bear 


The ſtamp and image of my Dear; 


1d pierce my heart thro' ev'ry vein, 
| And die to let it out again. 

No: Venus ſhall my witneſs be, 

(If Venus ever lov'd like me) 

That for one hour I wou'd not quit 

| My Sbepherd's arms, and this retreat, 
| To be the Perſian Monarch's Bride , 
part ner of all his powrer and pride; 
O rule in Regal State above, 
Mother of Gods, and Wife of Fore. 
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But ſoon, alas! our pleaſures paſs. 
Then drank a quart of Milk and Tea; 
Haſten'd to Court, to beg a Place. 
The very moment he was gone, 


Call'd Thyrfis from beneath the bed, 
Where all this time he had been hid. 


YY7 Hile Men have theſe ambitious fancies, 


Our Sex will ---- What? out with it: Lye; 
And theirs in equal ftrains reply. 
The Moral of the Tale I ſing, 

(A Poſy for a Wedding Ring) 

In this ſhort verſe will be confin d: 

Love is a jeſt, and Vows are wind. 


ECC 


Oh happy theſe- of human Race ! 
He thank'd her on his bended knee; 
And leaving her ador'd Embrace, 


While ſhe, his abſence to bemoan, 


1 


And wanton Wenches read Romances; 


| | : Ys A N : 
 ENELFSH PADLOCK:. 


X 11s Dana, when fair and young , 


A(As Horace has divinely ſung ) 
Could not be kept from Jove's Embrace 
By doors of ſteel, and walls of braſs, Th 
| . | 2 . N L | 0 


Several Occaſions. | | 03 
he reaſon of the thing is clear; 
W Would Jove the naked truth aver) 
cud was with him of the party; 
1 And ſhow'd himſelf ſincere and hearty : 
For (give that Whipſter but his errand ) 
He takes my Lord Chief Juſtice Warrant; 
Dauntleſs as Death away he walks; 
Preaks the doors open, ſnaps the locks ; 
Z Searches the parlour, chamber, fludy ; 
Nor ſtops, till he has Culprit's body. 
2 Since this has been authentick truth, 
By Age deliver'd down to Youth; 
: Tell us, miſtaken Husband, tell us, 
5 Why ſo myſterious, why ſo jealous ? 
Docs the reſtraint , the bolt, the bar, 
Make us leſs curious, her leſs fair? 
The Spy, which does this T reaſure keep; 
Does the ne'er ſay her Pray'rs , nor fleep ? 
Does ſhe to no exceſs incline ? 
Does ſhe fly Muſick, Mirth, and Wine 5 
Or have not Gold and Flatt ry pow'r, - 
To purchaſe one unguarded hour? 
Vour care does further yet extend: a 
That Spy is guarded by your Friend. 
But has this Friend nor eye, nor heart? 
May he not feel the cruel dart, 
Which, ſoon or late, all Mortals feel? 
May he not, with too tender zcal , 
Cive the fair Pris'ner cauſe to ſee, 
How much he wiſhes ſhe were flee? 
May he not craftily infer 
"he 4h; R. mes G Fri er up t too ſevere y 
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Which chain him to a hated truſt, 

Which make him wretched , to be jult 3 
And may not ſhe, this darling e, 
Vouthful and healthy, fleſh and blood, 

Eaſie with him, ill us'd by thee, 

Allow this Logic to be good? 
Sir, Will your Queſtions never end? 

J truſt to neither Spy nor Friend. 

In ſhort, I keep her from the ſight. 
Of ev'ry human face —- She'll write. — 

From pen and paper ſhe's debarr'd, ---- _ 
Has ſhe a bodkin and a card? : 
She'll prick her mind: — She will, you ay; 
But how ſhall ſhe that mind convey? 
J keep her in one Room, I lock it; 

The key, look here, is in this e -FI 

The key-hole, is that left? Moſt certain, 

She'll thruſt her Letter thro', — Sir Martin. 

Dcar angry Friend, what muſt be done 1 

Is there no way? ---- There is but one. 

Send her abroad, and let her ſee, 

That all this mingled maſs, which ſhe 

Being forbidden longs to know, 

Is a dull Farce, and empty Show , 

Powder, and Pocket-Glaſs, and Beau; 

A Staple of Romance and Lies, 

Falle tears, and real perjuries ; 

Where fighs and looks arc bought and ſold; 

And love is made but to be told; 

Where the fat Bawd and laviſh Heir 

The ſpoils of ruin'd Beauty ſhare; 


And 
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nd Youth ſeduc'd from Friends and Fame, 


Muſt give up age to want and ſhame. 
et her behold the frantick Scene, 


3 he Women wretched, falſe the Men: 
Hand when, theſe certain ills to ſhun, 
N Phe would to thy Embraces run; 

; Receive her with extended arms; 

; Ceem more delighted with her charms; 
Wait on her to "the Park and Play; 

| Put on good humour, make her gay; 
5 ze to her Virtues very kind; 

ge ts her faults a little blind; 

et all her ways be unconfin'd ; 

F And clap yout Padlock---- on her Mind. 


kee 8888 e 5 eee edel. 
Z HANS CARYVEL, 


N e impotent and old , 
W 1Marricd a Laſs of London mould; 
Handſome enough; extremely gay; 


ov'd Muſick, Company and Play: 


High flights ſhe had, and wit at will; 


And ſo her tongue lay ſeldom ſtill; 
For in all Viſits who but ſhe, 


To argue or to repartee? 

She made it plain, that human Paſſion 

Vas order'd by Predeftination ; 

That, if weak Women went aſtray , 

heir Stars were more in fault than er: 
Whole 
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Whole Tragedies ſhe had by heart ; 
Enter'd into Roxana's part? 
To triumph in her Rival's blood, 

The action certainly was good. 
How like a Vine young Ammon curl'd 2 
Oh that dear Conqu'ror of the World? 
She pity'd Berterton in age, 

That ridicul'd the God-like Rage. 
She, firſt of all the Town, was told, 
Where neweſt India things were ſold; 
So in a morning, without bodice , 
Slipt ſometimes out to Mrs. Thody's, 

To cheapen Tea, to buy a Screen; 
What elſe cou'd ſo much Virtue mean? 
For to prevent the leaſt reproach , 

* went with her, in the Coach. 
But when no very great Affair 

Excited her peculiar care,; 

She without fail was wak'd at ten; : 

Drank Chocolate; then flept again; 

At twelve ſhe roſe, with much ado 


Her cloaths were huddled on by two: ls 
Then, Does my Lady dine at home? [ie 


Yes ſure : —— But is the Colonel come? e 
Next, how to ſpend the aftercioon; 
And not come home again too ſoon ; 
- The Change, the City, or the Play, 
As each was proper for the day? _ 
A turn, in Summer, to Hyde-Park, 
When it grew tolerably dark. 

Wives pleaſure cauſes Husbands pain 
strange kancies come in Hans's brain; 


; Several Occaſions. 
Wc thought of what he did not name; 
Ind wou'd reform, but durſt not blame: 


5 þ: firſt he therefore preach'd his Wife 
The comforts of a pious life: 


| Told her how tranfient Beauty was; 
That all muſt die, and fleſh was graſs: * 
k e bought her Sermons, Pſalms, and Graces ; 
And doubled down the uſeful _ 
But ſtill the weight of worldly care 
Nlow'd her little time for prayer. 
Ind Cleopatra was read o'er; 
Whilſt Scor, and Wake, and twenty more, 
What teach one to deny ones ſelf, 
Nod un moleſted on the ſhelf. 
In untouch'd Bible grac'd her toilet; 
do fear that thumb of hers ſhould ſpoil it. 
n ſhort, the trade was ſtill the ſame; _ 
The Dame went out, the Colonel came. 
| What's to be done? poor Carvel cry'd; 
nother batt'ry muſt be try'd : 
That if to Spells I had recourſe ? 
is but to hinder ſomething worſe, 
the end muſt juſtifie the means; 
e only fins who ill intends : 
nce therefore tis to combat evil z 
is lawful to employ the Devil. 
Forthwith the Devil did appear, 
or name him and he's always near} 
ot in the ſhape in which he plies 
t Miſſes elbow , when ſhe lies 
t ſtands before the Nurs'ry doors, 
0 take the naughty boy, that roars; 


Bux 
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But without ſawcer eye or claw, 

Like a grave Barriſter at Law. 

Hans Carvel , lay aſide your grief, 

The Devil ſays, I bring relief: 

Relief, fays Hans , pray let me crave 

\ Your name, Sir. Satan: Sir, your Slave; 81 
I did not look upon your feet, | 

You'll pardon me; —-Ay , now I ſee't: b 

And pray, Sir, when came you from Hell? 1 
Our Friends there, did you leave them well: | 
All well; but prithee, honeſt Hans, 

SAYS Satan, leave your complaiſance. 

The truth is this, I cannot ſtay 

Flaring in Sun-ſhine all the day: 

For, entre nous, we helliſh Sprites 

Love more the freſco of the nights; 

And oftner our Receipts convey 

In Dreams, than any other way. 

1 tel] you therefore as a Friend, 

Fer morning dawns, your fears ſhall end: 

Go then this ev'ning, Maſter Carvel, 

Lay down your Fowls, and broach your Barre 

Let Friends and Wine diſſolve your care; 

Whilſt I the great Receipt prepare: 

To- night I'll bring it, by my Faith ; 

Believe, for once, what Satan ſaith. 

Away went Haus, glad not a little; 7 


Obey' d the Devil to a tittle; nd 
Invited Friends ſome half a dozen, Nun 
The Colonel and my Lady's Cozen. Ir | 


The meat was ſerv'd; the bowls were crown ! 
Catches were ſung , and Healths went round: ha 


Several Occaſiont. 
earbados waters for the cloſe; 
Frill Hans had fairly got his doſe. 
The Colonel toaſted to the beſt; 
FT he Dame mov'd off to be undreſt: 
ne Chimes went twelve, the Gueſts withdrew ; 
But when or how, Hans hardly knew. 
Some modern Anecdotes aver, 
e nodded in his elbow Chair; 
From thence was carry'd of to bed; 
John held his heels, and Nan his head. 
My Lady was diſturb'd; new ſorrow , 
Which Hans muſt anſwer for to-morrow. 
In bed then view this happy pair; 
And think how Hymen triumph'd there. 
fans , faſt aſleep, as ſoon as laid; 
he duty of the night unpaid: 
he waking Dame, with thoughts oppreſt „ 
[hat made her hate both him and reſt; 
y ſuch a Husband, ſuch a Wife! 
was Acme's and Septimius life, 
he Lady ſigh'd, the Lover ſnor'd; 
he punctual Devil kept his word: 
ppear'd to honeſt Fans again, 
ut not at all by Madam feen ) 
d giving him a magick ring, 
t tor the finger of a King: 
ear Hans, ſaid he, this Jewel take, 
nd wear it long for Satan's ſake ; 
will do your bus'neſs to a hair: 
Ir long as you this Ring ſhall wear, 
ö {ure as I look over Lincoln, 
hat ne'er ſhall happen which you think e ON. 
(3.2 Hans 
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Hans took the Ring with joy eim 7 
(All this was only in a dream) 
And thruſting it beyond his joint, 
Tis done, he cry'd, I've gain'd my point —. 
What point, ſaid ſhe, you ugly beaſt? | 
You neither give me joy, nor reſt: _ $ 
*Tis done: ---- What's done, you drunken Bea! 
You've e finger GA SOOT where. 
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4 Durch Proverb. 


Ire, Water , Worm; are Man' 8 ruin 2 
Says wiſe Profeſſor Vander Bruin. 
By . a Houſe I hir'd was loſt 
Laſt year; and I muſt pay the coſt. 
This Spring, the Rains o'erflow'd my ground; 
And my belt Flanders Mare was dr own'd, 
A Slave I am to Clara's Eyes ; TE OT 
The Gipſey knows her pow'r, and flies. Yak 
Fire, Water, Woman, are my Ruin: nd 
And great thy Wisdom, Vander Bruin, hic 
VV i. Fo 
uch 
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"ip honeſt but a ſi mple pair. 


N Eft enim quiddam, idque intelligitur i in omni Virtute , 
l 45 deceat; quod cogitatione magis & Virtute poteſi 
18 re fe * ari. 


I Cic. de Officis Lib. 1. 


* Eyond the fix d and ſettled rules 

Dor Vice and Virtue in the Schools; 
$cy0nd the letter of the Law, 

Which keeps our Men and Maids in awe; 
[he better ſort ſhou'd ſer before 'em 

| Grace, a Manner, a Decorum; 
omething that gives their acts a light; 
lakes em not only juſt, but bright: 

nd ſets em in that open fame, 

hich witty Malice cannot blame. 

For 'tis in life, as 'tis in painting: | 
ach may be right, yet much be wanting. 
rom lines drawn true, our eye may trace 
foot, a knee, a hand, a face: 
ay juſtly own the picture wrought 

pe to rule, exempt from fault: 

„if the Colouring be not there, 
L Titien ſtroke ; the Gzide air; | 
Al £1 WJ . 


(And twenty other I forbear) 
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To niceſt judgment ſhow the Piece, 
At beſt 'twill only not diſpleaſe : 

It would not gain on Jerſey's eye, 
Bradford would frown , and ſet it by, 

Thus, in the picture of our mind, 
The action may be well defign'd; 
Guided by Law, and bound by Duty; 
Yet want this je ze ſgai quoy of beauty: 
Aud tho? its error may be ſuch, 

As Knags and Burgeſs cannot hit; 
It yet may feel the nicer touch 
Of Wicherly's or Congreve's wit. 

What is this talk ? replies a Friend 3 
And where will this dry moral end ? 
The truth of what you here lay down, 55 
By ſome example ſhould be ſhown : 5 
With all my heart, ----for once, — read on. 

An honeſt, but a ſimple pair, 


F 


May ſerve to make this Theſis clear. 

A Doctor of great skill and fame, 

Paulo Purganti was his name, 

Had a good, comely, virtuous Wife; 

No Woman led a better life : 

She to Intreagues was ev'n hard-hearted : 
She chuckl'd when a Bawd was carted; 
And thought the Nation ne'er wou'd thrive, 
"Till all the Whores were burnt alive. 

On marry'd Men, that dare be bad, 
She thought no mercy ſhou'd be had ; 
They ſhould be hang'd, or ſtarv'd, or flead; 

Or ſer vd like Romiſh Prieſts in Suede. 
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In ſhort, all lewdneſs ſhe defy'd; OTE PEN 
nd ſtiff was her parochial Pride. 
Vet, in an honeſt way, the Dame 
Was a great lover of that ſame: 
And could from Scripture take her cue, 
F Husbands ſhould give Wives their due. 
| Her Prudence did ſo juſtly ſteer 
Between the gay and the ſevere, 
4 hat, if in ſome regards ſhe choſe 
To curb poor Paulo in too cloſe; | 
| In others ſhe relax'd again, 
[ Ind govern'd with a looſer rein. 
Thus, tho' ſhe ſtrictly did confine 
'® Doctor from exceis of Wine; 
With Oyſters, eggs, and vermicelli, 
Pte let him almoſt burſt his belly : 
Thus drying coffee was deny'd; 
but Chocolate that loſs ſupply'd; 
ind for Tobacco, (who could bear it ?) 
Filthy concomitant of Claret ! 
{Bleſt revolution !) one might ſee 
g Uingo roots, and Bohe Tea. 
dhe often ſet the Doctor's band, 
And ſtrok d his beard, and ſqueeꝛ'd his hand; 
Kindly complain'd, that after-noon 
He went to pore on books too ſoon; 
Che held it wholſomer by much 
| o reſt a little on the couch: 
About his waſte in bed a-nights 5 | 
dhe clung ſo cloſe, for fear of Sprights. , 
ne Doctor underſtood the call; | 


But had not always . 5 The 
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The Lion's kin too ſhort, you know 
( As Plutarch's Morals finely ſhow ) 

Was lengthen'd by the Foxes tail: 
And art ſupplies, where ſtrength may fail, 

Unwilling then in Arms to. meet 
The Enemy, he could not beat; 

He ftrove to lengthen the Compaign , X 
And fave his forces by chicane. 

Fabius, the Roman Chief , who thus 5 

By fair retreat grew Maximus, 
Shows us, that all, which Warrior can do 
With force inferior, is candfando. 

One day then, as the Foe drew near, 
With Love, and Joy, and Life, and Dear; 
Our Don, who knew this tirtle-tattle | 
Did, ſure as Trumpet, call to Battel; 
Thought it extremely à propos, 
To ward againſt the coming blow; 
To ward, but how? Ay, there's the queſtion 1 
Fierce the aſſault; unarm'd the baſtion. 1 E 


The Doctor feign'd a ſtrange ſurpriſe ; Wy 
He felt her pulſe, he view'd her eyes: [1 
That beat too faſt, theſe rowl'd too quick; e 

She was, he ſaid, or would be ſick; He 
He judg d it abſolutely good, _ 


That the ſhould purge and cleanſe her blood, Di 
_ Spaw waters for that end were got: 
If they paſt eaſily or not, 
What matters it? The Lady's fever 
_ Continu'd violent as ever. 
For a diſtemper of this kind, 
( Blackmore and Hans are of my mind) 


Ce deral Occaſions, 10 
Ii once it youthful blood infects, 
- id chiefly of the Female Sex, 
Ws ſcarce remov'd by pill or potion; 
What-e' er might be our Doctor's notion. 
One luckleſs night then, as in bed 
The Doctor and the Dame were laid; 
Again this cruel Fever came, 
High pulſe, ſhort breath, and blood in flame. 
What meaſures ſhall poor Paulo keep 
With Madam in this piteous taking 2 £ 
F She, like Macbeth, has murder'd fleep: 8 
And won't allow him reſt, tho' waking, 25 
Sad ſtate of matters, when we dare 
Nor ask for Peace, nor offer War : 
Por Livy nor Comines have ſhown , 
What in this juncture may be done, 
| Graus might own, that Pavo's caſe is 
Harder, than any which he places 
Amongſt his Bell; and his Paci. 
| He ſtrove, alas! but ſtrove in vain, 
By dint of Logie to maintain, 
Fat all the Sex was born to grieve, 
Down to her Ladyſhip from Eve. = 
He rang'd his Tropes, and preach'd up patience; 
Back d his opinion with quotations, 
Divines, and Moraliſts; and run ye ou 
Quite thro' from Seneca to Bunyan. 
As much in vain he bid her try 
o fold her arms, to cloſe her eye; 
Telling her reſt would do her good, 
lf any thing in Nature cou'd : 
VV 80 
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So held the Greeks quite down from Galen! 2 

Maſters and Princes of the calling : 

So all our modern Friends maintain, 

(Tho' no great Greeks) in Warwick- lane. 

Reduce, my Muſe, the wand'ring Song: 

A Tale ſhould never be too long. 2 

The more he talk'd, the more ſhe burn'd; 
And ſigh'd, and toſt, and groan'd, and md 
At laſt, I wiſh, ſaid ſhe, my Dear—- 
And whiſper'd ſomething in his ear. 

Fou wiſh! wiſh on, the Doctor cries: 

Lord! when will Womankind be wiſe ? 

What, in your waters ? are you mad? 
Why poiſon is not half ſo bad. 

I'll do it--—But I give you warning ? 

| You'll die before to-morrow morning 

Tis kind, my Dear, what you adviſe, 
The Lady with a ſigh replies: 

But life, you know, at beſt is pain; 
And Death 1s what we ſhould diſdain. 

So do it therefore, and Adieu; 

For I will die, for love of you. 

Let wanton Wives by Death be ſcar'd; 

But to my comfort, I'm prepar d. 
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He Sceptics think 'twas long ago 8 

1 Since Gods came down incognito; 

r o ſee who were their Friends or Foes, 
And how our Actions fell or roſe. 
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; : - hat, ſince they gave things their beginning, 


And ſet this Whirligig a ſpinning: 
Supine they in their Heav'n remain, 
Exempt from paſſion, and from pain : 
And frankly leave us human Elves , 

To cut and ſhuffle for our ſelves : 

To ſtand, or walk; to riſe, or tumble; 
As matter, and as motion zumble⸗ 
The Poets now, and Painters hold. 
This Theſis both abſurd and bold : 

And your good-natur'd Gods, they ſay , 

Deſcend ſome twice or thrice a day: © 

Elſe all theſe things we toil ſo hard in, 

Would not avail one fingle farthing. 

For when the Hero we rehearſe, 

To grace his Actions, and our Verſe; 

'Tis not by dint of human thought, 
That to his Latium he is brought: 
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Iris deſcends , by Fate's commands, 
To guide his ſte ps through foreign Lands; 
And Amphitrite clears his way | 
From rocks and quick-ſands in the fea. 
And if you ſee him in a sketch, 
| Tho' drawn by Paulo or Carache , 
He ſhows not half his force and ſtrength, 
Strutting in Armour, and at length; 
Pnat he may make his proper figure, 
The Piece muſt yet be four yards bigger: 
The Nymphs conduct him to the field: 
One holds his Sword and one his Shield: 
Mars ſtanding by aſſerts his quarrel; 
And Fame flies after with a Laurel. 
Theſe points, I ſay, of pecilarion, 6” 
As twere to fave or fink the Nation, 
Men idly learned will diſpute, 
Aſſert, object, confirm, refute; 
Each mighty angry, mighty right, 
With equal Arms ſuſtains the fight, 
Till now no Umpire can agree em; 
So both draw off, and ſing Te Deum. 
Is it in Æquilibrio, 
If Deities deſcend or no? 
Then let th' affirmative prevail, 
As requiſite to form my Tale; 
For by all parties tis confeſt, 
That thoſe opinions are the beſt, 
Which, in their nature, moſt conduce 
To preſent ends, and private uſe. 
Two Gods came, therefore, from aboye; 
| One Mercury, the other Jove; 
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N he humour was, it ſeems, to know, | 
We all the favours they beſtow , 
| Could from our own perverſeneſs eaſe us; 
And if our Wiſh injoy'd would pleaſe us. 
$ Diſcourſing largely on this Theme, 
0 er hills and dales their Godſhips came; 
i well nigh tir'd , at almoſt night, 
F hey thought it proper to alight. 
N Note here, that it as true as odd is, 
hat, in diſguiſe, a God or Goddeſs . 
Exerts no ſupernat ral powers; . 

bu acts on Maxims much like ours. 
They ſpy'd at laſt a country Farm, 
IB all was ſnug, and clean, and warm ; 
For Woods before, and Hills behind 4 
Pecur'd it both from rain and wind: 
Large Oxen in the fields were lowing : 
Good grain was ſow'd; good fruit was growing 

01 aſt year's Corn in barns great ſtore: 

Fat Turkeys gobbling at the door: 
band wealth , in ſhort, with peace conſented, 
FT hat People here ſhould live contented : 
But did they in effect do ſo ? | 
lave patience, Friend, and thou ſhalt know. 
The honeſt Farmer and his Wife 
| o years declin'd, from prime of life 
Had ſtruggl'd with the Marriage nooſe, 
(As almoſt every couple does: ) 
dometimes, my Plague, ſometimes, my Darling 
Kiſang to-day, to-morrow ſnarling : 
Dointly ſubmitting to endure . _,_ 
That evil, which admits no cure. 

i _ Our 


- 


10 - LEM 0 > 
Our Gods the outward gate unbarr d: 
Our Farmer met em in the yard: 
Thought they were Folks that loſt their way} ; 
And ask'd them civilly to ſtay : 
Told 'em, for Supper, or for bed, 
They might go on, and be worſe ſped, — 
So faid, ſo done; the Gods conſent; 
| Al three into the Parlour went 
They compliment, they fit , they chat; 
Fight o'er the Wars; reform the State: 
A thouſand knotty points they clear; 
Till Supper and my Wife appear. 
Jove made his leg, and kiſs'd the Dame: : 
Obſequious Hermes did the ſame. 
Jove kiſs'd the Farmer's Wife, you ſay? 
He did ; ----but in an honeſt way : 
Oh! not with half that warmth and life 5 
With which he kiſs'd Amphytrion's Wife. 
Well then, things handſomly were ſerv 45 

My Miſtreſs for the Strangers carv'd , Po 
How ſtrong the beer, how good the meat, . 
How loud they laught, how much they eat , 
In Epic ſumptuous would appear; 

Vet ſhall be paſs'd in ſilence here: 

For I ſhould grieve to have it 5 
That by a fine Deſcription led, 

1 made my Epiſode too long; 
Or tir'd my Friend, to grace my Song. 
Ihe Grace-cup ſerv'd, the cloth away, 
Jove thought it time to ſhow his play: 
Landlord and Landlady , he cry d, 


Folly and Jeſting laid aſide, 
That 
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Several Occafions. 

D hat ye thus hoſpitably live , 

Und Strangers with good-chear receive. 

o I; mighty grateful to your betters ; 
Ind makes ey'n Gods themſelves your Debtors. 
ro give this Theſis plainer proof, 

Tou have to-night beneath your roof 

A pair of Gods; ----nay , never wonder; 

This Youth can fly, and I can Thunder. 

Tm Jupiter, and he Mercurius, 

My Page, my Son indeed, but ſpurious." 

Form then three Wiſhes, you and Madam, , 

And ſure as you already had em, 

The things deſir' d, in half an hour 

Shall all be here, and in your pow'r. 

Thank ye, great Gods, the Woman ſays; 3 

Oh! may your Altars ever blaze. 

R Ladle for our Silver Diſh 

? what I want, is what I wiſh. -—- 

A Ladle ! cries the Man, a Ladle! 
$04zo0ks , Coriſea, you have pray'd ill; 
What ſhould be great you turn to farce , | 
I wiſh the Ladle in your a--—. 

| With equal griet and ſhame, my Muſe 

The ſequel of the Tale purſues: 

he Ladle fell into the Room, 

And ſtuck in old Coriſca's bum: 

Dur Couple weep two Wiſhes paſt , 

ind kindly join to form the lalt ; 1 
Lo caſe the Woman's awkward pain, 1 
\nd get the Ladle out again. 
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His head akes for a Coronet; 


To this well-lotted Peer has giv'n : 


And all is wrong, till he's in play. 


For Horſes, Houtes , Pictures, Planting ; , 
Corrodes and levens all the reſt. 


And to the Coffin, from the Cradle; 
1s all V. iſh 2 and all a Ladle, | | 
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His Commoner has worth and parts; 4 
Is prais'd for Arms, or lov d for Arts : 


And who is bleſs'd , that is not great? 
Some ſenſe, =: more Eſtate , kind Heavn 


What then? He muſt have Rule and Sway; 


The Miſer muſt make up his Plamb; 
And dares not touch the hoarded ſum, 
The ſickly Dotard wants a Wife, 

To draw of his laſt dregs of life, 

Againft our peace we arm our wil 1 
Amidſt our Plenty Something ſtill 


'To thee, to me, to him is wanting. 
That cruel Something unpoſſeſs'd 


That Something, if we could obtain, 
Would ſoon create a future pain : 
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Written at Paris, 1700. 
In the beginning of Rebe's Geography. 


F all that William rules, „or Robe 
Deſcribes, great Rhea, of thy Globe; 
hen or on Poſt-horſe, or in Chaiſe, 
With much expence, and little caſe, 
. y deſtin'd miles I ſhall have gone 
By Thames or Maeſe , by Po or Rhone, 
And found no foot of earth my own ; 
Great Mother, let me once be able 
0 have a Garden, Houſe, and Stable, , 
That I may read, and ride , and plant, 
Puperior to deſire, or want. 
And as health fails „ and years increaſe 
pit down, and think, and die in peace. 
Dblige thy fav'rite Undertakers 
Lo throw me in but twenty Acres. 
This number ſure they may allow; : 
or paſture ten, and ten for plow : 
is all that I wou'd wiſh, or hope 
or me, and John, and Nell, and Crop. 
Then, as thou wilt, diſpoſe the reſt 
and let not Fortune ſpoil the jeſt) 
0 thoſe, who at the market-rate 
an batter Honour for Eſtate. 
dow if thou grant it me my requeſt ; 
o make thy Vot'ry 5 bleſt 


Fritten 


4 * What Beggar in the Invalides, 


Wiſh'd ever decently to die, 


174 POEMS 
Let curſt Revenge , and ſawey Pride 
To ſome bleak Rock far off be ty'd; 
*Nor e' er approach my rural ſeat 

To tempt me to be baſe, and great. 
And Goddeſs, this kind office done, 
Charge Venus to command her Son, . 
Where: ever elſe ſhe lets him rove, "F 1 


To ſhun my Houſe, and Field, and Grove: 
Peace cannot dwell with Hate or Love. 
Hear gracious Rhea what I Tay _ 

And Thy Petitioner ſhall 7 15 


Written in Mezeray's p- 
His ro OF FRANCE 


os 

* „ 
8 

. 
_ 
15 


| *. 
\ VG thy Country men have done, 
By Law and Wit, by Sword and Gun, 
In thee is faithfully recited: 
And all the living World, that view 
Thy Work, give thee the praiſes due; 
At once inſtructed, ts delighted. 


Yet for the fame of all theſe deeds, , 
With lameneſs broke, with blindneſs fm 


To have been either Mezeray , 
Or any Monarch he has written 2 


Several Occaf 7 Try 
III. | 

It N dear Author, yet it true is, 

That down from Pharamond to Louis 

j All cover life, yet call it pain; 

All feel the ill, yet ſhun the cure: 

Can ſenſe this paradox endure ? 

7 Reſolve me, Cambray, or Fontaine. 

. | SR on! 

a The Man in graver Tragic known, 

Tho his beſt part long ſince was done, 

Still on the Stage deſires to tarry: 

And he who play'd the Harlequin, 

After the jeſt ſtill loads the ſcene, 

1 ee to retire, tho weary. 


ii oem 
Written j in the BO OK called 


| Nonveaux Interets des Princes 
de J Enrope. 


1 Leſt be the Princes , who have . | 

D For pompous Names, or wide Dominion; 
dince by their Error we are taught, 

That . is but ä 
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Qua nunc abibis in loca, 


POT SOT NOT 


Que deviendra ton humeur folichonne ? 
Que deviendront tant de jolis ebats ? 


eee Me eee 


Jo take thy flight , thou know'ſt not whither ? 
Les all neglected , all forgot; 


Thou dread'ſt and hop'ſt, thou know'ſt not what 


— ſoaeeReaWcy F 
ADRIANI MORIENTIsI ; 


ad Animam ſuam. 


N pal. vegas, Blandula , 
Hoſpes, comeſque corporis, 


Pallidula , rigida , nudula — 
Nec ut ſoles dabis jocos. 


By Monſieur Fontenelle. 


A petite Ame, ma mignonne, 
Tu ten vas donc, ma Fille, & Dieu ſcache o tu wit 
22 pars ſeulette , nut & tremblotante , Helas ! 


IMITATED. 


JOor little, pretty, fluttering thing, 
1 Muſt we no longer live together? 
And doſt thou prune thy trembling wing, 


Thy humorous vein, thy pleaſing folly 


or 


And penſive, wav'ring, melancholy, T; 
Is 
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7 KK 
FA Paſlage e in i the Morie Encominm 


of Eraſmus, Imitated. 


[JN awful pomp , and melancholy ſtate 

NLsee ſettl'd Reaſon, on the Judgment ſeat: 

Hround her croud Diſtruſt, and Doubt, and Fear, | 

And thoughful Foreſight , and tormenting Care. 

Far from the Throne, the trembling Pleaſures ſtand 

Chain'd up, or exil'd by her ſtern Command. 

Wretched her Subjects, gloomy fits the Queen; 

Till happy Chance reverts the cruel ſeene; 

And apiſh Folly with her wild reſort 

Of Wit and jeſt diſturbs the ſolemn Court. 

| dee the fantaſtic Minſtrelſy advance, 

To breathe the Song, and animate the Dance. 

Jeſt the Uſurper ! happy the ſurprize! 

Ieer mimic poſtures catch our eager eyes: 

er jingling bells affect our captive car; 
\nd in the fights we ſee, and ſounds we hear, 

gainſt our Judgement ſhe our ſenſe employs : 

be laws of troubl'd Reaſon the deſtroys: 

ad in their place rejoyces to indite 
Vildſchemes of Mirth , and pane * ge Delight. 


eee Eo 


TO Dr. SHER LOCK 
151 On bis practical diſcourſe concerning DEATH. 1 
_ | Orgive the Muſe, who in unhallow'd ſtrains: 
The Saint one moment from his God detains: 
or ſure, whate'er you do, where-e'er you are, 


Tisall but one good work, one conſtant Pray'r. 
H3 For- 


WWE 


What 
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Forgive her; and intreat that God, to whom 
Thy favour'd Vows with kind acceptance come, 
To raiſe her Notes to that ſublime degree, 
Which ſuits a Song of Piety and thee. L 
Wondrous good Man ! whoſe labours may repel Mi 
The force of Sin, may ſtop the rage of Hell: , 
Who, like the Baptiſt, from thy God wall ſent 
The crying Voice, to bid the World repent. 
Thee Youth ſhall ſtudy ; and no more engage 
Their flatt'ring wiſhes for uncertain age 
No more, with fruitleſs care and cheated ſtrife, 
Chace fleeting Pleaſure through this maze of life; 
Finding the wretched All they here can have, 
But preſent food, and but a future Grave; 
Each, great as Philip's Victor Son, ſhall view 
This abject World, and weeping , ask anew. 
Decrepit Age (hall read thee, and confeſs, 
Thy Labours can aſſwage, where Med'cines ceaſe: 
Shall bleſs thy words, their wounded Souls relief; 
The drops that ſweeten their laſt dregs of life; 
Shall look to Heav'n, and laugh at all beneath; 
Own Riches gather'd, trouble; Fame, a breath; 
And Life, an ill, whoſe only cure is Death. 
Thy even thoughts with ſo much plainneſs flow 
Their ſenſe untutor'd Infancy may know; 
Vet to ſuch height is all that plainneſs wrought, 
Wit may admire, and letter'd Pride be taught. 
Eaſie in words thy ſtyle , in ſenſe ſublime ; 
On its bleſt ſteps each Age and Sex may riſe: c 
Tis like the Ladder in the Patriarch's dream: 
Its foot on Earth, its height above the Skies. 
Diffus d its virtue, boundleſs is its pow'r ; _ 
Tis publick health, and univerſal cure: Of 


5 
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De Heav'nly Manna tis a ſecond Feaſt, 
Nations food, and all to ev'ry taſte. 

8 To its laſt height mad Britain's guilt was rear d; 
1 nd various Death for various crimes ſhe fear'd ; 
With your kind Work her drooping Hopes revive; 
Wou bid her read, repent, adore, and live: 
ou wreſt the Bolt from Heav'ns avenging hand; 
top ready Death, and fave a ſinking Land. 
E O! fave us ſtill, ſtill bleſs us with thy ſtay; ß 
O! want thy Heav'n, till we have learnt the way; 
Refuſe to leave thy deſtin'd Charge too ſoon ; 1 
And for the Churches good, defer thy own 

IO ! live, and let thy Works urge our belief; 

| Live, to explain thy Doctrine by thy life; 
Till future Infancy , baptiz'd by thee, & = 
Crow ripe in Years , and old in Piety; $ 
Friu Chriſtians , yet unborn , be taught to die. 
Then in full Age, and hoary holineſs 
Retire , great Teacher, to thy promis'd bliſs : 
Untouch'd thy Tomb, uninjur'd be thy duſt, 

{Ws thy own Fame among the future Juſt ; 

| Till in laſt ſounds the dreadful Trumpet ſpeaks ; | 
Til Judgment calls, and quickned Nature wakes; 
Till, through the utmoſt Earth, and deepeſt Sea 
Our ſcatter'd Atoms find their deſtin'd way; 

nhaſte to cloath their kindred Souls again, 
Perfect our ſtate, and build immortal Man: 

hen fearleſs, thou, who well ſuſtain'dſt the Fight, 
o paths of joy, and tracts of endleſs light, | 
Lead up all thoſe , who heard thee, and believ'd: 8 


Midft thy own Flock, great Shepherd, be receiv'd; 
ad glad all Heav'n with Millions thou haſt ſav d. 
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atinè redditum ) 


Per Tho Dou e rin: Col: Cantab 


— Ego Dis amicum 5 
Seculo feſtas re ferente luces 5 | 
Reddidi carmen —— Hor, 


Ane bifrons , vier a A tergo hs lapſe 
Annales ævi, feliceſque ordine longo 
| Ewolvas Faſtos , quos cetera tempora ſupra 
Conſpicuos albo, ſeclis Monumenta futuris , 
Urbes fundatæ, & parti poſutre Triumphi. 
Aggredere inſignes ſpoliis, lauroqus decoros 
Enumerare Duces, quos nobilis ira gementem 
Tmpulit ulciſci populum; qui ſacra cruore 
Jura Patrum ſanxire ſuo; Sceptriſve potiti 
Miſerunt letum placidis ſub legibus Orbem. 
Agmine perpetuo ſeries ornata laborum 
Procedat, ſuus omnis honos , ſua debita quemque 
| Laus inſcripta notet : tum noſtra ad tempora caſus 
Inſignes ducas , famamque & fata Parentum 
Mirac'lis oppone novis, Regique Britanno. 
Dumque fide , curaque parti per ſingula curris; 


Dum varios recolis populos , varioſque labores ; on 


Et ſtudia, & leges, pugnataque pralia ſeris oll 
e > | Tem- 
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[CARMEN * SECULARE, 


For the Year I yoo. 


To the K I: N 6. 


hie, venturo 1 1 ut omnia Sec lo: 

o mihi tam longe maneat pars ultima vite, 
rns, ©& & quantum ſat erit tua dicere faita! 

x V Eclog. 4. 


Hy elder look , Great Janus ; caſt 
Into the long Records of Ages paſt; 
view the Years in faireſt action dreſt, 
"ith noted white ſuperior to the reſt; 
Era's derived, and Chronicles begun _ 
rom Empires founded, and from Battels won: 
how all the Spoils by valiant Kings atchiev'd; 
Ind groaning Nations by their Arms reliev'd; 
he wounds "oe Patriots in their Country's Ds, : 
Ind happy pow'r ſuſtain'd by wholeſom laws. 10 
n comcly rank call ev'ry merit forth: 
mprint on ev'ry Act its ſtandard worth: 
ae glorious parallels then downward bring 
o modein wonders, and to Britain's King: 
Vith cqual juſtice and hiſtoric care 1 
heir laws, their toils, their Arms with his compare: 
onkeſs the various attributes of Fame 
dlected and compleat in William's Name : 1 

| 5 To 
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Temporibus mandas ; tute ipſe fatebere , Jane, 
Omnium in Auriaco cumulari nomine faman : 
Et dices orbi attonito ; nil ſæcula tale 

Prima tulere hominum , nil majus poſtera reddent, 


Vertice ſublimi ſurgat , tua maxima cura, 

Bello ex pace potens Latium: Fortiſima corda , 
Egregios rerum Dominos dabat Itala tellus, _ 
Folix prole viriim ; fæcundam hanc aſpice gentem 8 
KNomanoſque 70s; huc vertere, & altius omnem 
Naſcentis prima repetens ab origine Regni 
Expedias famam; pulchro in certamine pubem 
Oppone Auſoniam, & cedat ſua palma merenti. 


Si potuit ferro Latii turbare Colonos 
Palantes Mavorte ſatus „ ſi ruſtica late 
Regna domare armis ; rapte ſine more Sabine 
Surgenti fame , cœptiſque ingentibus obſtant. 
Sacra Deum, ſanctaſque Aras, & Templa tueri 


Cura Numam ſubiit; ſed frigida dextera bello, 1 
Non haſtam torquere ſciens, enſemque rotare 
Fulmineum, juvenumque manus amare frementum, Jr | 


Conſiliis, eſto, Fabii Romana vigebant 
Arma: at res omnes gelide tardeque mixiſirans , 
Dilator nimium ſapiens ingrata trahebat 
Bella. Quid immani Patrem pietate cruentum 
Ultorum Brutum refer am? forteſque ſub armis 
milium, Decium, Curium ? tot magna animan 
Nos exempla monent, qua poſſit lege libido 
Frænari, & quantum cedat Virtutibus Aurum: 
Hos quoque ſed nimium gaudens popularibus auris , 

Hos rapit Ambitio, tumidoque Superbia ſaſtu 


Serera! Occaſions. 1122 
To all the liſt'ning World relate, 
As thou doſt his Story read; 20 
That nothing went before ſo great; 
And nothing greater can . 


1 hy native Latium was thy darling care , 
Þrudent in peace, and terrible in war: 
Thc boldeſt Virtues that have govern'd Earth, 25 
Brom Latizem's fruitful womb derive their birth, 55 
Then turn to her fair-w:itten page; 

rom dawning childhood to eſtablith'd age, 

The Glories of her Empire trace; 

bonfront che Heroes of thy Roman Race; 30 

8 nd let the juſteſlPalm the Victor's temples grace. 


he Son of Mars reduc 4 the trembling Swains ; 


Ind fprea his Empire o'er the diſtant plains: 
ut yet the Sabizs violated charms 


Joicurd the glory of nis riſing Arms. 
[4 the Rites of ſtrict Religion knew; 
po ev'ry Altar laid the incenſe due: 

| Unckilid to dart the pointed Spear, OM 
Jr Lad the forward Youth to noble War. 39 
tein Brutus was with too much horror good, 
lolding his Faſces ſtain'd with filial blood. 

bbius Was wiſe , but with exceſs of care: 

jc ſav'd his Country, but prolong” d the War. 
hile Decius, Paulus, Curius, greatly fought ; 
And by their ſtrict examples taught, 

How wild defires ſhould be control! gs: 

ad how much brighter Virtue was, than Gold; 
hey ſcarce their ſwelling thirſt of Fame could hide; 
nd voalled poverty with too much pride. 


35 


45 


Exceſs 
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Oftentans humileſque caſas , parvoſque Penates. 
Sit quanquam illuſtris , primos inglerius annos 
Scipiades egit, nec mens invicta Catonis 
Semper erat, tunc faſſa metum , vel viſa fateri, 
Cum ceſſit Fato, & lucem indignata reſugit. 
Julius externos fruſtra domat , omnia Roma 
Sub jiciens, Romamque ſibi; ſurgitque triumphans 
Lffiiftos Cives ſuper , oppreſſumque Senatum. 
Imperium lene Auguſtus , Patriamque ſubattam 
Mollia vinc'la pati juſſit : ſed vincula paſſa eſt , 
Pucrpureum cultu inſolito venerata Tyrannum. 


Fas Veterum laudes juſlis celebrare triumphis ; 
Fas etiam errores , atque omnia ſerre ſuò auras. 
Stare loco impatiens magna ſeſe impete verſat 
Vivida vis animi, Patrii ceu Tybridis unda, 
Cui nunc lene fluens rigat agros dulcis aqua fons 3 
Vortice nunc rapido volvit ſe turbidus amnis; 
Et limo caſtas ob ſcœæno polluit undas : 

Diis juanquam geniti , atque invicti viribus efſent, 
Mortaien, infecio Jaſſi ſunt Janguine Matrem. 


"poker ex illo vitiis dominantibus atas 
Degenerare auſa eſt; rumpit vinc'la omnia Miles 
Acer, acerba ſremens; Majeſtatemque verendam 
Effrens violat rabies: jam ſegnior annis 

| Deficit alla olim rerum pulcherrima Roma; 
Heu! Vix agnoſces veteris veſtigia formæ: 

Donec gens Divim , nati venientibus annis, 
Hercum novus ordo datur , nova lamina ſurgunt; 
Helperioque dies melior Hefen, Olympo. ” 


Af 


. 
4 


Several Occaſuns. 1 
Exceſs in Youth made Scipio leſs rever'd: 50 
And Cato dying ſeem'd to own, he fear'd. 

Hilius with honour tam'd Rome's foreign Foes; 

Wat Patriots fell, e'er the Dictator roſe : 

Und while with clemency Auguſtus reign d, : 
The Monarch was ador d, the City chain d. 55 


With juſteſt Honour be their merits dreſt; 

| But be their failings too confeſt: 

| Their Virtue, like their Tyler's Flood, 

Rolling its courſe deſign d the Country's good: 

put oft the Torrent's too impetuous peed 00 
From the low earth tore ſome polluting weed: 
And with the blood of Jove there always ran 

dome viler part, ſome tincture of the Man. 


ew Virtues after theſe ſo far prevail, — 64 
zut that their Vices more than turn the ſcale: 
alour grown wild by Pride, and Power by Nuge, 
Did the true charms of Maj eſtyi impair: 

me by degrees advancing more in age, 

how'd ſad remains of what had once been fair: 


nd Glory ſhoots 1 new beams from wettern Skies. 


1 3 Arn 


ill[ Heav'n a better Race of men ſupplies; 70 


. POEMS or 
Aſpice ut inſignis Spoliis Pharamondus opt 
Ingreditur; magnuſque Aquilis qui Lilia junxit 
Carolus; inde alii, quos Gallica terra Tri»mphi Wi 
Dives alit , genus acre virum, ſpestata jue bello Inc 
pedtora. Sed major nunc rerum apparet Imago; Wo 
Sanguineæ en Lauri, victriciaque arma Wilhelmi 1 he 
Normann: Viden externis quanta intonet oris | 
Teudorum manus armipotens , & Nomina magm, 
Plantageniim metuenda Domus? quid plurima Vini 
Amborum potuit , te vitlrix Anglia teſtor, 
Quam labor Heroum imperio Maria omnia circum 
Aſſeruit, fundanſque Armis , & legibus ornans: 
Felix, ſi unquam regnandi dira cupido == 
Cognatas acies paribus concurrere telis 
Egiſſet, Pairieque in viſcera vertere wires : 
| Ulla afflicta ſedet, varus incerta Triumphis , 
Cui det colia jugo, quem ſit paſſura Tyrannum. 


ut 
Ine 
Ir 


d Deſideri ſoboles, qud Cæſar Adolphus, 
Naſſovijque aii rapiunt , celeberrima proles? 
Omnes illuſtres, omnes in utrumque parati, 
Aut Patriam tutari, aut certs occumbere merti. | 
Hos juxta Auriacus pleno fluit agmine ſanguis, 
Immoriale genus: Primuſque en] martius autor 
Corniger; inde Heros qui bello a corpore nomen 
Obtinuit; noſco crines, frontemque venuſtum 

Francigenæ juvenis; Domus hinc Chaloni mixtil 
Naſſoviis; ſedeſque novas, Rhenumque bicornem 
Inde petit, linquens Rhodanum , ripamgue ſonanit 

Jamque Stuartiadum ſeries longiſſima Regum 

Emicat. lila diu magna ditione tenebat 


Effrenem Populum , & duris Regna horrida glebis ; 
Y D. 


Several Occaſions. 
urn then to Pharamond and Charlemain, 
Ind the long Heroes of the Gallic ſtrain; 


Ind bloody Wreaths in vent'rous Battels won. 
From the firſt William, our great Norman King, 

0 he bold Plantagenets and Tudors bring; 77 
Wuſtrious Virtues, who by turns have roſe, 
foreign fields to check Britannia's Foes; 
With happy Laws her Empire to ſuſtain; 

Ind with full power aſſert her ambient Main: 
Put ſometimes too induſtrious to be Great, 
Nor patient to expect the turns of Fate; 


1 


nd made proud Conqueſts trample over Right: 
Piſparted Britain mourn'd their doubtful Sway; 
nd dreaded both, when neither would obey. 


from Didier, and Imperial Adolph, trace 
The glorious Offspring of the Naſſau Race, 99 
evoted Lives to publick Liberty; j 
The Chief ſtill dying, or the Country free. 
Then ſee the kindred blood of Orange flow, 
kom warlike Cornet, thro' the loins of Beau; 
[hro' Chalon next; and there with Naſawjoin, g5 
rom Rhone fair banks tranſplanted to the Rhine. © 
iu Bring next the Royal liſt of Stuarts forth, 
ndaunted Minds, that rul'd the rugged North; 
Till Heav'ns decrees by rip'ning times are ſhown; , 
Till Sco:land's Kings aſcend the Engliſh Throne; 8 
nd the fair Rivals live for ever one. IOI 


Janis, 


127 


Experienc'd Chiefs, for hardy proweſs known, 


They open'd Camps deform'd by civil fight; 85 


TTT m_ 
- — — 


Scotorum manibus tranſcribi ſceptra julebant 
| Anglica ; ; Jecorienrquee: omnes uno ore Brirannos. 


Sis bonus O] paſſimque oculos per cuncta ſereuti 


Pro Patria, obteſtor, pro Mafeſtale Britanni 


| Supprime ſingultus, ſubmiſſa & voce dolores 
Hos compeſce „ tuo ne dotia Britannia luctu 
Ire terum inlachrymas, iterum gemebunda querelas 


Tiernum crudele patens ſub pectore vulnus. 
Acegredere O] magnos, a: quite amplum claude Holumu 


Turbais popr.i : jacet en! Titynti.ius alter; 
Arien eſque hoſies, & ſibila coila tumentes 


Sablimis Marie adverſo , mitiſque ſecundo , 
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Donec Fata Deum, & luſtris labentibus atas 


Atque hic, Magne Des, cum res era ere noftra a 


Si quid forte tibi occurrat de Gente Stuartüm 
Infelix; ( utcun;ue ferent ea fata Minores) 


Imperii, nihil ingratum, nihil acre dolores _ 
Obdattos vulgare ſinas: Preme, Jane , tenebris, 
Que laudare niquis; teque ad meliora reſerves, 


Urgue erit ad Nomen ventum, quod ſiebile ſemper 
Semper honoratum (Sic Di voluiſtis) habe mus, 


Integret infandam, ſtilletque cruore recenti 


Vd jam raptus abis? Naſſovi, Jane, labores 


En! lufans Victor, nutu dum temperat iras 


Sternit; & in cunis infans ſe vindicat Heros. 
En queanzis tollit ſe rebus ſirmior atas ? 
Wales primitiæ juvenis, beilizue ferocis 


Dura rudimenta, & primis nova gloria in armis? 


Ten 


* Mari. 


hen 


Wr 


Several Occafions, 1129 


- Gault, mighty Deity; 
de kind; and as thy ſearching eye 
Does our modern Story trace, 105 
Finding ſome of Stuart's Race 
Unhappy, paſs their Annals by; 
5 harſh Reflection let Remembrance raiſe ; 
Forbear to mention, what thou canſt not praiſe. 
ut as thou dwell'ſt upon that Heav'nly * Name, 
o Grief for ever ſacred, as to Fame; 111 
Di! read it to thy ſelf; in filence weep; 
And thy convulſive ſorrows inward keep: 
elt Britains grief ſhould waken at the ſound ; 
nd blood guſh freſh from her eternal wound. 


f 


IB 


Whither wonld'ft thou further look ? 116 
lead William's Acts, and cloſe the ample Book: 
ruſe the Wonders of his daw ning life; . 

How, like Alcides, he began; | © 


Nel 


"ith infant patience eil d ſeditious ſtrife; 
ndquell'd theSnakes which round his Cradle ran. 


Jeſcribe his Youth, attentive to alarms, 

7 dangers form'd, and perfected in Arms; 

hen conqu'ring mild, when conquer d not diſ- 
- [grac'd; 


voy wrongs votleſſen d, nor by Triumphs rais' d: 5 
1 e 


5 * Mary, 


130 | POEMS os 

Eventus omnes, & ineluctabile Fatum 

Subſecit pedibus : Non mens elata T riumphis ; ” 
Non depreſſa malis ; ſed in omnia pectus honeſtum 

Fertur idem , Fatts contraria Fata rependens. | 
Dum curas hominum , dum ſpes contemnit inanes, 

Fortunæque vices cæcas; quocunque cadat res, | 
Hoc animo fixum ſedet , aternumque ſedebit , 

„ Parcere ſubjectis, & debellare Superbos. 


En ] totum Heroem , maturum „e ſceptra tenenten | j 
Contemplare virum : en! ut juſta fulminet irs - Ml 
Terrarum egregius Findex; placiduſque volentes 
Per Populos det jura: inſeſto & leniat hoſti | 
| Pebtora flexanimus Victor; mitiſque jacentum Wi 

Dat vitam lachrymis; quo petfora fida ſuorum 

Amplecti ſtudio properat ? quam totus in illis! 

Quam curas Pater indulgens deſcendit in omnes! 
Nec Regem pudet cio certare priorem. h: 

Hac arte, 0 bellis ingens, ingentior alma = 

Morum temperie , devincis corda benignis 

Aſſueta imperiis; longos hac arte Triumphos Nis! 

Maxime Vittor agis » Cum teque, animoſque tuorum; 
Pacatumque regas 1285 virtutibus orbem. | 


| 
Per varias viteque vices, operumque bow = N 
Idem cautus Honos, metuens & gratia culps , he 
Puraque ſimplicitas, tota deſcripta tabella WMir'c 
Effulget ; conſtanſque ſibi ſervatur ad imum, No 


Viftoris caſtra ingrederis ? Certamina nulla 
Cum Vittis , bell; nulla horrida ſigna cruenti 
Apparent 110 agris: Non militis ardor 

Turba vit pectus; nec purpura pitta ſuperbos 


ö 


| Superior to the blind events 

| Of little human accidents 
And conſtant to his firſt decree, 
To curb the Proud, to ſet the Injur'd free; 
g To bow the haughty neck ; and raiſe the ſup- 


Several Occaſions, 


_ [pliant knee. : 


His opening Years to riper manhood bring; 131 
Ind ſee the Hero perfect in the King: 
Inperious Arms by manly Reaſon ſway'd, 

Ind power ſupreme by free conſent obey'd: 

Frith how much haſte his mercy meets his Foes ; 
ind how unbounded his Forgiveneſs flows: 


Nich what defire he makes his Subjects bleſs'd, 


His Favours granted e'er his Throne addreſs'd: 
(hat Trophies o'er our captiv'd Hearts he rears , 


y arts of Peace more potent than by Wars: 140 
low o'er himſelf, as o'er the World, he reigns, 
; Morals ſtrength'ning, what his Law ordains. 


hro' all his thread of life already ſpun, 
ecoming grace and proper action run: 
he piece by Virtue's equal hand is wrought, 
lid with no Crime , and ſhaded with no fault: 
No footiteps of the Victor's rage 
tt in the camp, where William did engage: 
| No tincture of the Monarch's pride 
Upon the Royal Purple ſpy'd: er 
His Fame, like Gold, the more 'tis try'd, _ No 
a 2 — 1 2 = The 


 Induxit Regum faſtus ; ſed fama peric lo 


Flamma ſuo: cæco contra dominata furori 


132 P OE MS e 


Explorata, velut fulvum fornacibus aurum 
Emicat innocuo: fruſtrà Volcania peſtis 
Circùm immane fremit : Contemptorique minatur 


Ardens ſpectatur virtus, ponduſque nitor emque 
Maſum ſervans; & amico vivit in igne. 


Tnum, Jane, oro (quando nos noſtraque morti 
Debemur) magni ſaltem mirac'la Wilhelmi 
Exuperare , virumque ſinas volitare per ora. 

Ut nati natorum, & qui naſcentur ab illis 
Virtutem ex illo moniti, pulchrumque laborem 
Cognoſcant; & ſancta procul veſtigia adorent. 
Exoriare aliquis , Regis qui geſta Britanni, 
Fataque fortunaſque docens, moreſque manuſque 
( Argumentum ingens) vivis committere chartis 
Auſis, & ſerum producere nomen in 4Vum : 

Cum ſtatue , multo cum victum temtore mar mer, 
Araque labentur; cum bells ſævior omni, 
Invidioſa dies Fame monumenta Britannæ 
Delebit: tardis cum Sabis flexibus thit 

Per terras mutata novas; ſerique Nepotes 
Quarent , qua ſtabant immania ſaxa Namurce. 
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fond fng 4 © 2 , _ 


En! Urbem , dicent , que quondam condidit aſi 
Ambitioſa caput; toties que pertulit omnem 
Irriſs nubem belli: ſed non ita ſenſit 5 
Armatos Britonas; non irrita tela Wilhelmi 
Experta eſt ; vaſtis dum viò lor turribus inſtans, 
Cum populo, e. ſignis victricibus, & magnis Dis, 
3 | F 
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[ nd loſing nor its luſtre , nor its weight, 


Several Occafions. 133 

The more ſhall its intrinſic worth proclaim 3 | 

ball paſs the combat of the ſearching flame, 
And triumph o'er the vanquiſh'd heat ; 

| For ever coming out the ſame, 155 


. 
Y 
py 


EY be to William nts 
To faithful Hiſtory his actions truſt: 
Command her, with peculiar care 
Jo trace each toil, and comment ev'ry War. 
His faving wonders bid her write, 18 
In characters diſtinctly bricht; 
That each revolving Age may read 
Ine Patriot's Piety, the Hero's deed: 
Ind ſtill the Sire inculcate to his Son, 
franſmiſſive leſſons of the King's renown. 
That William's Glory ſtill may live, 
When all that preſent art can give, 
he pillar'd Marble, and the tablet Braſs, 
Mould'ring , drop the Victor's Praiſe : - 179 
| When the great Monuments of his Pow'r 
Shall now be viſible no more: 
nen Sambrs ſhall have chang'd her winding flood; 
And Children ask, where Namur ſtood. 


amur proud City, how her Tow'rswerearm'd! 
How ſhe contemn'd th' approaching Foe! 176. 
Il ſhe by William's Trumpets was alarm'd; 


Wd ſhook, andſunk, and fell beneath his blow. 


Jove and Pallas, mighty Pow'rs, 
uded the Hero to the hoſtile Tow'rs. 
35 1 


Cen Perſeus per «jerta volans, ipſe arduus arces 
Flumina, flammarumque globi, ſcopulique minaces, 


Atque Angli juxta , fulgentia ſigna, leone 5 


Indulſit felicem Orbi: longe audit ether Y = 
Et terra, & fluvii; jamque that mollior undis 


Et quem quaque ferat dominum , quem quæque recu(tt 
Gens, ſemel edixit ; mirantemque admonet Orbem, 


0 þ conviperes ſmiles HY! Te Jane relinquit, 
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Fundamenta quatit : mortaliaque agmina fruſtr> 

Contra Naſſovium atque Jovem, contraque Mineryy 
Tela tenent : medio diſcrimine cadis & ignis, 


Oppoſitas ſcandit ; fruſtràque objecta retardant 


En! tandem ſummis inſultans arcibus Heros; 


Et jam fini; erat, cum Pictor vertice ab alte 
Deſpexit Gallum attonitum , & tum libera vinc'lo 
Littoraque , & latos populos; patemque ſilenti 


Moſa; feruſque ſuas Rhenus compeſcuit ras. 
Continuò leges aternaque fædera certis 
Impoſuit manus aqua locis; quam ſingula metam, 


Wantus amor popult , quanta & reverentia mitem 
Proſequitur Regem : Comes indiviſus amico 
Adſtat Honos lateri : ſupra caput explicat alas 
Libertas firmata novas ; pulchraque ſorores 

Et Virtus & Fama, part diſcrimine certant, 
Utrum Ornare magis Regemne, Virumne deceret, 


Quid loquor ? aut ubi ſum? quis me ber opaca viarun 


Ire furor ſuadet? quos Muſa aſſurgit in auſust 


Dum Vatis furias Thebani concipit (ignes 


7 


Several Oer ten 137 
Perſaus ſeem'd leis ſwift in War, 184 
When wing d with ſpeed, he flew thro' Air. 

Embattel'd Nations ſtrive in vain, 

The Hero's Glory to reſtrain: 
Ftreams arm'd with Rocks, and Mountains red with 
In vain againſt his force conſpire. = (fire, 
pehold him from the dreadful height appear; 
And lo, Britannia's e there! 


Europe freed, and France repell'd, 
| The Hero from»the height beheld ; 199 
He ſpake the word, that War and Rage ſhould ceaſe: 
He bid the Maeſe and Rhine in ſafety flow; 
| And Cictated a laſting Peace 
| To the rejoicing World below, 
To reſcu'd Siates, and vindicated Crowns, 195 
is equal hand preſcrib'd their ancient bounds ; 
Ordain'd whom ev'ry Province ſhould obey, 
How far each Monarch ſhould extend his ſway : 
Vaught em how Clemency made pow'r rever'd; 
And that the Prince belov'd was truly fear'd. 

um by his fide unſpotted Honour ftood , 201 
Fieas'd to confeſs him, not ſo great as good: 
Hishead with brighter beams fair Virtue deckt, 
Than thoſe which all his num'rous Crowns reflect: 
Eiabliſh'd Freedom clap'd her joyful wings; 
*Caim'd the firſt of Men, and beſt of Kings. 


=") = Whither TY the Muſe aſpire 
5 With Pindar's rage without his fire? 
Pardon me, Janus, twas a fault, 
Created by too great a thought: 210 


774 = Iz, Mindleſs 
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Teque , araſque tuas, ut Calum e. ſidera tentet; 
Demens, que 3 & non imitabile fulmen 
Pindaricum ſimulare auſa eſt. Da, Jane, furenti, 
Da veniam Muſæ, ſua quam rapit ampla volantem 
Materia; & tollit volvens ſub naribus ignem 
Pegaſus ardua in aſtra ; neque audit anhelus habenas, 
Cum lates campos, immenſumque aſpicit æquor, 
Expatiatur Equus; vix heret Muſa frementi, 
Nec ſcit , qua ſit iter; nec ſi ſciat , imperet illi. 
Saxa per, & ſcopulos, & depreſſas convalles 
Inſequitur Regem; Telluſque ſub ungue tonanti 
Lela gemit; reboant e, & wagons 8 8 


Nunc caſin Muſa antiques , annoſque rad 
Prateritos, patriiſque virum meditatur in ar vis: 
Hic Britonum motus cura , lachrymiſque ſuorum 

Conſi lium vultu tegit; & ſecum ante peractum 
Bell & KRegnorum volvit ſub pectors fatum. 
Et mox armatas Hyberno ſydere claſſes 
Nolitur; contraque iras cœlique, mariſque, 
Impavidus grande urget iter: tum ſanguine mults 
Tutandas Anglorum arces , oblataque reqna 
Occupat ; amiſſo fluitantem errare magiſiro 
Senſit; & ipſe ratem turbatis rexit in undis. 
Jamque alias hinc in lacrymas , alia horrida bella, , 
Per deſolate regna infelicia Ternes 
Diva Virum ſequitur; fluctuſque irrumpit in al 
Bovindæ bello undantis; tum Naidas ad ſe 
Impatiens trepidas vocat; hortaturque ſorores 
Maturare fugam , quantuſque emerſerat Heros, 
Oceano narrare patri 5 vanum ille timorem 


Jo vera] Occafioas. 137 
Mindleſs of the God and day, 8 


I ͤ from thy Altars, Janus, ſtray; 
rom thee, and from myſelf, born far away. 
| Thc fiery Pegaſus diſdains 

Fro mind the Rider's voice, or hear the reins; EE 
hen glorious Fields and opening Camps he views, 
. He runs with an unbounded looſe; 
Hardly the Muſe can fit the headftrong Horſe; 
Nor would ſhe, if ſhe could, check his impetuous 
With the glad noiſe the cliffs & vallies ring, (force. 
| hile ſhe , thro' Earth and Air, purſues the King. 


Phe now beholds him on the Belgic ſhore , 223 

f hilſt Britain's tears his ready help implore, 
Diſembling for her ſake his riſing cares, 

And with wiſe filence pond'ring vengeful Wars. 

dhe thro! the raging Ocean now 

| jews him advancing his auſpicious Prow ; 

Combating adverſe Winds, and winter Seas, 

Pehing the Moments that defer our eaſe; 230 

Daring to wield the Scepter's dang'rous weight, 

And taking the Command, to fave the State : 

Tho e'er the doubtful gift can be ſecur'd, 

New Wars muſt be ſuſtain d. new Cowes endur d. 


to 


eo rough Jerne's Camp ſhe ſounds alarms , 
And Kingdoms yet to be redeem'd by Arms: 
In the dank marſhes finds her glorious Theme; 
Ard plunges after him thro' Boyz's fierce ſtream. 
dhe bids the Nereids run with trembling haſte , 


bite tell old Ocean how the Hero paſt; 2.4% 
17 The 


. 


—— 


Ridet; eamque manum victis agnoſeit i in undis, 
Inperio dignam FO ; N 1 ridente. 


Hine pleno Britonum Viftor [ubit ofa vols. : 
Stans celſa in puppi: puert , Innupteque puelle. ö 
Eſfuſique patres, reſonantia litora circum _ 
Sacra canunt reduci: Sed reppulit ille moleſtum 
Officium ; poſcitque animos, laudeſque recuſat. 
Mox charos iterum Belgas, ſedeſque ſuorum , 
Et Patriam , & toties raptos ex hoſte Penates 
Hoſpes adit ; varii populi, diverſaque ſigna , 
Externique Duces omnes ſocia arma ferentes 
Communem celebrare Ducem; quam tardus ad iram. 
uam placidus Victor, fortunatuſque laborum 
Securus 0 dum W reſicit Heros. 


Nunc verſe ſeens Jifcedane; Ars rerum 
Nunc ſurgit facies : alia ſub luce videri 
Heros grandis amat ; ſucceſſuque altior ipſo 
Innumeris Belli ſpoliis , partiſque trophais 
Pacem letus emit: Jam Virgo reddita terras 
Pacatas viſit; jamque aurea tempora circum 
Felices ſecura quatit Concordia e, 


Mox ad Hanukiom raucæque Pr opontidis undam, 


Ebaſque plagas, alis audacibus ardens 

Muſa volat, lethi qua jam diſcrimine parus 

Stant acies , utrinque necem lugubre minantes: 
Hi motus animorum, ire, inſandique paratus 5 
Comtreſſa belli rabie, ſuſpenſa tenentur; 

Donec conſilia ingentis ſpectata Wilhelmi 
Oſiendant, Pacemne colant, an in arma Hiram, 


Several ! Occaſions. 129 
Erne God rebukes their fear, and owns the praiſe 
Por hy that arm , whoſe Empire he obeys. 


Back to his Albion ſhe dcliohts to being 

1 he humbleſt Victor, and the kindeſt King. 
Albion, with open Triumph , would receive 245 
4 Her Hero, nor obtaias his leave: 
Firm he rejects the Altars, ſhe would raiſe; 7 
[And thanks the zeal, while he declines the pra aiſe. 
Again ſhe follows him thro' Belgia's land, 
And Countries often fav'd by William's hand: 250 
Far joyful Nati ons bleſs thoſe happy toile, 
Which freed the People, but return'd the Spoils, 
7 n various views ſhe tries her conſtant Theme; 
{ inds him in Councils, and in Arms, the ſame: 
| When certain to o'ercome, inclir' d to fave; | 


Tardy to vengeance ; and with mercy brave, 


E-aden, another 1 employs her ſight; 

In ſets her Hero in another light: 

Paints his great Mind ſuperior to ſucceſs; . 

Peclining Conqueſt, to eſtabliſn Peace: 260 
he brings Aſtræa down to Earth again; 

am, And Quiet, brooding o'er his future Reign. 

Then wich unweary'd wing the Goddeſs ſoars 

[Eaſt ove: Danube and Propontis ſhoars ; 

Where jarring Empires, ready to engage, 26g 

Retard their Armies, and ſwperd their Rage; 

Tin William's word , like that of Fate, declares, 
icy ſhall ud Peace, 0: lengchen Wars. 


i i How 


140 POE MS os 

Que regio in terris, ubi Regis fœædera ſanta , 
Aut leges placide ignote ? Qua Regna per Orbem 
| {Qualemcunque fidem , Dominum quemcunque fatentur) 
Communem Auriaco dubiten: ſubmittere —— I 


Hlinc ad Hyperboream glaciem , monteſque nivales 
Urget Diva viam, qua Moſcoviticus altum 
Fulminat ad Tanaim Cæſar; nut uque tremende 
Jura quaterdenis Juvenis dat gentibus unus: 
Hic tamen, hic Ceeſar perculſus nomine Regis 
Majoris, non Legatis , neque dulce Miniſtris 

Offciurs impatiens ceſſit ; Se, Se ipſe, ſuumque 

Objecit caput, infidi Maris omnia vincens 

Taædia, dimidiumque Orbis poſt terga relinquens, 

Tangeret ut ſanctam, per quam ſtetit Anglia, dextran. 
Hujus in imperio tumidum, magnumque fluentem 

Cernere erat Volgam; multã cui ſpumeus und, 
Saxoſumque ſonans , obſtantia pondera torrens 

Aut ſecum rapit, aut immiti gurgite mergit. 
Sed noſtrum, ſed Muſa ſuum tibi, Tame, tuiſſus 
Rivis aſſimulat Regem: Non amnis abundans, 
Sed plenus per opima virim fortem ab ſque furors 

Fundit aquam, tardoque procul languore ſerenam: 

Suoſcunque s] Britonum lambis pulcherrimus agr0s, 

Omnia ibi ridere facis; Tibi candida Nais 

Purpureas inter violas, & ſuave r ubentes 
Vota facit reſoluta roſas; Te lentus in umbra 
Labentem expectat paſtor ; Te mollia prata , 

Te ſitiunt croceis , halantes floribus horti. 


E 


o feror? unde abii? tuque audaciſſima Muſa, 
Vo peritura ruis? Si. formidabile littus, 


5 
} 
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ow ſacred his Renown for equal Laws, 
o whom the World defers its common Cauſe ! 
How fair his Friendſhips , and his Leagues how juſt, 


Whom ev'ry Nation courts , whom all — 
truſt! 5 


q 
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255 


E From the Meotis, to the northern Sea, 
EThe Goddeſs wings her deſp'rate way; = 
bees the young Moſcovite, the mighty head, 275 
EWhoſe ſov'reign terror forty Nations dread, 
' Enamour'd with a greater Monarch's pralle ; 
And paſſing half the Earth, to his embrace: 
She in his Rule beholds his Volga's force, 
Per - precipices, with impetuous way 280 
Preaking, and as he rowls his rapid courſe, _ 


an 


rowning, or bearing down, whatever 1 ant 
Docher own King ſhe likens to his Thames , [ way. 
| th gentle courſe devolving fruitful dreams: 
Serene yet ſtrong , Majeſtic yet ſedate; 285 
5, wift, without violence; without terror, great. 


kach ardent Nymph the riſing Current craves: 
Each Shepherd's Prayer retards the parting waves: 
he vales along the bank their ſweets diſcloſe: 

Freſh flowers for ever riſe, and fruitful harveſt grows. 


et whither would th advent'rous Goddeſs go? 291 
ees ſhe not Clouds, and Earth , and Main below? 
| Minds 


4 


142 POEMS os 

Si Lycios temnas ſaltus, fataliaque arva, 
Be lerophontæi que ſignavere furores; 

I, ſequere inſidos veutos, nova nomina lapſu 
Subjectis poſitura undis: Ea ſurda monenti 
Ardet in aſtra magis; perque inconceſſa Diei 
Tuxurians ſpatia aterni, petit intima Divim 
Sacra, Jovem,, ſi imilemque Jovis, dictura Wilhelm: 
Indeſeſſa illi maturos poſcit honores ; 
Ii ut Olympiace reſeruntur præinia palme, 
am velox Theron, quain vaſtis viribus i ingens 
Sperabat nunquam Chromius: Muſam illius ergo 
Per nitidos orbes lucis , campoſquo patentes _ 
Dulcis raptat amor: juvat explorare priorum 
Cure iter ignotum. ſed inextricabilis error, 

At cace ambages, quas una reſolvere Virtus 
Naſſovii novit, ſecuram, & vana tumentem 
Eæuperant longe Divam ; jamque athere toto 
Praciitata agitur; jam torti fulminis inſtar 
Fertur; & horriſicis tonat exanimata runs. 

O cœptum ſublime! infelix exitus 44 
3 / © Muſa, & wires pro nomine tanto 

! ſed ſic pot ius cecidiſſe juvabit 

. » quam vena humi i inferiora ſecutam 
| Radere iter medium, tutaſyue extendere pennas. 


Nunc ad te, & tua Sacra, Pater, turbamque ſonanten, 
( Matres atque Viros) que circum plurima clauſes 
Fuſa fores, Pacem Britonum , vitamque Wilhelmi 
Ardens unplerat, nunc ambitioſa vagantes 
Muſa modes revocet: Tuqueo! qua ſacula fronte 
Jane vides ventura, Rhee genetricis in alvum 


D 


O 
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Feveral Occaſtons. 443 
Minds ſhe the dangers of the Lycian coaſt, 


And fields, where mad Bellerophon was loſt: $1 
Or is her tow'ring flight reclaim'd 295 
Y Seas, from Icaruss downfal nam'd ? 

Vain is the call, and uſeleſs the advice: 

To wiſe perſuaſion deaf, and human cries. 

vet upward ſhe inceſſant flies; 


F Nesolv d to reach the high Empyrean Sphere: 300 


5 And tell great Jove, ſhe ſings his Image here: 

Tro ask for William an Olympic Crown, 

ro Chromius ſtrength, & Theron's ſpeed unknown; 

: lil, loſt in trackleſs fields of ng day, 

nab! e to diſcern the way, 

aich Naſaw's Virtue only could explore, 

Fs ich'd, unknown, to any Muſe before; 
e, from the noble precipices thrown, 

| omes ruſhing with uncommon ruin down. 

| Glorious attempt! Unhappy Fate! — 8 

The Song too daring, and the Theme too great! 

Let rather thus Jig ail to die, 

Than in continu'd Annals live, to ſing 

þ izcond Hero, or a vuigar King: 

| And with ignoble ſafety fly, 


I fig git of earth, along a middle ky. 


305 


315 


0 Janus Altars, and the numerous throng , 
| Taat round his miſtic Temple preſs, 

For William's life, and Albion's peace; 
mitious Muſe, reduce. the roving Song. 


144 POEMS oy 
Deſcendas, partus ubi ſemina prima futuri, 
Et teneræ ſpecies , ſimulachraque carcere clauſe 
| Mixta jacent ; donec magnum per inane coacta 
Mo durare jubes & rerum ſumere formas. 
Tum tua vox, divine autor , tua caca relaxas 
Spiramenta manus ; juſtis emiſſa fi Zuris : 
Dum veſtit junctura decens c amabilis ordo. 
sed nimium brevis hora fugam meditata ſerennem 
Iranſit: & aternam repetunt naſcentia nocfem. 


Non de cove Ho are I e , 
Captivi currus, ereptaque ab hoſte Tropea ; 
Non civilis honos quercùs, non umbra corona 
Muralis, Laurique novum decus addere Regi 
Angliaco poſſunt; ſatis illum conſcia Virtus , 
Geſtaqus ſablimem tollunt: ad ſydera raptim 
Vi proj rid nituntur , opiſqus haud indiga ne tra. 
Nu ergo, ut populus felix cum Rege potenti 
Fortunis paribus ſargat ; compagibus arflis _ 
Claudantur Belli porta : Et jam, myſtice cuſtos , 
 Mii:or 01 jam, Dive, precor , melioribus orbis 
Auſpiciis ; alioſque dies, aliumque tenorem 
Tazdem habeat , jubeas : hic ferrea deſinat atas 
(Magna ,efto , fed ſerrea erat) faſſuſque metallum 
Pulchrius , annorum ſe gratior explicet ordo. 
Haud iterum pavidos bellum turbabit agreſtes ; 
At ſecura quies, at mollis ſomnus, amores 
Jucundi, ſuaveſque jort cum dulcibus horis 
Perſetuum ducant orbem: Hoc a cardine rerum 
paularim incipiant magni procedere menſes; 
Aique his flava Ceres „ His formoſiſſima Flora 
Aſpiret ; ſurgatque novo gens aurea ſac lo. 


Federal Occaſionc. 145 


| apts caſt thy forward eye 

Future, into great Rhea's pregnant womb; 
| Vhere young Ideas bi Ooding lye, 

9 Wd tender Images of things to come: 
Till by thy high Commands releas'd, 325 
ill by thy hand in proper atoms dreis' 4, 

0 In decent order they advance to light: 

| then too ſwiftly fleet by human ſight; 
0 nd meditate too ſoon their everlaſtin g ſight. 


For beaks of Ships i in naval Triumph born „ 330 
Kor Standards Nom the hoſtile Ramparts torn , 
Nor Trophies brought from Battels won, 

Nor Oaken Wreath, nor Mural Crown 

Can any future Honours give 

| To the Victorious Monarch's Name: 335 
The plenitude of William's Fame 

an no accumulated ſtores receive. 

hut then, auſpicious God, thy ſacred Gate 

Ind make us happy, as our King is great. 

be kind, and with a milder hand, 340 
loſing the Volume of the finiſh'd Age, 
(Tho' noble, twas an iron page) 
A more delightful leaf expand, # 
5 from Alarms, and fierce Pellona's Rag 

a the great Months begin their joyful 1 
F Fork | ſome, and ſome by Ceres crown'd : 

each the glad Hours to ſcatter , as they fly, 

bit quiet, gentle love, and endle's joy: 

ead forth the Years for peace and plenty fam'd, 


om turns rule, and better metal nam'd. 350 
K de- 


146 POEMS „ 


 Immunis belli, dextræque innixa Wilhelmi 
Terra Britanna ſui, ſedeat: ſpectetque ruinas, 
Et cladem, & lachrymas, quarum pars nulla futura el, 
Externas; ireque hominum miſeretur inanis. 
Illa inter motas fatum immutabile gentes 
Diſpenſet ; vincantque illæ quas vincere mavult. 
Sic noto celſos tuti ſub matribus agni 

Balatu implebunt colles: Sic vallibus imis, 
Irriguos amnes inter, ſeges aurea in altum 
Surget; & ipſa ſuas mirabitur Anglia meſſes : 
Delicias Diva aternas dum pectore leno 
Fundet; & ambroſios Mpirabit vertice odores. 


Aulai antique cæcis exorta ruinis 
(Qua turres albas, veterum penetralia Regum = 53 
Wolſei fabricata manu, Henricique labores, 
Cernere erat) juvenile caput Phœnicis ad inſtar 
Regia ſublimis tollat , melioribus, oro, | 
Auſpiciis ; & que fuerit minus obvia flammiss 
Alta, auguſta , ingens, Dominoque ſimillima magno, nd 
Pgrdat je veneranda Domus: Captiva columnæ 
Arma ferant ſacre , belli monumenta cruentt , 
Spiculaque clypeoſque atque horrida ſanguine ſigna: i 
Stabunt & parit lapides ; mediuſque Wilhelmus 
En ſpirans; humeruſque recens a vulnere vivis 
Rorabit guttis : metuens pro vindice mundi 
A tergo apparet Genius, capitique minacem 
Avertit mortem; jacet illa innoxia , inermis, 
Nam fic conſuluit Jovis indulgentia terris) 


E-cure by William's care let Britain ſtand; 
Nor dread the bold Invader's hand-: 
| rom adverſe ſhoars in ſafety let her hear 
Foreign Calamity , and diſtant War; | 
pe which let her, great Heav'n , no portion bear. 
] etwixt the Nations let her hold the Scale; 
Ind, as ſhe wills, let either part prevail: 

Let her glad Vallies ſmile with wavy corn : 
Let fleecy Flocks her riſing hills adorn: 339 
round her coaſt let ſtrong defence be ſpread: 
Let fair Abundance on her breaſt be ſhed; 


And heav nly ſweets bloom round the Goddeſs 
| [head. 


here the white Towers & ancient Roofs did land, 
| emains of Wolſey's or great Henrys hand; 

[0 age now yielding, or devour'd by flame, 

let a young Phenix raiſe her tow'ring head: 

ler wings with lengthen'd honour let her ſpread ; 
nd by her greatneſs ſhow her Builder's Fame. 
uguſt and open, as the Hero's mind, 
Be her capacious Courts deſign'd: 370 
Let every ſacred Pillar bear 

lophies of Arms, and Monuments of War. 

be King ſhall there in Parian Marble breathe, 

5 ſhoulder bleeding freſh; and at his feet 
Diſarm'd ſhall lye the threat'ning Death; 


or ſo was ſaving Jove's decree compleat: ) 
K 2 Behind, 


Is 
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15 POEMS 

Intrepidi ante pedes Heros : Tu Ou 1 bs 

Partem opere in tanto, viridi Bovinda reclinans 

Tecto, habeas, imo ſenior de gurgite viſus 
T auriferum quaſſare caput : Saxum evomit undas; 

Eternique cadunt cæſo de marmore rivi. 


Tune O, que ume ſervas monumenta Britannæ, MW 


Regis opes, Regumque decus, cape dona tuorum Mi\ 
Inclyta Winſoriæ turris. Tu ftellifer ether I 
Signa geris , quibus ipſe ſuum & delecta ſuor ain bn 
Pestera diſtinguit, diviſque accedere juſſit F 
Naſſovius; proprioque Pater decoravit honore. 


I circum Ormondi rob 2 myſtica net oa 
Vinc'la gens, potuiſti Feuitem ſocium addere Regi; 
Ref dizus his Victor terris , Hoi zen botitus 4 
941 Hiciter venerans div ſub militis araim 


Peta facit: ⁊elerum juxta decora alta barentum, 
B otleros inter, e ee arma Bohuni 
Ipſe ſuum clyteum, ſuaqs:e emula ſigna ſuperbis 
Paſtibus aptavit, tanti non immemor heres _ 

Nomiuis, aut hroa vum dubitans extendere ſumam; 
Urcunijue illa novi ſecum grave pondus honoris 
Attulit Offoride mater Naſſo via genti. 


Sacvilli tu , Diva, Inns, tu lumine pectus 
Sand lum ornas, ubi dulcis honos, ubi mille placend 


Several Berg font. 149 
und that Angel ſhall be placd, whoſe ſhield 
| Sav'd Europe, in the blow repell'd : 

bn the firm Baſis, from his oo2y bed 

@ Zoyz ſhall raiſe his laureil'd head; 

And his immortal Stream be known, 380 
ul waying thro' the wounded ſrone. 
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1 F thou, a Windſor, ſtand inlarg d, 
With all the Monarch's Trophies charg'd: 

] Pa, the fair Heav'n, that doſt the Stars incloſe, 

Y Wich William's boſom wears, or hand beſtows 

D. the great Champions, who ſupport his Throne, 
ad Virtues, neareſt to his own, TS 


ee 


1 


Round Or mond's knee thou ty'ſt the myſtic ſtring, 
Phat makes the Knight Companion to the King. 
dom glorious Camps return'd, and foreign fields 
pving before thy ſainted Warrior's Shrine, 
t by his great Forefathers Coats, and Shields { 
hond from Bohun's, or from Butler's Line, 0 
Ic hangs his Arms; nor fears thoſe Arms ſhould | 
* %% ͤĩ iy [ine ] 
ch an unequal ray; or that his Deed 
; With paler Glory ſhould recede, 
lyps'd by theirs ; or leſſen'd by the Fame _ 
Vn of his own maternal Naſſaw's Name. 399 


ou ſmiling ſee'ſt great Dorſet s worth confeſt, 


e Ray Ultinguilbing the Patriot's breaſt ; 
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170 POEMS os 
Conjurant artes; labor unus & una voluptas, 
Jollere depreſſos , & ſuſtentare jacentes. 

Hos brevis informet fragiles dum ſpiritus artus, 
Indictus nunquam noſtris Sacvillus abibit 
Carminibus; nun uam labetur pectore chari 
Oſficium capitis: munus quia maximus ille 
Confert; collatique olim meminiſſe recuſat. 


Jura fidemque Patrum, libertatemque Ca vendos 
Aſſerere audentes, tuus amplo veſtit honore, 
Diva, favor : Stabit longum fortuna per æuum 
Alia Domus; patrioque nitebunt ſidere nati. 

Per te Sanctmauri, per te Talbotia proles, 
Felices Ambo , veſtigia magna parentum 
Ambo Iuftrantes , ſaxum hoc immovile dum tu 
Servas , nomina erunt. Tuque , O pars maxima Muſt, 
O decus, O nefirum, cui pulcro in corpore virtus 

Emicat , & ſincera fdes, & gratia morum , 

Has Jerſæe, ( preces valeant ſi vatis amici, 

Si Deus hoc carmen, Deus hoc inſpiret Apolls; F: 
Has tanges aras, Os cingula ſacra decoro 

Aprabis lateri, veteriſque inſignia ſamæ 
Villeriis ſueta & 1b non indebita ſumes. 


Artibus intentum melior tum cura votabit 
Feria Angliacum; mirantem annalibus orlem 
Exornare 5 ; ſeroſque docere Nepotes 
Imperii arcana, & magna exemplaria belli. 
Hinc, ut virtutem dociles, verumque laborem 

Cognoſcant; laudiſque animi accendantur amore; 
Kegis ad exemplum portis ſe prima juventus 


E 


Several Occafr ons. 151 
Worn to protect and love, to help and pleaſe; 
Sov'raign of Wit, and ornament of Peace. 
0 | long as breath informs this fleeting Frame, 
Ne ler let me paſs in ſilence Dorſer's Name; 405 
Ne er ceaſe to mention the continu'd debt, 5 5 
I Which the great Patron only would forget; + 
1 5 long as life , muſt ſtudy to acquit. 220 


b Renown'd in thy Records ſhall Ca 'ndiſh ſtand, 
laſſerting legal pow'r, and juſt command: 410 
| o the great Houſe thy favour ſhall be ſhown , 
The Father's Star tranſmiſſive to the Son. 
From thee , the Talbot's and the Seymour 'S Race 
bonn d, their Sires immortal ſteps ſhall trace: 
| Happy may their Sons receive > at5 
[ he bright reward, which thou alone canſt give. 
And, if a God theſe lucky Numbers guide, 
If ſure Apollo o'er the Verſe preſide, 
; erſey , belov'd by all: For all muſt feel 
| The influence of a Form and Mind, 420 
here comely grace and conſtant virtue dwell, 


ke mingled ſtreams, more forcible when } Join d: 
| Jerſey ſhall at thy Altars ſtand; 


| Shall there receive the azure . | 
That faireſt mark of Favour and of Fame „ 
| Familiar to the Villiers name. 
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cience to raiſe, and Knowledge to enlarge, 
Be our great Maſter's future charge; 
{0 write his own Memoirs, and leave his Heirs 
ig Schemes of Government, and Plans of Wars: 
fair Rewards our Noble Youth to raiſe 
lo emulous Merit, and to thirſt of Praiſe: 
K 4 To 
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Eſſundens, dum mane novum, dum gramina canent; 
Per ſaltus, gelidumque nemus , preruptaque ſaxa, 
| Nunc cervos turbabit Agens ; ; nunc ardua in armis, 
Et vigil ad vocem, qua fctum buccina ſugnum 
Pellica dat, grave Martis opus, ſub imagine luſus, 
Paulatim ex tanto aſſueſcat tolerare magiſtro: n 
Ft nunc altas eques ſpatits magna atria circum 
Curvatis fertur ; luctantia nunc premit ora 
Bellatoris equi; nunc torto verbere pronus 
* lora; & medio fervens in bulvere, : frriftum 
Aut enſem quatit , aut certam jacit impiger haſiam, 
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Pacis amans , ſtudiiſque favens , ſocia agmina jun 
Sancta corona ſenum, exemplis onitura minores, 
Qui virtutis honos , & . ſapientia poſſit. 

Hos rerum ſuvet obſcuros penetrare receſſus, 
Et varias ca 5 , nature arcana modeſt 
Indiciis aterire novis, clariſque repertis. 
Illos degeneri audentes ſuccurrere fo , 
Cura gravis mantat morum; & labor Retten 4 
Exonerare repletum immunda ſorde Theatrum. I. 
Ser mones alii patrios, incertaque verba 

Ad leges fixas revocent, venereſque decoras; 
Uut ERA Anghacis inſtructa anmnalibus orbis 
Garzdeat , & noſiram reſonet gens fingula linguam, 
Vindicis ante pedes quæcunque efuſa Britanni 
Miſerat aut oppreſſa preces, aut libera grates. 


Neglectum in primis carmen, Muſamque jacenten 
Tollat amica manus; nam reſpondere labori 
Muſa ie 3671t , Regiſque rependere amores. 


Ila Pairum cineres ſanctos, venerandaque buſta | 
Vu 


Several Ocenſions. I 153 
Tolead them out from eaſe e' er opening dawn, 
Through the thick foreſt and the diſtant lawn, 
where the fleet Stag employs their ardent care; 
Ind chaſes give them Images of war: 436 
To teach them Vigilance by falſe Alarms; 
nmure them in feign'd Camps to real Arms: 

@ Practiſe them, now to curb the turning Steed, 

E >Mocking the Foe; now to his rapid ſpeed 

3 To give the rein; and in the full Career, 

To draw the certainSword,or ſend the pointed ſpear, 


Let him unite his Subjects hearts, 


Some that in Nature ſhall true knowledge found, 
And by experiment make precept found: 

Some that to morals ſhall recall the Age, 

And purge from vitious droſs the ſinking Stage: 
Some that with care true Eloquence ſhall teach; 
And to juſt idioms fix our doubtful Speech: 
That from our Writers diſtant Realms may know, 
| The thanks we to our Monarch owe; 

And Schools profeſs our Tongue thro' ev'ry Land, 
That has invok d his 2 al d, Or bleſt his hand. 


ten Let his high Power the drooping Muſes rear: 455 


The Muſes only can reward his Care. 
is they that guard the great Atrides ſpoils : 
Tis they that flill renew Uſes es tolls : 
Tu | K 5 To 


Planting Societies for peaceful arts: 444 
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Vindicat à tumulo : per Muſam notus Ulyſſes 
Spirat adhuc; coramque virum jam cernere fas eſt : 
 Muſz Agamemnonias palmas, ſemperque recentes 
Conſervare datur lauros ; Eadem illa Wilhelmi, 
Cum ſtatuæ, ſolidoque arcus de marmore ficti 


Haud verd par oſſicium, parteſque premamus 


Igneus hinc numeris vigor, & cœleſtis origo; 
Hinc effulgentes eterna luce Camænæœ, 


Invida ſquallentis vincent oblivia noctis. 


Omni ex parte petent; totum demiſſa per orbem 


Annua dona feret ; ſpoliiſque redibit onuſta , 


Vulgari ſecernit humo; famamque ſilenti 


Deficient , longo nomen ſacrum aſſeret 4v0. 
Ingrati alternas ; cum nil ſine Ceſare pulchrum, 


Nil altum Muſe labor inchoat : altera junctam 
Alterius ſic poſcit opem , & conjurat amice. 


Inſormi cedente ſitu , tenebriſque fugatis , 


. Securos Britonum commercia libera portus 
Pulchrior hinc Argo, meliori & vellere dives 


Indiam in Europam Portans, gaxamque nitentem 


Que diſfuſa jacet , qua Sol utrumque recurrens 


Aſpicit Oceanum. Quaſcunque Britannica pinus * 


Ingreditur ſublimis aquas , ſubmittat honores 


Navita quiſque ſuos ; puppeſque inſigne ſuperbum 


Jnclinent, faſſe, quem Tethys omnibus undis 


Elegit , Dominum ; quem vaſto immobile Fatum 
Defeinat Imperio , terraque marique potentem. 


Audivere preces Divi; jamque Anglica claſs, 
N dabit aura viam, tutum per Serra Profund 
| Carts 
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To them by ſmiling Jove twas given to fave 
Viſtinguiſh'd Patriots from the common grave; 


wen Statues moulder, and when Arches fall. 
Nor let the Muſes, with ungrateful pride, 
= The ſources of their treaſure hide: 
E The Heroes Virtue does the ſtring inſpire; 
E When with big joy they ſtrike the living Lyre. 
E On William's Fame their Fate depends: 
With him the Song begins, with him it ends: 
From the bright effluence of his deed, 


With which the laſting lamp they feed, 
Whoſe beams diſpel the damps of envious night. 


Through various climes, and to each diſtant Pole, 
In happy tides let active Commerce-rowl: 

Let Britain's Ships export an annual fleece, 
Richer than Argos brought to ancient Greece; 
[Returning loaden with the ſhining ſtores, 
Which lye profuſe on either India's ſhores. 

As our high Veſſels paſs their watry way : 


Let all the naval world due homage pay; 480 


With haſty reverence their top-honours lower, 
Confeſſing the aſſerted power, 


To whom by Fate 'twas given with happy ſway» 


To calm the Earth, and vindicate the Sea. 


Our pray ers are heard „our Maſter's Fleet ſhall TO 
s far as Winds can bear, or Waters flow, 
| — 7 I Os 


Several Occaſ nt. 1 55 


ro them, great William's glory to recall, 461 


: They borrow that reflected light, . 470 
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Curret iter, nova regna petens, nova littora wiſens, | 
Ignotumque ſuis mittens ſub legibus orbem. 
Alter tum Ganges, atque altera, que feret aurum, 
India Naſſovio cedet ; populique feroces | 
Arma, artes, moreſque * nomenque Wilhelmi. 


Suppliciter venerans, demiſſo lumine Kabir 
Agmen agreſte virum; miramque loquentis ab ore 
Hiſtoriam eripiens, nunc ſamam c ſata Wilhelmi, 
Vulnera, ſudorem, palmaſque , peric laque diſcet; 
Quæ quibus anteferat , dubitans; nunc quantüs in arm 
Qualis in hoſte fur ; 3 quos bello cx pace triu mphos 
E rexit: Matres, ut cœlo decidit Heros, 

Tum natis referent ; & vox, quam proferet infuns, 
Prima, Wilhelmus erit ; tenebris inhoneſta Tyranni 
Indecores capita abſcondent , tum dira ſuorum 
Supplicia, indignos gemitus, juſtaſque querelas 

Ferre indignantes; cum conſcia fama , pudorque 
Provocat ad meliora animos; cum bella Wilhelmi, 
Bella quaterdenos laſis pro gentibus annos * 
Confetta audierint, tandemque ſilentibus armis 3 
{ Majus can partos 28 ae t Tumprs. = 


. 

* 
Foe 
- Pa 


Non PET hos mike e dira docebie N 
Barbara Relligio: nulla horrida Numina finget f 
Vana Superſtitio , Divumque immania monſtra: eri 
Naſſovii Virtus cum ſe mirantibus oſert, . 
Præſentem confeſſa Deum; Cum ſigna decoris n 
Divini, aterneque patent ls ent, e 


Herbis deſcripta ammis , & vindice dextia A. 


Sculicet 


New Lands to make, new Indies to explore, 
Wn worlds unknown to plant Britannia s power; 


und teach e em n and FARE, in eg s name. 


Vith humble j joy , and with reſpectful far, 
3 The liſt ning People ſhall his tory hear: 
Erne wounds he bore, the dangers he ſuſtain'd; 
5 Hos far he conquer'd, and how well he reign'd: 
Shall own his mercy equal to his Fame; 495 
I form their Childrens accents to his name ; * 
Eaquiring how, & when, from Heav'n he came. 
Their Regal Tyrants ſhall, with bluſhes, hide 
Irdei little luſts of arbitrary pride; | 


* 8 William's virtues raiſe their opening thought, 
lis torcy years for public Freedom fought, | 
Europe by his hand ſuſtain'd , 


His Conqueſt by his Piety reſtrain d, © 


| And o'er himſelf the laſt great triumph gain'd. 


No longer ſhall their wretched zeal adore 

Ideas of deſtructive power, . 
deirits that hurt, and Godheads that devour : +» 
New incenſe they ſhall bring, new Altars raiſe ; ; 
And £11 their 'Femples with a ſtranger's praiſe ; 
When the great Father's character they find 
Vilibly ſtampt upon the Hero's mind; 31 
und own a preſent Deity conkcit, 
ly valour that preſery d, and power that bleſt. 


lice 


. Seve ral Occaſions, 157 


Nations yet wild by precept to reclaim; 489 


Nor bear to ſee their Vaſſals ty'd: 590 \ 
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cS.ͤcilicet horrendi juſta ſine lege Comets 

Incertam lucem quatiunt ; & crine minaces 
Sanguineo lugubre rubent : triſteſque trementi 
Indicunt iras orbi; niſi publica vota 
Avertant leuum miſeris mortalibus omen. 

At verd juſtis mundum qui temperat horts > 
era Jovis proles, cælo puriſimus ignis, 

Non errore vago, cacaque libidine fertur : 
Certus iter fixum peragit; carſuſque diurnos 
Ob ſervant homines , & ſanctum ſydus adorant. 


O Jane, O Divum ſi flectere Fata liceret; 
Si Parc Anglorum prœcibus miteſcere ſcirent; 
Sol iſte ante ſuum ceſſaret currere cœlum, 
Quam Rex Naſlovius terre ſe ſubtrahet orbe 
Addendus Superis; ſed inexorabile Numen 
Omne premit mortale: aderit , volventibus aunis, 
Dira futura dies, & ineluctabile tempus, 
Cum pars Semidei mæſto materna ſepulchro 
Condetur, Dominuſque ſuis plorabitur abſens. 
At vos, O Divi, ſi quid pia vota valebunt , 
Vos precor Æterni, quorum hec ſub numine Tellus, 
Tuque, O Sancte, tuis ; Bifrons , cœleſtia firma 
Peckora conſiliis; Sociique per athera Divi 
Dic, in amicitiam coeant , tecumgue Britannam 
Conjurent ſervare domum : Communibus om#1m 
Orati precibus , magno procul omine triſtem 
Di removete diem; multoſque Degrees 6 annos 


Through the large convex of the azure Sky 515 
por thither Nature caſts our common eye) 

Pierce Meteors ſhoot their arbitrary light; 

and Comets march with lawleſs horror bright: 

WT heſe hear no rule, no righteous order own; 
Erheir influence dreaded as their ways unknown: 
4 hro' threaten'd lands they wild deſtruction throw, 
r [ill ardent prayer averts the public woe; 

ut the bright Orb that bleſſes all above, 

N The ſacred fire, the real Son of Jove, 

Rules not his actions by capricious will; x25 
or by ungovern'd power declines to ill: 

Fixd by juſt Laws he goes for ever right: 

lan knows his courſe, and thence adores his light. 


O Janus! would intreated Fate conſpire, 

To grant what Britain's wiſhes could require; 
Above, that Sun ſhould ceaſe his way to go, 

Fer William ceaſe to rule, and bleſs below. 

But a relentleſs Deſtiny 

Urges all that e er was born: 534 
natch'd from her Arms, Britannia once muſt mourn 
he Demi-God: The earthly half muſt die. 

et if our Incenſe can your wrath remove; 
human prayers avail on minds above; 

gert, great God, thy Int reſt in the Sy; 

ain each kind Pow'r, each guardian Deity; 5.49 
That, conquer'd by the publick Vow , 
hey bar the diſmal miſchief far away ; 
long as utmoſt Nature may allow, 
Let them retard the threaten'd day: 


till 
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Accumulate ſacro capiti: da Jane ſeneffam 
Immunem curis, placidaque quiete potitam : 
Sat bello , Europzque datum eſt; ſatis arma juvenius 
Senſit; & ingentes teſtatur terra T riumphos. 
Canitiem novus ornet honos, dum tempora circum 
: Vickrices inter lauros aſſurgat oliva. 


En! hujus , Jane, auſpiciis naſcentia longum 
Sec la habeant omen facis; latique nepotes 
Seros jucundis agitent ſub legibus annos; 

Ante ſerat quam cxlo animam Jovis Armiger alto, 
Nobile onus, Patrioque Heros poſcatur Clympo ; 
 Ainbo ubi Ledæi, ceu qui fedes that in hoſlem, 
Ceu luclantis equi ſpumantia qui regit ora; 
Magnus ubi Alcides fato & > Junonis iniquæ 
Sævis ereptus juſſis; ubi grande Maronis 
Argumentum, Aub lor Latii, Regnique Britanni | 
Otia agunt; ubi tot radiantia nomina toto 
Athere nota ſatis, quos omnes æquus amavit 
Jupiter; & meritis homines donavimus aris: 

Sera , Jane Pater, cœlo decus adde patent! 
Naſſovium fydus , quod amica luce coruſcum 
Fulgeat , & dubiis oſtendat littora nautis. 
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| Several Occaſions. DT 'I6t 
till be our Maſter's life thy happy care? J] 
till let his bleſſings with his years increaſe: 0 
o his laborious youth conſum'd in war, 1 
Add laſting age , adorn'd and crown'd with peace: J 
Let twiſted Olive bind thoſe Laurels faſt, 
| Whoſe verdure man for ever laſt. 


ong let this growing ra bleſs his ſway ; 
find let our Sons his preſent rule obey z 
Dn his ſure virtue long let Earth rely; ; _ 
And late let the Imperial Eagle fly, 7 
To bear the Hero thro' his Father's ky, 
To Leda's Twins; or he whoſe glorious ſpeed 
Dn foot prevail'd ; or he who tam'd the Steed: 
To Hercules, at length abſolv'd by Fate 
From earthly toil, and above envy great: 
[0 Virgil's Theme, bright Cytherea's Son, 
ire of the Latian, and the Britih Throne: 
To all the radiant names above, 
Rever'd by Men, and dear to Jove, 
Late, Janus, let the Naſſaw-Star, 


ey born, in riſing Majeſty appear; 
To triumph over-vanquiſh'd Night; 
And guide the proſp'rous Mariner, 

im everlaſting beams of friendly light. 
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Wy CS c "al 
An ODE; 


Inſcrib'd to the Minty of he 
Hon Col. George Villiers, 


7 
8 5 2 


1 Drowned i in the River Piava, | in the County 
= 8 of Friuli. 1703. 


i | In Imitation of Horace, Ode 28. Lan! 


7 7 Wat 0 > Th err. , numeroque tarentis arena 
1 coibent, Archyta, &C. 


Ay. , deareſt villiers , poor departed Friend, 
Since fleeting life thus ſuddenly muſt end; 
Say „ What did all thy buſie hopes ayail, 
That anxious thou from Pole to Pole didft fail; 
Fer on thy chin the ſpringing beard began 
To ſpread: a doubtful down, and promiſe Man? 
What profited thy thoughts, and toils, and cares, 
In vigour more confirm'd, and riper years? 
To wake cer morning dawn to loud Alarms; Nye 
And march *till cloſe of night in heavy Arms? oo 
To ſcorn the ſummer Suns and winter Snows ; hie 
And ſearch thro' ev'ry Clime thy Country's Foes: N 5, 
That thou might'ſt Fortune to thy ſide ingage ; Mur 
That gentle Peace might quell Bellona rage; Wy: 
And Annas bounty crown herSeldicr's hoary age: | 


Several Occaſice aug. 5 63 

Ta v vain we think that free-will'd Man has pow” Is 

o haſten or protract th' appointed hour. 

Pur term of life depends not on our deed : 

Pefore our Birth our Funeral was decreed, _ 

Nor aw'd by Foreſight , nor miſled by Chance, 

> Wnperious Death directs his ebon Lance; | 0 185 
Fecples great Henry's Tombs , and leads up Hol- C, 

5 Len S Dance. J 

7 | Alike muſt ev ry fate, and ev'ry age 

Dein the univerſal Tyrant's rage: 

For neither William's pow'r , nor Mary 8 charms 

M or repel, or pacific his Arms. 

Young Churchill fell as life began to bloom: 

| Bradford's trembling age expects the Tomb. 

Wiſdom and Eloquence in vain would plead 

Dnc moment's reſpite for the learned head, 

Judges of Writings and of Men have dy'd; 

Wecenas , Sackville , Socrates, and Hyde. 

Ind in their various turns the Sons muſt tread . 

Thoſe gloomy Journeys , which their Sires have led. 

| The ancient Sage, who did ſo long maintain, 
hat Bodies die, but Souls return again: 5 

Vith all the births and deaths he had in ſtore, 

ent out Pythagoras, and came no more. 

nd modern A/ſgil, whoſe capricious thought 

jet with ſtores of wilder notions fraught; 

00ſo0n convinc'd, ſhall yield that fleeting breath, 

nich play'd ſo idly with the darts of Death. 

dome from the ſtranded Veſſel force their way; 

W-utul of Fate, they meet it in the Sea: 

ue who eſcape the fury of the wave, 


cken on earth, and ſink into a Grave. 
BE -2 0 


In journeys, or at home; in War, or Peace; 
Buy hardſhips many, many fall by eaſe. 

Each changing Seaſon does its poiſon bring; 
Rheums chill the Winter; Agues blaſt the Spring: 


A Fly, a grape-ſtone, or a hair can kill. 


In paths unſeen, o'er our devoted heads; 


 Impending Death is thine. nd inſtant doom. 


Winds murmur, Snows deſcend, and Waters ſprea 


— 
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Wet, dry, cold, hot, at the appointed hour, 
All act ſubſervient to the Tyrant's pow'r; 
And when obedient Nature knows his will, 


For reſtleſs Proſerpine for ever treads 


And on the ſpacious Land and liquid Main 
Spreads flow diſeaſe, or darts afflictive pain: | 
Variety of Deaths confirms her endleſs Reign. 
On curſt Piava's banks the Goddeſs ſtood: 
Show'd her dire Warrant to the riſing Flood; 
When, what Ilong muſt love, & long muſt moun, 
With fatal ſpeed was urging his return; | 
In his dear Country to diſperſe his care; 
And arm himſelf by reſt for future War: 
To chide his anxious Friends officious fears; 
And promile to their joys his elder years. 
Oh! deſtin'd head, and oh! ſevere Decree; 
Nor native Country thou, nor Friend ſhalt ſee; 
Nor War haſt thou to wage, nor Year to come: 


Hark! the imperious Goddeſs is obey'd; 


Oh! Kinſman, Friend ,---Oh ! vain are all the ct16 
Of human voice, ſtrong Deſtiny replies; 
Weep you on Earth; for he ſhall fleep below: 


Thense none return; and thither all muſt go. 
| Whoe e 


Several Occaſions. | 165 
Whoe'er thou art, whom choice or buſineſs leads 
To this fad River, or the neighbouring meads; _ 
If thou may ſt happen on the dreary ſnoars 

o find the object which this verſe deplores; 
Jeanſe the pale corps with a religious hand, 
From the polluting weed and common ſand: 

Lay the dead Hero graceful in a Grave, 

The only honour he can now receive; 

And fragrant mould upon his body throw ; . 
and plant the warrior Laurel o'er his brow : 7 
Light lye the earth; and flouriſh green the bough. 

So may juſt Heay'n ſecure thy future life 
tom foreign dangers, and domeſtic ſtrife: 

And when th' Infernal Judges diſmal power 
rom the dark Urn ſhall throw thy deſtin'd hour; 
hen yielding to the Sentence, breathleſs thou 
And pale ſhalt lye , as what thou burieſt now; 
May ſome kind Friend the piteous object ſee; 


nd equal Rites perform to that which once was 
| 4908; 
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As when Britannia joy'd for Anna's Birth: 
And thou, propitious Star, whoſe ſacred power 
Preſided o'er the Monarch's natal Hour; 


Vielding to none but Cynthia, and the Sun: 

With thy fair aſpect ſtill illuſtrate Heavin; 

Kindly preſerve what thou haſt greatly giv'n: 
Thy influence for thy Anna we implore: 


Who founds her Greatneſs on her Subjects 00% 


— 
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PROLOGUEF 


SPOKEN AT C OURT 
before the QUEEN . 

Os Her Majeſty's Birth-Day , 1704. 

C Hine ſorth , ye Plantes , with diſtinguiſh'd light; 


As when ye hallow'd firſt this happy Night; 
Again tranſmit your friendly beams to earth; 


Thy radiant voyages for ever run; 


Prolong one Life, and Britain asks no more. 
For Virtue can no ampler power expreſs, 
Than to be great in War, and good in Peace: 
For thought no higher with of bliſs can frame, 
Than to enjoy that Virtue ſtill the ſame. 
Entire and ſure the Monarch's rule mult prove, 


Several Occaſions, I67 
ho does our homage for our Good require; 

nd orders that which we ſhould firſt defire: 
Qur vainquiſh'd Wills that pleaſing force obey ; 8 


ne 


Her goodneſs takes our Liberty away; 

And haughty Britain yields to arbitrary Sway. 

Let the young Auſtrian then her terrors bear > 

Preat as he is, her Delegate in War; 

Let him in Thunder ſpeak to both his Spains , 

hat in theſe dreadful Iſles a Woman reigns: 

While the bright Queen does on her Subjects ſnow'r 

he gentle bleſſings of her ſofter pow'r : 

KGives ſacred Morals to a vicious Age; 

To Temples Zeal, and Manners to the Stage: 

Wids the chaſte Muſe without a bluſh appear ; 

And Wit be that which Heav'n and ſhe may hear. 

| Minerva thus to Perſeus lent her Shield; 

Secure of conqueſt ſent him to the Field; 

[The Hero acted what the Queen ordain'd ; 

do was his Fame compleat, & Andromede unchain' d. 

| Mean time, amidſt her native Temples ſate 

The Goddeſs, ſtudious of her Gracian's Fate. 
Taught 'em in Laws and Letters to excell; 

: In acting juſtly, and in writing well. . 
Thus whilſt ſhe did her various pow'r diſpoſe; 

The World was freed from Tyrants : Wars „ and 5 


bt; 


Woes: 
ce: A irtue was taught in verſe, and Athens glor y roſe L. 
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Lerre K to Monk, Baile Dopa 


Occaſion-d by the 
Victory at Blenheim > 1704. 


| ==== Cupidum , Pater optime „ vires 
Deficiunt: neque enim quivis horrentia pilis 
Asgmina, nec  frafta bereuntes cuſpide Gallos---- 
For. Sat. 1. L. 


Since bir d for life, thy ſervile Muſe muſt ſing 
Succeſſive Conqueſts „and a glorious King; 
Muſt of a Man Immortal vainly boaſt; _ 
And bring him Lawrels, whatſoe'er they coſt: 
What turn wilt thou employ , what colours lay 
On the Event of that ſuperior Day, | 
In which one Exgliſu Subje's proſp'rous hand, 
(So Jove did will, ſo Anna did command;) 
Broke the proud Column of thy Maſter's praiſe, 
Which ſixty winters had conſpir'd to raiſe ? 
From the loſt Field a hundred Standards br ought 
M /uſt be the work of Chance, and Fortune's fault. 
Bavaria's Stars muſt be accus'd, which ſhone 
That fatal Day the mighty work was done, 
With rays oblique upon the Gallic Sun, 
Some Demon envying France miſ- led the Fight, 
And Mars miſtook , tho' Louis order d nal 


Several Occaſſons. 5 


o ſay how Louis did not paſs the Rhine ; 

nat work had we with Wageninghen, Arnheim, 
Places that could not bereduc'd to Rhime? 

\nd tho' the Poet made this laſt efforts, 
Nurts.-who could mention in Heroic--Murts? 
But, tell me, baſt thou reaſon to complain 

Df the rough Triumphs of the laſt Campaign? 
The Danube reſcu'd, and the Empire ſav'd? 
day, is the majeſty of Verſe retriev'd 2. 
And would it prejudice thy ſofter Vein, 

To ſing the Princes, Louis and Eugene? 

it too hard in happy verſe to place 

The Vans and Vanders of the Rhine and Maes? 
Her Warriors Anna ſends from Tweed and Thames, 
That France may fall by more harmonious names. 
Linſt thou not Hamilton or Lumly bear? 

Would Ingolsby or Palmes offend thy ear? 

And is there not a ſound in Marlbro's name, 


pacred to Verſe , and ſure of endleſs Fame? 
Cutts is in meeter ſomething harſh to read ; 
Place me the valiant Gouram in his ſtead : 

Let the intention make the number good; 

Let generous Sylvius ſpeak for honeſt Wood. 
\ndtho' rough Charchil ſcarce in verſe willitand , 
$0 as to have one rhime at his command; 

Vith eaſe the Bard reciting Blenheim s plain, 


May cloſe the Verſe, remembring but the Dane. 
Ls I grant, 


ſe; 


ught 
alt, 


4 


7 Erie 4. du Sr. Boilean Deſpreaux au Roi 


En vain, peur Te louer. &c. 


When 


When thy * young Muſe invok'd the tuneful Nine, 


Vhich thou and all thy Brethren ought to claim, * 


| 
j 
j 
{ 
' 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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I grant, old Friend, old Foe, ( for ſuch we are 
Alternate, as the chance of Peace and War;) 
That we Poetic folks, who muſt reſtrain 
Our meaſur'd ſayings in an equal chain; 
Have troubles utterly unknown to thoſe , 
Who let their fancy looſe in rambling Proſe. 
For inftance now, how hard it is for me 
To make my matter and my verſe agree ? 
In one great day on Hochſtet's fatal plain 
French and Bavarians twenty thouſand ſlain : 
Puſh'd ihro' the Danube to the ſhoars of Styx 
Squadrons eighteen , Battallions twenty ſix : 
Officers captive made and private Men , 
Of thoſe twelve hundred , of theſe thouſands ten. 
Tents, Ammunition, Colours , Carriages, 
Cannons and Kettle-Drums----ſweet Numbers theſe, 
But is it thus you Fyglip Bards compoſe ? 
With Runick Lays thus tag infipid Proſe ? 
And when you ſhould your Heroes deeds rehearſe, 
| Give us a Commiſſary's Liſt in verſe? _ 
Why faith, Deſpreaux, there's ſenſe in what youſay; 
J told you where my difficulty lay :- 
So vaſt, ſo numerous were great Blenheim's Spoil, 
They ſcorn the bounds of Verſe , and mock ti 
| Muſes toils. | | 
To make the rough Recital ty chime, 
To bring the ſum of Gallia's loſs to rhime, 
*'Tis mighty hard: What Poet would eflay 
To count the Streamers of my Lord Mayor's day: 
To number all the ſeveral diſhes dreſt 
By honeſt Lamb, laſt Coronation Feat ; > 
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Ir make Arithmetic and Epic meet; 
and Newton's thoughts in Pryden's ſtile repeat? 
O Poet, had it been Apollo's will, 
hat 1 had ſhar'd a portion of thy skill; 
Had this poor breaſt receiv'd the heav'nly beam; 
Or could I hope my Verſe might reach my Theam ; 
Wet, Boileau, yet the lab ring Muſe ſhould {ſtrive , 
[ encath the ſhades of Marlòrò's Wreaths to live: 
Should call aſpiring Gods to bleſs her choice; 
and to their fav'rite ſtrain exalt her Voice, 
rms and a Queen to Sing; who, great and Good, 
From peaceful Thames to Danube swond'ring Flood 
dent forth the terror of her high Commands, 
To fave the Nations from invading hands; 
To prop fair Liberty's declining cauſe; 

And fix the jarring World with equal Laws. 
| The Queen ſhould fit in Windſor's ſacred Grove 
tended by the Gods of War and Love: 
Poth ſhould with equal zeal her ſmiles implore, 

To fix her Joys, or to extend her pow'r. 
Sudden, the Nymphs and Tritons ſhould appear; 
pnd, as great Anna ſmiles, diſpel their fear; 
With active dance ſhould her obſervance claim; 
Vith vocal ſhell ſhould ſound her happy name. 
Their Maſter Thames ſhould leave the neighb'ring 
dy his ſtrong Anchor known, and Silver Oar; [ſhoar, 
nould lay his Enfigns at his Sov'raign's feet; 
ind Audience mild with humble grace intreat. 

To her his dear defence he ſhould complain, 
That whilſt he bleſſes her indulgent Reign; 
7 logs furtheſt Seas are by his Fleets ſurvey'd, 


ud on his happy banks each India laid; 
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ſe, 
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That Danube ſcarce retains his rightful courſe, 


Neither recites her bounty, nor his worth, 


_ Shows him Prince Edward, and the conquer'd Gaz, 
Fixing the bloody Croſs upon his breaſt, 
Says he muſt die, or ſuccour the diſtreſs'd : 


His ſteps are to the filent woods inclin'd , 


Her hand a Palm, her head a Lawrel wears. 


Below for ever ſought, and bleſs'd above; 


Me, the great Father down to thee has ſent; 


His Brethren Maes, and Waal, and Rhine, and Saar 
Feel the hard burthen of oppreſſive War: 


Againſt two rebel Armies neighb'ring force: 

And all muſt weep ſad Captives to the Sein, 

Unleſs unchain'd and freed by Britains Queen, 
The valiant Sov'raign calls her Gen ral forth; 


She tells him he muſt Europe's Fate redeem; 
And by that labour merit her eſteem: _ 
She bids him wait her to the ſacred Hall: 


Placing the Saint an Emblem by his fide, 
She tells him, Virtue arm'd muſt conquer law 
The Hero bows obedient, and retires: Pride. 
The Queen's Commands exalt the Warrior's Fires, 


The great deſign revolving in his mind: 
When to his fight a heav'nly form appears; 


Me, ſhe begins, the faireit Child of Jove, 


Me, the bright ſource of Wealth, & Power, & Fame; 
(Nor need I ſay Victoria is my name;) 


He bids me wait at thy diſtinguiſh'd Tent, 
To execute what Azna's wiſh would have: 
Her Subje& thou, I only am her Slave. | 
Dare then, thou much belov'd by ſmiling Fate: 
For Annas fake, and in her Name, be great: | 
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«© forth and be to diſtant Nations known; 
Iy future Fay'rite , and my darling S50n, 
t Schellenberg Ill manifeſt mn "= 
Thy glorious Cauſe ; and ſpread my wings again, © 
© onſpicuous o'er thy Helm, in Blenheim's Plain. 

E The Goddeſs ſaid, nor would admit reply ; 
Bit cut the liquid Air, and gain'd the Sky. 

| His high Commiſſion is thro Britain . ; 
\nd thronging Armies to his Standard run. 

He marches thoughtful, and he ſpeedy ſails: 
[Bleſs him, ye Seas! and proſper him, ye Gales !) 
21a receives him welcome to her ſhoars ; 

And William's death with leſſen'd grief deplores, 
His preſence only mult retrieve that loſs : 
arlbro to her muſt be what William was. 

do when great Atlas, from theſe low Abodes 
Recall'd , was gather'd to his kindred Gods; 3 
lides reſpited by prudent Fate, 

Suſtain'd the Ball, nor droop'd beneath the weight, 
Secret and ſwift behold the Chief advance; 

dees half the Empire join d and friend to France: 
he Britiſh General dooms the Fight: His Sword 
Dreadful he draws: The Captains wait the Word: 
inne and St. George, the charging Hero cries: 

drill Eccho from the neighb'ring wood replies, 

lune and St. George: At that auſpicious Sign 

The Standards move; the adverſe Armies join. 

Of eight great hours Time meaſures out the ſands; 
nd Europe's Fate in doubtful balance ſtands: 
he ninth Victoria comes---0'er Marlbro's head 2 


ame, 


onfeſs'd ſhe fits : the hoſtile Troops recede:--" 
umphs the Goddeſs , from her promiſe freed. of 
| = The 


> 
— —— 
— 


Unchain'd and free, directs her upward Flight: 
Nor did ſhe e'er with ſtronger pinions ſoar 
From Tyber's banks, than now from Danube's ſho, 


Scornful of Earth & Clouds, ſhould reachthe skies; | 


A bad effect, but from a noble cauſe:) 
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The Eagle, by the Britiſh Lion's might 


Fir'd with the thoughts which theſe 1dea's raiſe, 
And great Ambition of my Country's praiſe; 
The Engliſh Mute ſhould like the Mantuan riſe : 


With wonder (tho' with Envy 88 Per dby (WE 
human eyes. 1 
But we muſt change the ile : --- juſt now l ſaid 
I ne'er was Maſter of the tuneful trade: 
Or the {mall Genius which my Youth could boaſt, 
In Proſe and buſineſs lyes extinct and loſt; 
Bleſs d, if I may ſome younger Mule excite; 
Point out the Same, and animate the flight: 
That from Marſeilles to Calais France may know, | 
As we have Conqu'rours, we have Poets too; 
And either Laurel does in Britain grow. 
That tho' amongſt our ſelves, with too much heat, 
We ſometimes wrangle , when we ſhould debate; 
(A conſequential ill which Freedom draws; 


We can with univerſal zeal advance, 

To curb the faithleſs arrogance of France. 
Nor ever ſhall Britannia's Sons refuſe. 

To anſwer to thy Maſter , or thy Muſe ; 

Nor want juſt ſubject for victorious Strains; 
Wnile 4arisro's arm eternal Laurel gains; 
And where old Spencer ſung , a new Elifarcigns, 


F OB 
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FOR THE 


Several Occafi ont. 


[praxofſo FounTary, 


oa which is the QUEEN's Effigies on a 


Triumphal Arch, the Duke of Mar LB 0- 

| ROUGH On Horſeback under the Arch, and 
the Chief Rivers of the World round the 
| whole work. 


Eacve Streams, where-e er your waters flow, 
\ Let diſtant Climes and furtheſt Nations know, 
What ye from Thames and Danube have been taught; 
How Anne commanded, and how Maribro fought. 


3 ererno > properatis , Flumina labſu, i 

droits late terris, populiſque remotis 

dicite, nam 0 Tamiſis narravit & Iſter, 

inna quid Imperiis potuit 7 quid Miarlburus Armis. 


95 . 15 2525 wan 
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| $ the Camplend : who is 3 

To have no colours of his o.].]n; 

it borrows from his Neighbour's hue 

1s white, or black; his green, or blue; 


FO 


And 
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And ſtruts as much in ready Light, 
Which credit gives him upon ſight; 
As if the Rain-bow were in tail 
Settl'd on him, and his Heirs male: 
So the young Squire, when firſt he comes 
From Country School to Will's or Tom's: 
And equally, in truth, is fit 
To be a Stateſman , or a Wit; 
Without one Notion of his own, 
He faunters wildly up and down; 
Till ſome Acquaintance, good or bad, 
Takes nctice of a ſtaring Lad: 
Admits him in amongſt the Gang: 
They jeſt, reply, diſpute, harangue: 

Hle acts and talks, as they befriend him; 
Smear d with the colours, which they lend him, 
Thus meerly as his Fortune chances, 

His Merit or his Vice advances. 
If haply he the Sect purſues, 
That read and comment upon News; 
He takes up their myſterious face: 
He drinks his Coffee without lace: 
This week his mimic tongue runs o'er 
What they have ſaid the week before: 
His Wiſdom ſets all Europe right, 
And teaches Marlb'rough when to fight. 

Or if it be his fate to meet 

With Folks who have more Wealth than Wit; 
He loves cheap Port, and double Bub; 
And ſettles in the Hum Drum Club : 
He learns how Stocks will fall or riſe; 
Holds Poverty the greateſt Vice; 


Thin 


Thin 
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Thinks Wit the bane of Converſation; 
And ſays, that Learning ſpoils a Nation. 
But if at firſt he minds his hits, 
And drinks Champaine among the Wits; 
Five deep he toaſts the tow'ring Laſſes; 
Repeats you Verſes writ on glaſſes.; 
Is in the Chair; preſcribes the Law ; 
nd lies with thoſe he never ſaw. 


h Merry Andrew. 


* (At Barthol'mew he did not much appear, 

$0 peeviſh was the Edict of the May'r.) 

\t Southwark, therefore as his Tricks he ſhow'd 

To pleaſe our Maſters, and his Friends, the Croud; 

huge Neats- tongue he in his right hand held, 

left was with a good black- pudding fill'd. 

Vith a grave look, in this odd equipage , 

he clowniſh Mimic traverſes the flage: 

hy how now Andrew cries his Brother Droll, 

0-day's:conceit methinks , is ſomething dull: 

ome on, Sir, to our worthy Friends explain 

That does your Emblematic Worſhip mean? 

oth Andreu; Honeſt Engliſh let us ſpeak 

our Embie---(what d'ye call't ) is heathen Greek 

Wo Tongue or Pudding thou haſt no pretence, 

karning thy talent is; but mine is ſence. 

hat buſy fool I was, which thou art now 
K Deſirous 


Ly Merry Andrew , the laſt Southwark Fair 8 


; 7 
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With very good deſign, but little wit 
Blaming or praiſing things as I thought fit. 


And dealing honeſtly, was almoſt ſtarv'd. 


Bow then, ſays Andrew, and, for once, IVil. 
Be of your Patron's mind, whate'er he ſays; 


But eat your Pudding, flave; and hold yourtongy 


But when he heard him give this Golden Rule; 


ee ke 


Deſirous to correct, not knowing howz 


I for this conduct had what I deſerv'd, 


But thanks to my indulgent ſtars, I eat, | 
Since I have found the ſecret to be Great. 
O deareſt Andrew, ſays the humble Droll 
Henceforth may I obey and thou controll, 
Provided thou impart thy uſeful skill. 


Sleep very much; think little, and talk leſs: 
Mind neither good nor bad, nor right nor wrong; 


A Rey rend Prelate ſtopt his Ebac and ſix, 
To laugh a little at our Andrew's tricks. 


Drive on: (He Cry'd) This Fellow is no Fool, 


38 I M . L E. 


Ear Thomas , didſt ou never pop 


Thy head into a Tin-man's Shop; 
There, Thomas, didſt thou never ſee ir 
(Tis but by way of ſimile) 0 t 
A Squirrel ſpend his little rage, of; 


In jumping round a rolling Cage? Th 
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The Cage, at either fide turn d ups 
btriking a king of Bells a- top? wt 

Moy'd in the orb, pleas'd with the chimes , 
The fooliſh creature thinks he climbs , 

Put here or there, turn wood or wire, 

e never gets two inches higher. 

So fares it with thoſe merry Blades , 

That frisk it under Findus ſhades ; 

n noble Songs, and lofty Odes, 

They tread on Stars, and talk with Gods: 

till dancing in an airy round, 

all pleas'd with their own Verſes. Wund: 

an back, how faſt ſo e' er they 80 . 
ways aſpiring X 10 low. 


The * * K 25 


y Sire of Inſects. , mighty Sol, 
di Fly upon the Chariat-pole., 
ries out:) what Blew-Bottle alive 
Did ever with ſuch fury drive! 

Lell, Belzebub , Great Father tell, 

days other perch'd upon the wheel) 
id ever any mortal Fly 

aſe fach a cloud of duſt as I? 

ly Judgement turn'd the whole Debate; 
iv Valour fav'd the ſinking State: 

0 > two idle buzzing Things, 


9% up their heads, and ſtretch their wings he 
; Mz But 


This neither ſpoke, nor t' other fought: 
No merit in their own behav'or: 


Nouriſn'd near ſhady rills and cooling ſtreams, 
He to the Nymphs avows his am'rous Flames, 


The Moral ſays; Mix water with Jour wine. 


ide EIT CLt 


Four Pipes after Dinnerhe conſtantly ſmokes, 
And ſeaſons his whifs with impertinent Jokes. 
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But let the truth to light be brought ; 


Both rais'd, but by their Party” s favor. 


e eee ea 490 
=; Tom the Greek. 


Reat Bachus , born in Thunder and in Fire; 
By native heat aſſerts his dreadful Sire, 


To all the Breth'ren at the Bell and Vine, 


* G R 4 M. 


Rank carves very in, yet will palm all the meat 
He eats more than fix; 3 and Drinks more thi 


he eats. ' 


Yet ſighing, he ſays, we muſt certainly break;) 


And my cruel Unkindneſs compells him to ſpeak: | 


For of late Ly invite him but four times a Week 


I 


AN 
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eee 
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TO John I ow 7d great Obligation; "2 

L But John unhappily , thought fit, YL 
o publiſh it to all the Nation: 
dure John and I are more than quit. 


AS d dg dd 
ANOTHER. 


Es, every Poet is a Fool : 

By Demonſtration Ned can ſhow 3 
Happy , Cou'd Ned's inverted Rule 

ove every. Fool to be a Poet. 


a Sa 0 


Hy TED (the Rok 3 "WY 
. So very hard thou lov'ſt to drive; 
heard thy anxious Coach-man fay , 
coſts thee more in Whips , Wat hay. 


N. 
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CCC Sg R7 etWthon 
To 4 Perfom who cerote ill, and: Uo 
worſe againſt Me. OY 


Ye, Philo, untouch'd on my peaceable ſhelf; 

Nor take it amiſs, that ſo little I heed thee; 
I've no envy to thee , and ſome Love to my ſelf; 
'Then why ſhou'd! anſwer;ſince firſt I muſt read the: 


| Drunk withHelicon's waters & double-brew' 4 Bu, 
Be a Linguiſt, a Poet, a Critic, a Wag; 
Io the ſolid delight of thy well-judging C lub 

To the damage alone of thy Bookſeller Brag. 


Purſue me with Satyr: what harm is therein't? 
But from all viva voce Reflection forbear: 
There can be no danger from what thou ſhalt Print, 
There ney be a little from what thou may it ſwent. 


Ml 


SER NS 
0 the ſame Perſon. 


Hile faſter thankis coſtive brain indites R 
Philo's quick hand in flowing Letters writes; 
His caſe appears to me like honeſt Teague's , 
When he was run away with , by his Legs. 
Phœbus, give Philo o'er himſelf command; 
Quicken his ſenſes, or reſtrain his hand. 
Let him be kept from paper, pen, and ink: 


| 80 may he ceaſe to write, and learn to mung, 
* : Qu 


a 
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ALES ESELEREE 


Quid fit futurum cras fuge quærere. 


1 Or what to-morrow ſhall diſcloſe 5 
May ſpoil what you to-night propoſe: 
gland may change; or Cloe ſtray : | 
ove and Late are for to-day. 


0 

0 bade ersehen . 
'T H . 

Irr- BROWN MAID. 

wr AF O E M. 5 


Written three hundred Years ſince. 


Fit right or wrong, theſe Men among, 
on Women do complayne; 
pliyrmynge this, how that it is 
A labour ſpent in vaine, | 

No love them wele; for never a dele, 
rte; They love a Man againe; 
or lete a Man do what he can, 

Ther favour to attayne ; 
let yf a new do them purſue , 

Ther furſt trew Lover than 
aoureth for nought; for from het thought 


nk. WW He is a baniſhyd Mak 
5 M 4 I fay 


hut nevertheleſs right good witneſs 
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I fay not nay , but that all da 
It is bothe writ and fayde, 
That Womans Fayth is as who faythe , 5 

All utterly decayed; 


| P this cafe might be layde, 

That they love trewe , and contynew , 
Record the Nar-brows Mayde ; 

Which from her Love, whan her to Proves 

He came to make his mone, 

Wold not depatt ; for in her Herte 

She lovyd but him alone. 


Than betwene us, lettens diſcuſſe , 
What was all the maner 
Beten them too ; we wyll alſo 
Telle all the peyne and fere © 
That ſhe was in: Now I begynne, 
So that ye me anſwere: 
Wherefore all ye, that preſent be, 
, Pray ye give an eare. 
| M A N. 5 
Tam the Knyght, I come by 1 ny git, | 
As ſecret as I can; 
Say ing alas, thus ſtandeth the caſe; 
1 am a baniſhyd Man, 
WOMAN. 
And l your wylle for to fulfylle 
In this wyl not refuſe; W 
Truſting to ſhew , in wordis fewe ; ; 
That Men have an ile uſe, 4 


Several 0 ccaſions. 
o ther own ſhame , Women to blame, 
And cauſeleſe them accuſe: | 
FT herefore to you I anſwere now, 

Alle Wymen to excuſe ; 


Myn own Herte dere, with you what chere, 
I pray you telle anone : 
Fo: in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 

I love but you alone. 


| | M A N. 
It fondeth {0.5.4 dede is do; 


Wherefore moche harm ſhall growe: 
N deſteny is for to dey _ 
A ſhamefull deth, I trowe; 
or ellis to flee , the one muſt be; 
| None other way I knowe, 
But to withdrawe, as an Outlaw, 
And take me to my bowe. 
Y herefore adew, my OW ne Herte rewe, 
None other red I can; 
For I muſt to the grene wal goe, 1 
Alone a baniſhyd Man. 
OMAN. 
0 Lord, what is this worldis blyſſe ; 
That chaungeth as the Mone? 
My Somers day, in luſty May, 
Is derked before the None. 
| here you ſaye, farewell : nay , nay ; 
We departe not ſoo fone: _ 
Why fay ye ſo ? wheder wyl ye goe ? 2 
Alas what have ye done ?. 
Alle my welfare to ſorow and care 
7d Shulde chaunge , E ye were gon; 
1 8 8 . 


For 
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For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 
—— love but you alone. 
M 4 N. 

I can beleve. , it ſhall you greeve , 
And ſhomwhat you diſtrayne ;' 
But afterwarde, your paynes harde | 
Within a day or tweyne 
| Shal ſone aſlake ; and ye ſhal take 
Comfort to you agayne. 


Why ſhould ye nought : ? for to make thought, 


Your labur were in vayne. 
And thus I do , and pray you too , 
As hertely as I can ? 
For I muſte to the grene wode goe, Fa 
8 Alone a baniſhyd Man. 
WO M A N. 
Now ſyth that ye have ſhewed to me 
I be ſecret of your mynde ; 
J ſhal be playne to you againe, 
L Lyke as ye ſhall me fynde : 
_ Syth it is ſo, that ye wyl goe, 
I wol not leve behynde; 
Shall never be ſayd, the Nut-brown Mayde 
Was to her Love unkynd. 

Make you redy , for ſo am 1; 
Allthough it were anone; 
For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 

= love but you alone. 
MAN. 
Let I you rede, to take good hede , 
What Men wy] think and fey; 
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Of yonge and olde it ſhall be tolde , > 
That ye be gone away , 

Your wanton wylle for to fulfylle , 
In grene wode yon to play; 
And that ye myght from your delyte 

Noo lenger make delay, _ 
Rather than ye ſhould thus for me , 
Be called an ylle Woman, 

Yet wold I to the grene wode goe „ 
Alone a baniſhyd Man. 

, WOMAN 
Though it be ſonge of old and yonge, 
That I ſhuld be to blame; "3 
Theirs be the charge, that ſpeke o large 
In hurting of my name: 

For I wyl prove, that feythful Love 
| It is devoyd of ſhame; _ 

Un your diſtreſs , and heavyneſs, py 
To parte wyth you the fame : 
Aud ſure all thoo that do not ſo, 
Trewe Lovers ar they none; 


but in my mynde, of al Mankynde a 
l love but you alone. 


MAN 
] counſel you 8 remember how 
It is noo Maydens lawe , 


To Wode, with an Outla we; 
For ye mult there, in your hand bere 
A bowe ready to drawe ; 


01 


Ever in drede and awe: 


Nothing to dought , but to renne out, 


And as a Theef, thus. muſt ye lyve , 


Whereby 
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Whereby to you gret harme myght grow ; 


To come on fote , 


Yet I had lever than 


That I had to the grene wode go, 


Alone a baniſhyd Man. 
WOM A N. 


I think r not nay, but as ye faye, 
It is noo Maydens lore ; 


But Love may make me for your ſake . 


As I have ſaid before , 
to hunte and ſhote 5 
Joo get us mete in ſtore : 
For ſo that I your Company 
May have, I ask noo more; 


As colde as ony ſton; _ 
For in my mynde, of al Mankynde x 
TS love but Jou alone. 


MAN. 


For an Outlawe, this is the lawe, 


That Men hym take and binde, 


Wythout pytee hanged to bee, 


And waver with the wynde. 


vf I had neede, as God forbede, 


What reſons coude ye find? 


For ſothe I trowe, ye and your bowe 


Shuld draw for fere behynde: 


And noo merveyle, for lytel avayle 


Mere in your council than: 
Wherefore Ito the Wode wyl goe, 
Alone a baniſhyd Man. 


From whiche to parte, it makith myn herte 


WO: 
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WOMAN. 

Ful well know ye , that Wymen be 
But febyl for to fyght; 

Noo Womanhed it is in deede, | 

Io bee bolde as a Knyght: 

et in ſuch fere, yf that ye were, 
With Enemys day and nyght; 

| wolde withſtonde, wyth bowe in honde, 

To greve them as I myght; 

And you to fave, as Wymen have 

| From dethe many one; 

For in my mynde, of al Mankynde , 

l love but you alone. 

e M AN. 

Vet take good hede; for ever I drede, 
That ye coude not ſuſtein 

The thorney wayes, the deep valeis, 

Ihe ſnowe, the froſt, the reyn, 

The cold, the hete; for drye or wete, 

We muſt lodge on the playn; 

And us above, noon other rofe, 

But a brake , buſh or twayne: 

Whiche ſone ſhulde greve you, I beleve; 

And ye wolde gladly than, 

That J had to the grene wode goe, 
Lone a baniſhyd Man. 

5 WOMAN. 


Syth I have here ben partynere 
With you of joy and blyſſe; 

| muſt alſo parte of your woo. 
Endure , as reaſon 15; 


WO! | Sig Yet 
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Yet am I ſure of one pleſure, 
And ſhortly it is this; 
That where ye bee, mee ſeemeth, par dy; 
I could not fare amyſs. 

Without more ſpeche, I you beſeche, 
| That we were ſoon agone; | 

For in my mynde , of al Mankynde ; 
Ns _ but you lone 
| MAN. 

vf ye goo thedyr, ye muſt conſider, 
Wuhan ye have luſt to dyne, 
Ther ſhall no mere be for to gete, 
Nor drink, bere, ale, ne wine; 
Ne ſhetis clene, to lye betwene, 
Made of thred and twyne ; 
Noon other houſe, but levys and bowes, 
To kever your head and myn. 
O m yn Herte ſwete this ylle dyet 
Shuld make you pale and wan; 
Wherefore I to the Wode wyl goe. 
Alone a baniſhyed Man. 


OMAN. 


| Amonge the wylde Dere, ſuch an Archier, 5 


As men fay that ye bee, 
We may not fayle of good vitayle , 
Where is ſo grete plente ; 
And watir cleere of the ryvere 
Shall be full ſwete to me, 
With whiche in hele, I ſhall right wele 
Endure, as ye ſhall ſce; 
And er we goe, a bed or two 
I can vrovide anone , 


Fos 


al 


Tor 
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or in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 
I love but you alone. 
MA N. 
0 rat before, ye muſt do more, 
Ff ye wyl go with me; 
is cutte your here up by your ere, 
Your kurtel by the knee 
Wyth bowe in honde for to wythſtonds 
Your Enemys yf nede bee; 
Ind this ſame nyght , before day light, 
To wode ward wyl I flee. 
Ind yf ye wille al this fulfylle , 
Do it ſhortly as ye can; 
lis will I to the grene wode goe, 
Alone a baniſhyd Man. 
WOMAN. 
ſhal as now, do more for you, 
Than longeth to Womanhed, 
o ſhort my here, a bow to bere, 
To ſhote in tyme of nede. 
W my ſweet Moder, before all other 
For you have I moſt drede ; 
put now adiew, I muſt enſue, 
Where Fortune duth me leede. 
ll this make ye, and lete us flee, 
The day run faſt upon; 
or in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 
J love but Fu Kone, 
AN. 
Y, nay, not ſo; ye ſhall not £0; 
And I ſhall telle ye why: 


Your 
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| Your appetyte is to be light, | 


For right as ye have ſayde to me, 


Wherefore I to the Wode wyl go, 


5 Yf ye take hede, yt isnoo nede, ; 
For ofte ye preyd , and longe aſſayed, 


And though that I, of Aunceſtry , 


And ever ſhall, what ſo befalle, 


A Baron's Childe to be begyled, 


Yt bettyr were, the pore Squyer 


Of Love I wele eſpie, 


In lykewyiſe hardely 
Ye wolde anſwere , who ſo ever it W 
In way of company. 
It is ſayd of old; fone hote , ſone colde 5 
And ſo is a Woman : 


Alone a baniſnyd Man. 
WOMAN. 


Such wordis to ſay bee me; 
Er I you lovid, par dy: 


A Baron's Daughter - 
Yet have you proved, how I you loved, 
A Squyer of low degree; 


To dey therefore anone; 
For in my mynde, of al Mankynde , 
IJ love but you alone. 
MAN. 


It were a curſed dede; 
To be felawe with an Outlawe, 
Almighty God forbede : 


Alone to foreſt Spede ; 
Than ye ſhal ſaye another day, 
That by that wycked dede 
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Fe were betrayed : wherefore, good Maide, „ 
The beſt red that I can, 
« that I to the grene wode go, 
Alone a baniſhyd Man. 
OMAN. 
What ſoever befalle, I never ſhale 
Of this thing you upbraid; 
But yt ye go, and leave me ſo, 
Then have ye me betraid. 
zemember ye wele, how that ye dele; 
For yf ye, as ye ſayde, 
e ſo unkynde, to leve behynde 
Your Love, the Nut- broꝛun Maide; 
ruſt me truely, that I ſhall dey , 
| Soon after ye be gone 
or in my mynde, of al Mankynde , 
I love but you alone, 
5 M 4 N. 
kunt ye went, ye ſhulde repent ; 
For in the Forreſt now _ 
have purveid me of a Maide, 
Whom I love more than you: 
iCther fayrer, than e' er ye were; 
dare it well avowe: 
nd of you bothe, eche ſhulde be wrothe 
Wyth other , as I trowe. 
vere myn eaſe, tolyvein peaſe, , 
So wyl I, yf I can; 
herefore I to the Wode wyl go, 
Alone a haniſhys Man. 


N 


Theis tidingis be more glad to me ; 


II I were ſure, they ſhould endure; 
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T 
Though in the wode , I undirſtode, 
Ve had a Paramour; 


All this may nought remove my thought 


But that I will be your; 


And ſhe ſhall fynde me ſoft and kynde z 


And curteis every hour, | 8 | 
Glad to fulfylle all that ſhe wylle 
Commaunde me to my power: 


For had ye loo an hundred moo, , 


Vet wolde I be that one; 


For in my mynde, of all Mankynde, „ 
1 love but you alone. = 
V. — *” 
My n nowne dere Love, I ſee the prove, 
That ye be kynde and trewe; 5 
Of Mayde and Wyf, in al mylyf, : 
The beſt that ever I knew; : b 


Be merey and glad, be no more ſad, 


The caſe is chaunged newe — :/* 
For it were ruthe, that for your trouth ; | 
Lou ſhuld have cauſe to rewe; 


Be not diſmayed, whatſoever I fayd, 


To you whan | began, 


I wyl not to the grene Wode go; = 


J am no baniſhyd Man. 
WOM A N. 


Than to be made a Quene; 


vu, it is often en 
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When Men wyl breke promyſe, they ſpcke 
The wordis on the ſplene ; | 
Ye ſhape ſome wyle, me to begyle 
And ſtele fro me, I wene ; 5 
Then were the caſe wurs than i it was, 
And I more woo begone; _ 
For in my mynde , of al Mankynde, 

lone but you alone. 
M A N. 
c e foal not nede, further to drede, - 
| will not diſparage 
ou: God defende , ſyth you deſcende; 
Of ſo great a Lynage: 
Now underſtande , to Weftmerlande, 
| Whiche is my herytage , 
[wy] you bringe; and wyth a rynge, 
By way of Maryage 
I wyl you take, and 7 make: 5 

As ſhortly as I can: 
hus have ye wone an Erles Son „ 


And not a baniſhyd Man. ö 


Na 
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I take the ſprightly reed, and ſing, and play; 
Bright Cloe, object of my conftant Vow ; 


Wilt thou with pleaſure hear thy Lover's Strains; 


That he may love, and not be lov'd again; 
That we in vain the fickle Sex purſue, 


Of female paſlion feign'd , or faith decay'd, 
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Hou, to whoſe eyes I bend, at whoſe com- 
(Tho'low my voice, tho' artleſs be my hand) 


Careleſs of what the cens'ring World may fa; 
Wilt thou awhile unbend thy ſerious brow? 


And with one Heav'nly ſmile o'erpay his pains? 
No longer ſhall the N##-brown Maid be old; 
"Tho! fince her youth three hundred Vears haveroll 
At thy deſire ſhe ſhall again be rais'd ; 
And her reviving charms in laſting verſe be praisd, 
No longer Man of Woman ſhall complain, 


Who chanze the conſtant Lover for the new: 
Whatever has been writ, whatever ſaid, 


Hence 
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Henceforth ſhall in my Verſe refuted ſtand; 

ze faid to Winds, or writ upon the ſand: 

and while my notes to future times proclaim | 
nconquer'd Love, and ever during flame ; 

) faireſt of thy Sex! be thou my Muſe: _ 
beign on my work thy Influence to diffuſe, 

Let me partake the bleſſings I rehearſe ; 

And grant me Love, the juſt reward of Verſe. 
As Beauty's potent Queen, with ev'ry grace 
hat once was Emma's, has adorn'd thy face: 

nd as her Son has to my boſom dealt 

That conſtant flame, which faithful Henry felt; 3 

0 let the Story with thy life agree: hh 
et men once more the bright example ſee: 2 
hat Emma was to him, be thou to me. 

or ſend me by thy frown from her I love, _+ 
iftant and ſad a baniſh'd Man to roye : 5 
ut oh ! with pity long intreated crowvn 5 
ypains & hopes; & when thou ſay { that one 8 
Drall mankind thou lov ſt, Oh!think on me dane. 


THere aeg 17 in and her Husband Tame 
With mingled waves for ever flow the eee | 
u times of yore an ancient Baron liv'd , 

eat gifts beſtow' d, and great reſpect receiv d. 
When dreadful Edward with ſucceſsful care 

ed his free Britons to the Gallic War; 

Tus Lord had headed his appointed Bands, 

i firm Allegiance to his King's commands; 

id, all due honours faithfully diſcharg'd , 

ad, brought back his Paternal Coat , inlarg d 

| N 3 | With 
[ence 
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With a new mark, the witneſs of his toil; 
And no inglorious part of foreign Spoil, 


In honourable eaſe and rural ſport 
The remnant of his days he ſafely paſt; 
Nor found they lagg'd too flow , nor flew too faſt: 


Joyful to live, yet not afraid to dye. 


They call'd her Emma; for the beauteous Dame, 
The Name th' indulgent Father doubly loy'd ; 

For in the Child the Mother's charms improv'd, 
Yet, as when little round his knees ſhe plaid, 
The Friends and Tenants took the fondling word; 


Uſage confirm'd what Fancy had begun: 
The mutual terms around the lands were known 0 


Who faireſt is eſteem'd, where all are fair? 


By wonder firſt, and then by paſſion mov'd, 
They came, they ſaw, they marvel'd, & they lord 
By publick praiſes, and by ſecret ſighs 


From the loud Camp retir'd, and noiſy Coy 


He made his wiſh with his Eſtate comply; 


One Child he had, a Daughter chaſt and fair; 
His age's comfort, and his fortune's Heir: 


Who gave the Virgin birth, had born the name: 


He call d her oft in ſport his Nut- broun Maid: 


(As ſtill they pleaſe, who imitate their Lerd) 


And Emma, and the Nut-brown Maid were one. 

As with her ſtature ſtill her Charms encreas'd; 
Thro' all the Iſle her Beauty was confeſs'd : 
Oh! what perfections muſt that Virgin ſhare, 


From diſtant Shires repair the noble Youth; 
And find, Report for once had leſſen'd Truth: 


Each own'd the general pow'r of Emma's Eyes: 
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n Filts and Turnaments the Valiant ftrove , 
y gloriouds deeds to purchaſe Emma's Love: 
gentle Verſe the Witty told their flame; 
Ind grac'd their choiceſt Songs with Emma's names 
In vain they combated , in vain they writ; 
I{cleſs their ſtrength , and impotent their wit: 
Preat venus only muſt direct the dart; «<p 
(Vhich elſe will never reach the fair one's heart, 5 
ppight of th' attempts of force, & ſoft effects of art. - 
Great Venus muſt prefer the happy one: 7 | 
In Henry's cauſe her favour muſt be ſhown : 
ind Emma of Mankind muſt love but him alone. 
| While theſe in publick to the Caſtle came; 
And by their Grandeur juſtify'd their flame ; 
ore ſecret ways the careful Henry takes; 
i Squires , his Arms, and Equipage forſakes : : 
2 borrow'd name and falſe attire array'd, 
Di he finds means to ſee the beauteous Maid. 
| When Emma hunts; in Huntſman's habit dreſt 
Henry on foot purſues the bounding Beaſt : 
n his right hand his beachen Pole he bears ; ; 
And graceful at his fide his horn he wears: 
till to the glade , where ſhe has bent her way; 

ith knowing skill he drives the future Prey; 
Bids her decline the hill, and ſhun the brake; 
nd ſhows the path her Steed may ſafeſt take: 
Directs her Spear to fix the glorious wound; 
Heas'd in his toils to have her Triumph crown'd: 

nd blows her praiſes in no common ſound. 

A Falk'ner Henry is, when Emma hawks ;. 
With her of Tarſels, and of lures he talks; 
N 4 Upon 


ov'd 


1 


And with the honour'd Feather decks her hair. 


Tuhat ſhe ſhall prove as fortunate as fair; 
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pon his wriſt the tow' ring Merlin ſtands; 
Practis'd to riſe, and ſtoop, at her commands: 
And when ſuperior now the Bird has flown, 
And headlong brought the tumbling Quarry dom; 
With humble reverence he accoſts the Fair; 


Vet ftill as from the ſportive field ſhe goes, 
His down-caſt eye reveals his inward woes; 
And by his look and ſorrow is expreſt 

A nobler Game purſu'd , than Bird or Beaſt. 

A Shepherd now along the plain he roves ; 
And with his jolly Pipe delights the Groves: 
The neighb ring Swains around the Stranger throng 
Or to admire, or emulate his Song: 
While with ſoft ſorrow he renews his Lays; 
Nor heedful of their envy, nor their praiſe: 
But ſoon as Emma's eyes adorn the plain , 
His notes he raiſes to a nobler ſtrain ; 
With dutiful reſpect and ſtudious fear, 

Leſt any careleſs ſound offend her ear. 

A frantick Gipſey now the houſe he haunts; 
And in wild phraſes ſpeaks diſſembled wants. An 
With the fond Maids in Palmiſtry he deals: 
They tell the Secret firſt, which he reveals; 
Says who ſhall wed, and who ſhall be beguil'd; 
What Groom ſhal get, & Squire maintain the Child 
But when bright Emma wou'd her Fortune know 
A ſofter look unbends his op'ning brow : 

With trembling awe he gazes on her eye; 
And in ſoft accents forms the kind reply : 


And Hymen's choiceſt gifts are all reſerv'd 11 1 
Nox 
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Now oft had Henry chang'd his fly diſguiſe „ 
Unmark'd by all, but Beauteous Emma's eyes: 
Oft had found means alone to ſee the Dame; 

And at her feet to breathe his am'rous flame: 

And oft the pangs of abſence to remove 

By Letters, ſoft Interpreters of Love. 

Till Time and Induſtry (the mighty two ; 

That bring our Wiſhes nearer to our view) 

Made him perceive, that the inclining Fair 

Receiv'd his Vows with no reluctant ear; 

That Venus had confirm'd her equal Reign; 

And dealt to Emma's heart a ſhare of Henry's pain. 

While Cupid ſmil'd , by kind occaſion bleſs'd ; 

And, with the ſecret kept, the Love increas'd; 

The am'rous Youth frequents the ſilent Groves; 

And much he meditates; for much he loves. 

He loves: tis true; and | is belov'd again: 

Great are his joys; but will they long remain? 
Enma with ſmiles receives his preſent Flame; 

hut ſmiling, will ſhe ever be the ſame? 

- Whcautiful looks are rul'd by fickle minds; 
And ſummer Seas are turn'd by ſudden Winds: 
Another Love may gain her eaſie Youth 

Time changes thought;and Flatt'ry conquers Truth. 

O impotent eſtate of human Life, 

Where Hope and Fear maintain eternal ftriſe : 

Where fleeting Joy does laſting doubt infpire ; 

und moſt we queſtion , what we moſt deſire. 

Amongſt thy various gifts, great Heav'n, beſtow 

Our cup of Love unmix'd; forbear to throw 

bitter ingredients in; nor pall the Draught 

With nauſeous grief; for our ill Judging thought 

N 5 Hardly 
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_ Hardly injoys the pleaſurable taſte ; 


Or deems it not ſincere; or fears it cannot laſt. 


With wiſhes rais d, with Jealouſies oppreſt; 

(Alternate Tyrants of the human breaſt) 
By one great trial he reſolves to prove 
The Faith of Woman, and the force of Love. 
If ſcanning Emma's virtues, he may find 

That beauteous frame incloſe a ſteady 1 mind; 

He'll fix his hope, of future joy ſecure; 
And live a Slave to Hymen's happy pow'r. 
But if the Fair-one, as he fears, is frail, 
If pois'd aright in Reaſon's equal ſcale, 
Light fly her merits, and her faults prevail; 

His mind he vows to free from am'rous care; 
The latent miſchieffrom his heart to tear; 5 
Reſume his azure Arms, and ſhine again in War. 

South of the Caſtle, in a verdant glade, 
A ſpreading Beach extends her friendly ſhade : 
Here oft the Nymph his breathing Vows had heat; 

Here oft her Silence had her heart declar'd. 

As active Spring awak'd her infant buds ; 

And genial life inform'd the verdant Woods; 
Henry in knots involving Emma's name, 
Had half expreſs'd , and half conceal'd his Flame 
Upon this Tree; and as the tender marx 
Grew with the Year, and widen'd with the Ball, 
Venus had heard the Virgin's ſoft Addreſs, 
That as the wound, the paſſion might encreak. 
As potent Nature ſhed her kindly ſhow'rs , 
And deck d the various Mead with opening flow; 
Upon this Tree, the Nymph's obliging care 
Had left a frequent wreath for Henry's age 4 
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Which as with gay delight the Lover found ; 
pleas d with his Conqueſt, with her Preſent crown d, 5 
Glorious thro' all the plains he oft had gone; 

Ind to each Swain the myſtick Honour ſhown ; | & | 
FThe gift ſtill prais'd , the giver ſtill unknown. I} 

| His ſecret Note the troubled Henry writes; 

To the known Tree the lovely Maid invites: 

j Imperfect words and dubious terms expreſs , 
That unforeſeen miſchance diſturb'd his peace; 

That he muſt ſomething to her ear commend , 
Jon which her conduct, and his life depend. 

| Soon as the Fair- one had the Note receiv'd; 
The remnant of the day alone ſhe griev'd: | 
For diffrent this from ev'ry former Note, 

Which Venus dictated, and Henry wrote; 

Which told her all his future hopes were laid 

On the dear boſom of his Nut-brown Maid + 
Which always bleſs'd her cyes, & own'd her pow' r; 
And bid her oft Adieu , yet added more. 
No night advanc'd : the Houſe 1 in fleep w were laid, : 
Ile Nurſe experienc'd, and the prying Maid; 
And laſt that Sprite, which does inceſſant haunt 
The Lovers ſteps , the ancient Maiden Aunt. 

To her dear Henry Emma wings her way 5 

With quicken'd pace repairing forc'd delay. 

or Love , fantallic Pow'r, that is afraid 

0 ſtir abroad till watchfulneſ $ be laid ; 

ndaunted then, o'er cliffs and valleys ſtrays 
\ndleads his Vot'ries ſafe thro' pathleſs ways. 

ot Argus with his hundred eyes {hail find, 


here Crpid goes, tho" he poor Guide i is blind. 
The 
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Has thy uncertain boſom ever ſtrove 
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The Maiden firſt arriving ſent her eye 
To ask, if yet its chief delight were nigh: 
With fear and with deſire, with joy and pain; 
She ſees, and runs to meet him on the plain, 
But oh ! his ſteps proclaim no Lover's haſte; 
On the low ground his fix'd regards are caſt; 
His artful boſom heaves diſſembled fighs; 
And tears ſuborn'd fall copious from his eyes, 
With eaſe, alas! we credit what we love: 
His painted grief does real ſorrow move 
In the afflicted Fair: Adown her cheek 
Trickling the genuine tears their current break. 
Attentive ſtood the mournful Nymph; the Man 
Broke filence firſt : the Tale alternate ran. 


HE NR r. 


' Clncere O tell me, haſt thou felt a pain, 
Emma, beyond what Woman knows to feign? 


With the firſt tumults of a real Love? 
Haſt thou now dreaded, and now bleſt his ſway; 
By turns averſe , and joyful to obey? +... 
Thy Virgin ſoftneſs haſt thou e'er bewail'd; 
Ass Reaſon yielded, and as Loveprevail'd? 
And wept the potent God's reſiſtleſs dart, 
His killing pleaſure, his extatick ſmart , 
And heav'nly poiſon thrilling thro' thy heart? 
If ſo, with pity view my wretched ſtate; Or 
At leaſt deplore, and then forget my Fate; 0 
To ſome more happy Knight reſerve thy Charms, W 
By Fortune favour'd, and ſucceſsful Arms: 


Audi 


Several Occaſions. 205 

and only, as the Sun's revolving ray 

Brings back each Year this melancholy day; 

permit one ſigh, and ſet apart one tear, 

o an abandon'd Exile's endleſs care. 

or me, alas ! Out-caſt of human Race, 

ove's anger only waits, and dire diſgrace: 

For lo! theſe hands in Murther are imbru'd ; 

Theſe trembling feet by Juſtice are purſu'd : 

Fate calls aloud , and haſtens me away; 

A ſhameful Death attends my longer ſtay ; 

\nd I this night muſt fly from thee and Love, 

Condemn' din eee a baniſh'dMan to rove. 
| . 

What is our bliſs that changeth with the Moon? 2 

And day of life, that darkens e'er *tis noon ? 

What is true Paſſion, if unbleſt it dies? 

und where is Emma's joy, if Henry flies; 

If love, alas! be pain; the pain I bear, 

0 thought can figure, and no tongue declare. 

Ne'er faithful Woman felt, nor falſe one feign'd 

he flames, which long haves in my boſom reign'd: 

he God of Love bimſclf inhabits there, 8 5 


Vith all his Rage, and Dread, & grief, & care: 
lis complement of ſtores, and total War. 
Oh ceaſe then coldly to ſuſpect my love; 
And let my deed at leaſt my faith approve. 
Aas! no Youth ſhall my endearments ſhare; 
or day, nor night ſhall interrupt my care: 
0 future Story hall with trutn upbraid 

he cold Indiff rence of the Nut-brown Maid: 
Nor to hard Baniſhment ſhall Henry run; 

hile careleſs Emma lleeps on beds of down. 


8, 


Aue 


View 


Fair Truth at laſt her radiant beams will raiſe; 
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View mereſolv'd where-c'er thou lead'ſt, to go; 
Friend to thy Pain, and Partner of thy Woe; 
For I atteſt fair Venus, and her Sn, 
That I of all Mankind will love but thee alone, 

| HE NX T. 

Let prudence yet obſtruct thy vent” rous way; 
And take good heed, what Men will think and fay: 
That beauteous Emma vagrant courſes took; 
Her Father's houſe and civil life forſook; 
That full of youthful blood, and fond of Man, 3 

She to the woodland with an Exile ran. 
Reflect, that leſſen'd Fame is ne'er regain'd ; 
And Virgin Honour once, is always ſtain'd: 
Timely advis'd, the coming evil ſhun; _ 
Better not do the deed , than weep it done. 
No Penance can abſolve our guilty fame; 
Nor tears, that waſh out fin , can waſh out ſhame, 
Then fly the ſad effects of deſp'rate love; 

And leave a baniſh'dMan thro' lonely Woods to ron 

"SM AM 4. 
Let Emma's hapleſs caſe be falſly told 
By the raſh Young, or the ill-natur'd Old: 

Let ev'ry tongue its various cenſure chuſe ; 

Abſolve with coldneſs , or with ſpight accuſe. 


And Malice vanquiſht heightens Virtue's praiſe, 


Let then thy favour but indulge my flight; Ne 
O let my preſence make thy Travels light ; * 
0 


And potent Venus ſhall exalt my Name 

Above the rumours of cenſorious Fame: . 
Nor from that buſie Demon's reſtleſs pow'r ith 
Will ever Emma other grace implore, 1 
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han that this truth ſhould to the World be known: 

hat | of all Mankind have lov'd but thee alone. 

HENRY. 

But Kent thou wield the Sword, and bend the Bow? 

With active force repel the ſturdy Foe ? | 

When the loud Tumult ſpeaks the Battel nigh; 

and winged Deaths in whiſtling Arrows fly; _ 

Vilt thou , tho wounded, yet undaunted ſtay ? 

perform the part, and ſhare the dangerous day? 
hen, as thy ſtrength decays , thy Heart will fail : 

Thy limbs all trembling , and thy cheeks all pale, 
With fruitleſs ſorrow thou, inglorious Maid, 

ilt weep thy ſafety by thy Love betray'd: 

Then to thy Friend, by Foes o'er-charg'd, deny 

Thy little uſeleſs aid, and Coward fly: 5 

Then wilt thou curſe the chance that made thee love 

\baniſh'd Man, condemn'd in lonely woods to rove. 

E M A A. 

With fatal certainty Thaleſtris knew , 

0 ſend the Arrow from the twanging Yew: 

nd great in Arms, and foremoft in the War , 1 

unduca brandiſh'd high the Britiſh Spear. 
ouldthirſt of Vengeance, and deſire of Fame 

xcite the Female breaſt with martial flame? 

ind ſhall not Love's diviner pow'r inſpire 

ore hardy Virtue, and more generous fire ? 

Near thee, miſtruſt not, conſtant III abide ; 

Ind fall, or vanquiſh fighting by thy fide. 

ho my inferior ſtrength may not allow, 

hat I ſhould bear, or draw the Warrior Bow 3 

Vith ready hand I will the ſhaft ſupply ; 

ad) joy to ſec thy victor Arrows fly : 


O 


Touch d 
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Touch'd in the Battel by the hoſtile reed, [bleet, 
Should'ſ thou (but Heav'n avert it) ſhould'ſtthoy 
To ſtop the wounds my fineſt lawn I'd tear; 
Waſh them with tears, and wipe them with my hair: 
Bleſt, when my dangers and my toils have ſhown, 
That Jof all Mankind could love but thee alone, 
HENRY. 
Baut canſt thou, tender Maid, can'ſt tou fuſti 
Afflictive Want, or Hunger's preſſing pain? 
Thoſe limbs, in lawn and ſofteſt filk array'd, 
From Sun-beams guarded , and of Winds afral, 
Can they bear angry Jove? Can they reſiſt 
The parching Dog-Sar, and the bleak North-caſt? 
When chill d by adverſe ſnows , and beating rain, 
We tread with weary ſteps the longſom plain; 
When with hard toil we ſeek our evening food, 
Berries and Acorns, from the neighb' ring wood; 
And find amongſt the cliffs no other houſe, 
But the thin covert of ſome gather'd boughs; 
Wilt thou not then reluctant ſend thine eye 
Around the dreary waſte , and weeping try, 
( Tho' then, alas! that trial be too late ) 
'To find thy Father's hofpitable Gate, 
AndSeats, where Eaſe and Plenty brooding fate? 
ThoſesSeats, whence long excludedthou muſt moutl 
That Gate, for ever barr'd to thy return : 
Wilt thou not then bewail ill-fated Love? Iro 
And hate a baniſh'd Man, condemn'd in wood! j 
E MH N A. | 
Thy riſe of Fortune did 1 only wed, 


From its decline detexmin d to recede? 7 55 
a 
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hid 1 but purpoſe to embark with tee, 

Orthe ſmooth ſurfacę of a ſummer's Sea, 

While gentle Zephyrs play in proſp'rous gales, 

und Fortune's favour fills the ſwelling ails; 

gut would forſale the Ship, and make the ſhoar, 
Vhen the Winds whiſtle, and the Tempeſts rqar ? 

No, Henry, no: One ſacred Oath has ty'd _ * Fs 


ur Loves; One Deſtiny our life ſhall guide; 
Nor Wild, nor Deep our common way divide. 
When from the Cave thou riſeſt with the day, 
o beat the woods, and rouſe the bounding Prey; 
The Cave with moſs and branches I'll adorn , 
Ind chearful fit, to wait my Lord's return. 
ind when thou frequent bring'it the ſmitten Deer; 
For ſeldom , Archers ſay, thy Arrows err) 

fetch quick fewel from the neighb'ring wood, 
nd ſtrike the ſparkling flint, and dreſs the food, 
1th humble duty and officious haſte, 
1l cull the furtheſt Mead for thy repaſt : 
he choiceſt herbs I to thy board will beings © 1 
nd draw thy water from the freſheſt Spring. 1 
id when at night with weary toil oppreſt, 
dM lambers thou enjoy'ſt, and wholeſome reſt; 
atchful INI guard thee ; and with midnight pray' E 
ounWOcary the Gods to keep thee in their care; 
nd joyous ask at Morn's returning ray, 

hou haſt health, and I may bleſs the day. | 
thought ſhall fix, my lateſt wiſh gepend 
ithee, Guide,Guardian,Kinſman, Father, Friend; 7 
F all theſe ſacred Names be Henry known _ = 
)Enz:a's heart; and grateful let him own, | 
at ſhe of all Mankind could love but him alone. 

O | HENRY 


1 


0 ͤ FF 
1 
Vainly thou tell ſt me what the Woman's cate 
Shall in the wildneſs of the wood prepare: 
Thou e'er thou goeſt , unhappy'ſt of thy Kind; 
Muſt leave the habit, and the Sex behind. 
No longer ſhall thy comely treſſes break 
In flowing ringlets on thy ſnowy neck; 
Or ſit behind thy head, an ample round, 
In graceful breeds with various ribbon bound: 
No longer ſhall the boddice aptly 1ac'd 
From thy full boſom to thy flender waſte, 
That air and harmony of ſhape expreſs , 
Fine by degrees, and beautifully leſs : _ 
Nor ſhall thy lower garments artful pleat 
From thy fair fide dependent to thy feet, 
Arm their chaſte beauties with a modeſt pride, 
And double ey'ry Charm they ſeek to hide. 
Th' ambroſial plenty of thy ſhining hair 
Cropt off and loſt, ſcarce lower than thy ear 
Shall ſtand, uncouth; a Horſe-man's coat ſhall hide, 
| Thy taper ſhape, and comelineſs of fide; 
Ihe ſhort trunk-hoſe ſhall ſhew thy foot and knee 
Licentious, and to common eye-ſight free; 
And with a bolder ſtride, and looſer air, 
Mingled with Men, a Man thou muſt appear 
Nor ſolitude, nor gentle peace of mind, Mo 
Miſtaken Maid, ſhalt thou in foreſts find: 
Tis long ſince Cynthia and her train were there, 
Or Guardian Gods made Innocence their care. 
Vagrants and Out-laws ſhall offend thy view; 
(For ſuch muſt be my Friends) a hideous crew 5 
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jy adverſe Fortune mix'd in ſocial ill ; 

Train'd to aſſault, and diſciplin'd to kill. 
Wrcir common loves, a lewd abandon'd ke 
he Beadle's laſh ill flagrant on their back; 
by floth corrupted , by diſorder fed, _ 
ade bold by want, and proſtitute for bread. 
Vith ſuch muſt Emma hunt the tedious day; 
fiſt their violence, and divide their prey; 'Y 
Vith ſuch ſhe muſt return at ſetting light; 
Tho' not Partaker , witneſs of their night. 
Thy ear, inur'd to charitable ſounds, 

und pitying Love, muſt feel the hateful wounds 
df Jeſt obſcene , and vulgar Ribaldry ; 

The ill-bred queſtion. and the lewd reply: 
rought by long habitude from bad to Ty 1 
lult hear the frequent Oath, the direful curſe, 
That lateſt weapon of the Wretches war: 
ind Blaſphemy , ſad Comrade of Deſpair, 

Now, Emma, now the laſt Reflection make, 
Nhat thou would'ſt follow, what thou muſt forſake: 
your ill-omen'd Stars and adverſe Heav'n 
0 middle object to thy choice is given: 

Ir yield thy Virtue to attain thy Love; 

„ leave a baniſh'd Man, condemn'd in woods to 
* E M M A. [rove. 
0 Grief of heart! that our unhappy Fates 
orce thee to ſuffer what thy Honour hates : 

ix thee amongſt the bad; or make thee run 
8 oo near the paths, which Virtue bids thee ſnun. 
Vs et with her Henry ſtill let Emma go; 8 

Vith him abhor hs Vice, but ſhare the Woe: 

O 2 And 
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And ſure my little heart can never err 
Amidſt the worſt, if Henry ſtill be there. 


Our outward act is prompted from within; 
- And from the Sinner's mind proceeds'the Sin ; 


By her own choice free Virtue is approv'd; 
Nor by the force of outward objects mov d: 
Who has aſlay'd no danger, gains no praiſe; 
In a ſmall Iſle, amidſt the wideſt Seas, 
Triumphant Conſtancy has fix'd her ſeat: 
In vain the Syrens ſing, the Tempeſts beat: 
Their Flatt'ry ſhe rejects, nor fears their threat. 
For thee alone theſe little Charms I dreſt; 
Condemn'd them, or abſolv'd them by thy tell; 
In comely figure rang'd my Jewels ſhone ; | 
Or negligently plac'd, for thee alone: 
For thee again they ſhall be laid afide ; 
The Woman, Henry, ſhall put off her pride 
For thee, my Cloaths,my Sex excheng'd, for thee, 
I' mingle with the Peoples wretched Lee; 
(Oh! line extream of human Infamy!) 
Wanting the ſciſſars with theſe hands I'll tear 
(If that obſtructs my flight) this load of hair: 
Black ſoot or yellow walnut ſhall diſgrace 
This little red and white of Emma's face: 
Theſe nails with ſcratches ſhall deform my breaſt, 
L eſt by my look or colour be expreſs'd I dreſod. 
The mark of ought high born, or ever better 
Vet in this commerce, under this diſguiſe, 
Let me be grateful ſtill to Henry's eyes: 
Loſt to the World, let me to him be known: 
My Fate I can abſolve, if he ſhall own, 


That leavin g all Mankind, Tlove but him WT, 
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Several Occaſiont. 
„ HEN T. 
0 wildeſt thought of an abandon'd Mind! 
Name, Habit, Parents, Woman left behind; 
Eyn Honour dubious, thou preferr'ſt to go 
Wild to the Woods with me; ſaid Emma ſo? 
Or did I dream what Emma never ſaid? 
0 gnilty error! and oh wretched Maid! 
Whoſe roving fancy would reſolve the fame — 
With him, who next ſhould tempt her eaſie fame; 7 
nd blow with empty words the ſuſceptible flame. 
Now why ſhould doubtful terms thy mind perplex? 
Confeſs thy frailty , and avow the Sex: 
No longer looſe defire for conſtant Love [tove. 
Miſtake 3 but ſay 'tis Man, with whom thou long ſt to 
| E M M A, | 5 
Are there not Poiſons , Racks, & flames, & ſwords; : 
hat Emma thus muſt die by Henry's words? 
Net what could Swords or poiſon, Racks or flame 
But mangle & disj oint this brittle Frame? [Fame. 
More fatal Henry's words; they murder Emma's - 
And fall theſe ſayings from that gentle tongue, 
here civil ſpeech and ſoft perſuaſion hung? 
Vhoſe artful ſweetneſs and harmonious ſtrain 
ourting my grace, yet courting it in vain, _ 
ald Sighs, and Tears, and Wiſhes to its aid: 
ind, whilſt it Henry's glowing flame convey'd, 
till blam'd the coldneſs of the Nut- broꝛun Maid. 
Let envious Jealouſie and canker'd Spighht 
Froduce my action to ſevereſt light; 5 
ind tax my open day, or ſecret night. 
Did e er my tongue ſpeak my unguarded heart 
Lhe leaſt inclin d to play the Nane Part? 5 
O03 Did 
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| Forget the preſent flame; indulge a new. 
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Did &er my eye one inward thought reveal, 

Which Angels might not hear, and Virgins tell 

And haſt thou, Henry, in my conduct known 

One fault, but that which I mutt ever own; 

'ThatI ofall Mankind have lov'd but thee alone? 
| HENRY. | 

Vainly thou talk'ſt of loving me alone: 
Each Man is. Man, and all our Sex is one. 
Falſe are our words, and fickle is our mind: 
Nor in Love's Ritual can we ever find 
Vows made to laſt, or Promiſes to bind. 

By Nature prompted, and for Empire made, 
Alike by ſtrength or cunning we invade : 
When arm'd with rage we march againſt the Foe; 
We lift the Battel-ax , and draw the Bow: 
When fir'd with Paſſion we attack the Fair; 
Deluſive ſighs and brittle vows we bear: 
Our falſehood and our Arms have equal uſe, 
As they our conqueſt or delight produce. 

The fooliſh Heart thou gav'ſt, again receive; 
(The only boon departing Love can give:) 
To be leſs wretched, be no longer true: 
What ſtrives to fly thee, why ſhould'ſtthou purſue: | 


Single the lovelieſt of the amorous Youth; 
Ask for his Vow; but hope not for his truth. 
The next Man (and the next thou ſhalt believe) 
Will pawn his Gods, intending to deceive; 
Will knee], implore, perſiſt, o'ercome, and leave. 
Hence let thy Capid aim his Arrows right; 
Be wiſe, and falſe ; ſhun trouble ; ſeek delight; 


Change thou the firſt; nor wait thy Lover's fight, 


Several Occaſions, 215 
Why ſhouldſt thou weep? let Nature judge our caſe: 
[aw thee young, and fair; purſu'd the chaſe : 
Df Youth , and Beauty: I another ſaw 

airer, and younger ; yielding to the Law 

Of our all-ruling Mother, I purſu'd 

ore Youth , more Beauty: Bleſt viciſſitude! 
active Heart ftill keeps its priſtine Flame; 
The object alter'd, the deſire the ſame. 
This younger fairer pleads her rightful Charms: 
ith preſent power compels me to her arms: 

ind much I fear from my ſubjected mind, 
(IfBeauty's force to conſtant love can bind) 

hat Years may roll, e'er, in her turn, the Maid | 
Shall weep the fury of my Love decay'd : 

find weeping follow me, as thou doſt now, 
With idle clamours of a broken Vow. 

Nor can the wildneſs of thy wiſhes err 

Po wide, to hope that thou may'ſt live with her. 
ove, well thou know'ſt, no partnerſhip allows: 
id averſe rejects divided Vows. 

hen from thy fooliſh heart , vain Maid , remove 

| uſeles ſorrow , and an ill-ſtarr'd Love; {rove. 1 
ndleave me with the Fair, at large in woods t 00 


E M M A. 


{+ 
e: 


Are we in life thro' one great error © led? 3 
Beach Man perjur'd, and each Nymph betray' d? 
Of the ſuperior Sex art thou the worſt ? 

m I of mine the moſt compleatly curſt ? 

et let me go with thee, and going prove, 


om what I wall endure, how much L love, 
ht 7 IT 
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This potent Beauty , this triumphant Fair, 
This happy object of our diff rent care, 


Fer let me follow; Her let me attend, 4 
 AServant: (She may ſcorn the name of Friend) WW!" 
What ſhe demands, inceſſant I'll prepare; T 

I'll weave her Garlands , and I'll pleat her hair: 0 
My buſie diligence ſhall deck her bozrd; MW 


(For there at leaſt I may approach my Lord:) R 
And when her Henry's ſofter hours adviſe 
His Servant's abſence ; with dejected eyes Mi" 
Far I' recede, and fghs forbid to riſe. 
Vet when encreaſing Grief brings ſlow Diſeaſe; . 
And ebbing life, on terms ſevere as theſe, Wc 
Will have its little lamp no longer fed: 1 
When Henry's Miſtreſs ſhows him Emma dead; A 
Reſcue my poor Remains from vile neglect; A 
With virgin Honours let my Herſe be deckt, 


And decent Emblem; and at leaſt perſuade | I 


This happy Nymph , that Emma may be laid, L 
Where thou, dear Author of my Death, where 4 
With frequent eye my Sepulchre may ſee. N 
The Nymph amidſt her joys may haply breath F. 


One pious Sigh, reflecting on my death, In 
And the fad Fate which ſhe may one day prove, A 
Who hopes from Hezry's Vows eternal Love. 

And thou forſworn , thou cruel, as thou art, 

If Emma's Image ever touch'd thy heart; T 
Thou ſure muſt give one thought, & drop one teu N 
To her whom Love abandon'd to Deſpair; IN 


To her, who dying, on the wounded ſtone N 
Bid it in laſting characters be known, 4 
be & hat of Mankind ſhe loy'd but thee alone, = 


JEN! 
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HE NN T. | 
Hear, ſolemn Jove; and conſcious Vents hear; 
And tnou, bright Maid, believe me, whilſt I ſwear; 
Mo time, no change, no future flame al move 
The well plac'd baiis of my laſting love. 
0 nowertul Virtue! O Vidorious Fair! 
At leaſt ekcuſe a tiyal too Tevere-;; 2 *: 1 
Receive the Triumph, and forget the War, J 
No bauiſh'd Man condemn'd in woods to rove 
Intreats thy pardon, and implores thy Love: : 
No perjur'd Enight defires to quit thy arms, 
Faires collection cf thy Sexes Charms: 
Crown of my Love, and Honour of my Youth, 
Henry, thy Henry 771th eternal truth, 
As thou inay'ſt wiſh , ſhall all his life imploy Py 
And found his glory in his Emma's joy. 

In me behold the potent Edgar's Heir, 
Iluſtrious Earl: Him terrible in War 
Let Loyre confeſs; for ſhe has felt his Sword; 
And trembling fled before the By iriſh Lord. 
Him great in Peace and Wealth fair Deva knows; . 
For the amidſt his ſpacious meadows flows: 
Inclines her urn upon his fatten'd lands; 
e, And ſees his numerous Herds imprint her ſands. 
e. And thou, my Fair, my Dove, ſhalt raiſe thy 

choupht 
Togreatneſs next to Empire; ſhalt be brought, 

teu With ſolemn pomp, to my Paternal ſeat, 
Where Peace and Plenty on thy word ſhall wait. 
WW iufick and Song ſhall wake the marriage-day ; 
And while the Prieſts accuſe the Bride's delay ; > 
Myrtles and Roſes ſhall obſtruct her way, | 


O 5 Friend- 
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Friendſhip ſhall ſtill thy evening Feaſts adom; 
And blooming Peace ſhall ever bleſs thy Mom. 
Succeeding Years their happy race ſhall run; 
And Age unheeded by Delight come on, 
While yet ſuperior Love ſhall mock his Pow': 
And when old Time ſhall turn the fated hour, 
Which only can our well-ty'd knot unfold; 
What reſts of both, one Sepulchre ſhall hold. 
Hence then for ever from my Emma's breaſt 
(That Heav'n of ſoftneſs, and that Seat of reſt) 
Ve Doubts and Fears, and all that know to move 
Tormenting Grief, and all that trouble Love, [ 
Scatter d by winds recede,& wild in Foreſts rove. 
E M M A. 8 
O day the faireſt ſure that ever roſe ! 
Period and end of anxious Emma's woes; 
Sire of her joy, and ſource of her delight; 
O1 wing d with pleaſure take thy happy flight; 
And give each future morn a tincture of thy white. 
Vet tell thy Vot'ry , potent Queen of Love, 
Henry, my Henry, will he never rove? 
Will he be ever kind, and juſt, and Good? 
And is there yet no Miſtreſs in the wood? 
None, none there is: The thought was raſh and vi f 
A falſe idea, and a fancy'd pain. 
Doubt ſhall for ever quit my ſtrengthen'd heart; 
And anxious Jealouſie's corroding ſmart: 0 
Nor other Inmate ſhall inhabit there, 
But ſoft belief, young joy, and pleaſing care. 
Hence let the tides of Plenty ebb and flow, 
And Fortune's various gale unheeded blow; 


1 
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fat my feet the ſuppliant Goddeſs ſtands, 

And ſheds her Treaſures with unweary'd hands; 

er preſent favour cautious I'll embrace; 

And not unthankful uſe the proffer'd grace: 

Uf ſhe reclaims the temporary Boon, 

And tries her pinions, flutt'ring to be gone; 

Secure of mind I'll obviate her intent, 

\nd unconcern'd return the good ſhe lent. 

Kor Happineſs can I , nor Miſery feel, 

From any turn of her fantaſtick Wheel: 

Friendſhip's great Laws, & Love's ſuperior Pow'rs, 

Muſt mark the colour of my future hours, 

From the events which thy commands create, 

l muſt my bleſſings or my ſorrows date: 

nd Henry's will muſt dictate Emma's Fate. 

Yet while with cloſe delight and inward pride 

(Which from the World my careful Soul ſhall hide) 

ee thee, Lord and end of my defire, 
Exalted high as Virtue can require; N 

Vith pow'r inveſted, and with pleaſure chear d; 

ought by the Good, by the Oppreſſor fear'd ; 

Loaded and bleſt with all the affluent ſtore, 

Which human Vows at ſmoaking Shrines implore; 5 

van Grateful and humble grant me to employ 

| My life, ſubſervient only to thy Joy; 

\nd at my Death to bleſs thy Kindneſs ſhown 

'0her, who of Mankind could love but thee alone. 


Hile thus the conſtant Pair alternate ſaid , 
Joyful above them and around them played 
'ngels and ſportive Loves, a numerous crowd; 


dduling they Wy their wings, and low they bow d: 
They 


ow 
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They tumbled all their little Quivers o'er, 
To chuſe propitious Shafts; a precious ſtore: 
That when their God ſhould take his future darts, 
Jo ſtrike (however rarely) conſtant Hearts; 
His happy skill might proper Arms imploy, 
All tipt with pleaſure, and all wing'd with joy: 
And thoſe, they vow'd, whoſe lives ſhould imitate 
Theſe Lovers conſtancy , thould ſhare their fate, 
The Queen of Beauty ſtop'd her bridled Doves; 
Approv'd the little labour of the Loves; 
Was proud and pleas'd the mutual Vow to hear; 
And to the Triumph call'd the God of War; 
Soon as ſhe calls, the God is always near. ] 
Now Mars, ſhe ſaid, let Fame exalt her voice; 
Nor let thy Conqueſts only be her choice: 
But when ſhe fings great Edward from the Field | 


Return'd, the hoſtile Spear and captive ſhield, 
In Corcord's Temple hung, and Gallia taught to 
yield: 3 
And when, as prudent Saturn ſhall comes 
The Years deln d to perfect Britain's State; 
The ſwift-wing'd Power ſhall take her Trump agi 
To ſing her Fav'rite Annas wond' rous Reign: 
To recollect unweary'd Marlbrò's Toils, 
Old Refs Hall unequal to his Spoils; 
The Britiſn Soldier from his high command 
Glorious, and Gaul thrice vanquiſh'd by his hand: 
Let her at leaft perform what I deſire; 
With ſecond breath the vocal Braſs inſpire; 
And tell the Nations in no vulgar ftrain, 
What Wars I manage, and what Wreaths! gli 


, . 
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And when thy Tumults and thy Fights are 28 * 
and when thy Laurels at my feet are caſt; 35 
Faithful may ſt thou like Britiſh Henry prove; 

And Emma- like let me return thy Love. 
| Renown'd for truth let all thy Sons appear: 4 
\nd conſtant Beauty ſhall reward their care. 

Mars ſmil'd and bow'd : the Cyprian Deity 
urn d to the glorious Ruler of the Sky: 
nd thou, ſhe ſmiling ſaid, Great God of Days 
and Verſe, behold my deed; and ſing my Praiſe. 
As on the Britiſh earth, my Fav'rite lite, 

Thy gentle Rays and kindeſt Influence ſmile ; 

Thro' all her laughing fields and verdant groves , . 
roclaim with joy theſe memorable loves. 

rom ev'ry annual courſe let one great Day, 
o celebrated Sports and floral play 

e {ct aſide; and in the ſofteſt Lays 

Of thy Poetic Sons, be ſolemn Praiſe, 

And everlaſting marks of Honour paid 

0 the true Lover, and the Nut-brown Maid. 


888 
F 
det by Monſieur GAL L LARD. | 
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D Eneath a verdant Laurel's am ple ſnade, 
His Lyre to mournful Numbers ſtrung, 
Borace , immortal Bard, ſupinely laid, 
To venus thus addreſſd the ſong: 

Ten thouſand little Zoves around 


 Liſſning, dwelt on ey'ry found, . ARIET 


nd: 


rain 
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N 3 #3 us 
Potent Venus , bid thy ſon 
Sound no more his dire Alarms. 
* Youth on filent wings is flown : 
Graver Years come rolling on. 
Spare my age, unfit for Arms: 
Safe and humble let me reſt, 
From all am'rous care releas'd. 
Potent Venus bid thy ſon 
W no more his dire Alarms. 
AS C13 
Yet, Venus „why do Icach morn prepare 
The fragrant Wreath for Cloe's hair? 
Why, why do I all day lament, and ſigh, 
Dnleſs the beauteous Maid be nigh? 
And why all night purſue her in my dreams, 
Thro flow'ry Meads, and cryſtal ſtreams? 
: 2” 9 ⁰ a of 
Thus ſang the Bard; and thus the Goddeſs ſpoke; 
Submiſſive bow to Love's imperious Yoke. 
Ev'ry ſtate, and ev'ry Age 
Shall own my Rule, and fear my Rage: 
_ Compell'd by me thy Muſe ſhall prove, 
That all the World was born to love. 
MK £8 T | 
Bid thy deſtin'd Lyre diſcover 
Soft Deſire, and gentle Pain: 
Often praiſe, and always love her: 
Thro' her ear her heart obtain. 
Verſe ſhall pleaſe, and ſighs ſhall move her : 
Cupid docs with Phebas reign, 
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Humbly inſerid'd to the 
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Written in Imitation of Spexcer's ſtyle. 


——_—_— 


„ 
a. A. 


2. non paventis fra Galliz , 
Duræque tellus audit Iberiæ : 
Te cade gaudentes Sicambri 


Compoſ HS venerantur armis. Hor. 
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race before me for a Pattern, and. particularly bis 


which he writ in praiſe of. Druſus after his Ebel. 
tion into Germany , and of uguſtus upon his hg 


it, and to add variouſiy, as the dubject and my ou E 


made »f following the Ode in Latin, determin d nt 
in Ungliſh 20 che Stanza ; 5 and herein it was imp 


to his Stanza, which I thought made the Number mi 
Harmon rious; and avoided ſuch of his words ® 
founded too obſolete: I have however retain d ſan 
few of them, to make the Colouring look more lk 
Spencer's. Beheſt , Command Hand, Arm) 


Lg 


e b 2d rng wt 7 
P K E F A C E. 


Hen 1 fri hone of writing eben this 3 2 
1 found the Ideas ſo great and numerous, tha 
1 luer d them more proper for the warmth of an Od, 
than for any other fort of Pociry : 1 therefore fet 0 


mous Ode, the Jour tn of the foxrth Book, 


Qualera minitrum aint Alitem , ec. 


choice of that General: And in the follewing Poem, 
tho I Have endeauonttr 4 to :mitate all the great eco 
ef that Ode, 1 have taken the liberty to go off fra 


mination carry'd me. As to the Style, the choit 
ble not to have a mind to follow our great County 
man Spencer „ which I have done ( as well at lea 


as I could ) in the manner of my Expreſſion , and th 
turn of my Numbers: Having only added one Vii 


Pro wels 


PE EE a TH be 
owes, ſtrength ; I weet , I know ; Iween, 1 
link; whilom , heretofore ; and two or three more of 
hat kind, which I hope the Ladies will pardon me, 
1d not judge my Muſe leſs handſome , tho for once 
be appears in a Farthingal. I have alſo , in Spencer's 
aner, uſed Cœſar for the Emperor, Boya for Ba- 
atia , Bavar for that Prince , Iſter for Danube , 25 
era for Spain, &. 

That noble part of the Ode which 7 Linſ now men · 
ULE 


Sw, quæ cremato fortis ab 7is 
Jactata TIuſcis æquoribus, c. — 


hire Horace praiſes the Romans as being deſcend- 
| from Wneas, I have turn'd to the Honour of the 
tin Nation, deſcended from Brute, likewiſe a Tro- 
R. That this Brute, fourth or fifth from Mneas, 
fled in England, and built London, which he calld 


from ; 55 5 | ; ” 
= Up Nova, er Troynovante, is a Story which (I 
* ink) owes its original if not to Geoffry of Monmouth, 


leaf to the Monkiſh Writers ; yet is not rejected by our 
eat Cambden ; and Milton tells it, as if at leaſt 
was pleas d with it, tho poſſibly he does not believe 
: however it carries a Poetical Authority, which 
Yfcient for our purpoſe. It is as certain that Brute 
m into England, as that Æneas went into Italy; 
nl 8 4907 the ſuppoſition of theſe facts, Virgil writ the 
Poem that the World ever read, and Spencer paid 
en Elizabeth the greateſt compliment. 
I need not obviate one Piece of Criticiſm , - that 1 
jg my Here „ 


1 From | 
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From burning Troy , and Xanthns red WW 
Blood, c 

| whereas he was not born , when that City wn 
ſtroy d. Virgil, in the caſe of his own nens n 
lating to Dido, will ſtand as a ſufficient proof, th 
a Man in his poetical capacity is not accountable le for 
little fault in Chronology. 
My two great Examples, Horace and Spencer 
in many things reſemble each other: Both haveaih 
of Imagination, and a Majeſty of expreſſion in dini 
ing the Sublime; and both know to temper thoſe Ti 
lents, and ſweeten the Deſcription , ſo as to mak 
lovely, as well as pompous : Both have equally th 
agreeable manner of mixing Morality with their Str 
and that curioſa felicitas in the choice of their din 
which every Writer aims at, and ſo very few hu 
reach d: Both are particularly fine in their Images an 
knowing in their Numbers. Leaving therefore our f 
Maſters to the conſideration and Study of thoſe u 
deſign to excel in Poetry, T only beg leave to add, th 
it is long ſince Thave ( or at leaſt ought to have) quit 
Parnaſſus , and all the flow'ry roads on that ji! 
Country; tho I thought my ſelf indiſpenſably oblii 
upon the preſent occaſion, to take a little Journe) 
_ parts. 
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 Humbly inſerib'd to the 
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Hen Great Ane govern'd ancient Rome, 

And ſent his conq'ring Bands to foreign Wars; 

broad when dreaded , and belov'd at home, 

e faw his Fame encreaſing with his years; 

race, great Bard, ſo Fate ordain'd, aroſe; 

ind bold, as were his Countr y- men in Fight, 

natch'd their fair Actions from degrading Proſe; 

nd ſet their Battels in eternal light: _ 

gh as their Trumpet's tune his Lyre he ſtrung, 

ind with his Prince s Arms he moraliz'd his Songs 
Th 

When br ight Eliza rul'd Britannia's State, „ 

ſidely diſtributing her high Commands; 

ind boldly Wiſe , and fortunately Great, 

feed the glad Nations from tyrannick bands; 

n equa! Genius was in Spencer found; 

o the high Theme he match'd his noble Lays; 

e travell'd England o'er on Fairy-ground , 


nen Notes to ſing his Monarch's Praiſee 
7 2 Re- 
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Reciting wondrous truths in pleaſing Dreams, 
He deck'd Eliza's head with 9 s Beams 
111. 

But, Greateſt Anna: while thy Arms purſue. 

Paths of Renown, and climb aſcents of Fame, 
Which nor Auguſtus, nor Eliza knew; 

What Poet ſhall be found to ſing thy Name? 
What Numbers ſhall record, what Tongue ſhallfy 

Thy Wars on Land, thy Triumphs on the Main? 
O Faireſt Model of Imperial Sway! 

What equal Pen ſhall write thy wond'rous Reign! 
Who ſhall Attempts and Feats of Arms rehearſe, 
Not yet by FO told, nor parallel d by Verſe; 

IV. 

Me all too mean for ſuch a task I weet ; 
Let if the Sovereign Lady daign's to ſmile, 
"I'D follow Horace with impetuous heat, 

And cloath the Verſe in Spencer's native ſtile, 

By theſe examples rightly taught to ſing, 

And ſmit with pleaſure of my Country's Praiſe, 

Stretching the plumes ofan uncommon Wing, 


High as Olympus I my Flight will raiſe : C 
And lateſt Times ſhall in my Numbers read © 
Anna's Immortal Fame, and Marlbro's hardy Dee a 
; 3 hoſ 

As the ſtrong Eagle in the filent Wood, dſe 
Mindleſs of warlike rage, and hoſtile care, ift a 


Plays round the rocky cliff, or cryſtal flood, 
Till by Jove's high beheſts call'd out to War, for 
And charg'd with Thunder of his angry King, Wooly 
His boſom with the vengeful Meſſage glows: Now, 
UPS bal 
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pward the noble Bird directs his wing; | 
nd tow'ring round his Maſter's earth-born "0g 
wift he collects his fatal ſtock of Ire; 
its his fierce talon high, darts the forked Fire. 
Eel 7 : 

Sedate and calm thus Vigor Marlbri ſate 
haded with Laurels, in his native land: 
Till Anna calls him from his ſoft Retreat; 
nd gives her ſecond Thunder to his hand: 
hen leaving ſweet repoſe, and gentle caſe , 
ith ardent ſpeed he ſeeks the diſtant Foe ; 
arching o'er Hills & Vales, o'er Rocks and Seas, 
e meditates, and ſtrikes the wond'rous Blow : 
ur thought flies lower than our General's Fame; 
nps he the Bolt? we ask; when he has hurl'd 

the Flame. | 
e VIL. | 
When fierce Bavar on Judoign's ſpacious Plain 
d from afar the Britiſh Chief behold ; 
wirt Deſpair , and Rage, and Hope , nd Pain, 
mething within his warring boſom roll'd: 
views that Fav'rite of Indulgent Fame, = 
om whilom he had met on Iter's Shoar : i 
Dowell, alas! the Man he knows, the ſame, - 
hoſe Proweſs there repell'd the Boyan pow'r ; 
(ſent them trembling thro' the frighted lands, 
ift as theWhirlwind drives Arabia 8 ſcatter'd ſands. 
VIII. 
N ; former loſſes he forgets to grieve; 
6» [Wolves his Fate, if with a kinder ray 
s: New would ſhine , and only give him leave 
UPS balance the Account of Blenhein's Day. 
P.3- 80 


Fiam'd in Misfortune , and in ruin Great. 
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So the fell Lion in the lonely . 5 
(His ſide ſtill ſmarting with the Hunter's Spear) 
Tho' deeply wounded , no way yet difmay'd, 
Roars terrible, and meditates new War; 

In ſullen fury traverſes the plain, 


To find the vent'rous Foe, andbatte! him Again, 
e 


Miſguided Prince, no longer urge thy Fate 
Nor tempt the Hero to unequal War; 


Confeſs the force of Marlbro's ſtronger Star. 
Thoſe Laurel Groves (the merits of thy youth) 
Which thou frem Mahomet didſt greatly gain, 
While bold Aſſertor of reſiſtleſs Truth, 
Thy Sword did Godlike Liberty maintain; 
Miuſt from thy brow their falling Honours ſhed; 
And their tranſplanted Wreaths muſt deck a wy 
FVV 
Vet ceaſe the ways of Providence to blame; 
And human faults with human grief confeſs; 
Ts thou art chang'd, while Heav'n is ſtill the ſame 
From thy ill Councils date thy ill ſucceſs. 
Impartial Juſtice holds her equal Scales, 
Till ſtronger Virtue does the weight incline : 
If over thee thy glorious Foe prevails, 
He now defends the Cauſe, that once was thine. 
Righteous the War, the Champion ſhall ſabdue: 
For Jove's great Handmaid , Power , mult J. 
DPDtecrees purſue, ” 


Ha 
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Harkl the dire Trumpets ſound their ſhrill Alarms: 

luer querque, branch'd from the renown'd Naſſaws, 

oary in War, and bent beneath his Arms, _ 

glorious Sword with dauntleſs Courage draws. 

hen anxious Britain mourn'd her parting Lord, 

Ind all of William that was mortal dy'd: _ 

he faithful Hero had receiv'd this Sword 

rom his expiring Maſter's much lov'd ſide. 

df: from its fatal Ire has Louis flown, CE 

Vhere- e' er Great William led, or Maeſe & Sambre run. 

5 X11: -- 

But brandiſt'd high, in an ill-omen'd hour 

0 thee, proud Gaul, behold thy juſteſt fear, 

he Maſter Sword, diſpoſer of thy power; 

; W's that which Cæſar gave the Brizzſh Peer. 

va e took the Gift; Nor ever will I ſheath 

his Steel, ( ſo Anna's high beheſts ordain) 

be General ſaid , unleſs by glorious death 

bloly'd, till Conqueſt has confirm'd your Reign. 

turns like theſe our Miſtreſs bids us make, 

hen from a Foreign Prince a Gift her Britons take, 
5 e „„ 

And now fierce Gallia ruſhes on her Foes, 

ler force augmented by the Boyan Bands: 

Volga's ſtream, increas'd by mountain ſnows , 

als with new fury down thro' Ruſſia's lands. 

Ike two great Rocks againſt the raging Tide, 

Virtue's force with Nature's we compare) 

Winov'd the two united Chiefs abide 

ſain the Impulſe , and receive the War. 

P 4 Round 
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Round their firm ſides in vain the Tempeſt beats; 
And ſill the foaming wave with leſſen' d py 
. [retrea 

The Rage diſpers'd, the glorious Pair advance, 
With mingled anger, and collected might, 
To turn the War; and tell aggreſſing France, 
How Britain's Sons, and Britain's Friends can fight 
On conqueſt fix'd, and covetous of Fame, 
Behold 'em ruſhing thro' the Gallic Hoſt: 
_ Thro' ſtanding corn ſo runs the ſudden flame, 
Or eaſtern Winds along Sicilia's coaft. 
They deal their terrors to the adverſe Nation: 
Pale Death attends their Arms, & ghaſtly Delolati 
XV. 

But while with flerceſt Ire Bellona glows; 
And Earope rather hopes than fears her Ter 


While Britain preſſes her afflicted Foes; 
What Horror damps the Strong, & quells the Gra 
Whence look the Soldiers cheeks diſmay'd & pat 
Erſt ever dreadful, know they now to dread: 
The Hoſtile Troops, I ween, almoſt prevail; 
And the Purſuers only not recede : 
Alas! their leſſen'd Rage proclaims their grief, 
For anxious, lolthey croud around their falling 


XVI. 
I thank thee, Fate, exclaims the fierce Baw; 
Loet Boya's Trumpet grateful T's ſound: 
I faw him fall, their Thunderbolt of War: 
Ever to Vengeance ſacred be the ground. 
Vain Wiſh! ſhort Joy! the Hero mounts again II. 
In greater Glory, and with fuller Light: 


Several Occaſions. „ 
The Ex ning Star ſo falls into the Min, 
To riſe at Morn more prevalently bright. 
He riſes ſafe; but near, too near his fide, _ 
Agood Man's grievous loſs, a faithful Servant 35 d. 
8 XVII. 
| Propitious Mars ! the Battel is regain d: 
The Foe with leflen'd wrath diſputes the Field: 
The Briton fights , by fav'ring Gods ſuſtain'd: 
Freedom mult live, and lawleſs Power muſt yield. 
Vain now the Tales which fab'ling Poets tell, 
That wav'ring Conqueſt {till defires to rove: 
In Marlbro's Camp the Goddeſs knows to dwell; 
ong as the Hero's life remains her love. 
gain France flies, again the Duke purſues ; 
And on Ramillia's Plains he Blenheim's Fame renews. 
XVIII. 
| Great thanks, O Captain great in Arms! receive, 
From thy Triumphant Country's publick voice: 
hy Country greater thanks can only give 
0 Anne, to her who made thoſe Arms her choice. 
Recording Schellenberg's and Blenheim's Toils, 
e dreaded left thou ſhould'ſt thoſe Tolls repeat: 
We view'd the Palace charg'd with Gallic Spoils; 
\ndin thoſe Spoils we thought thy Praiſe compleat: 
For never Greek, we deem'd, nor Roman Knight, 
In Characters like theſe did e' er his Acts e: 
XIX. | 
Yet mindlef ſtill of eaſe thy Virtue flies 
pitch, to old and modern times unknown: 
node goodly Deeds which we ſo highly prize, 
Sm Imperfect ſeem, great Chief, to thee alone. 
P's Thoſe 


it, 


— 
r ̃ —üͤAuu . oe — — — — 


234 POEMS on 
Thoſe heights where illiam's Virtue might have fil 
And on the ſubject World look d ſafely down; 
By Marlbro paſs'd, the props and ſteps were made 


Sublimer yet to raiſe his Queen's Renown ; 


Still gaining more, ſtill lighting what he gain'd, 


Nought done the Hero deem d 1 while Ought u. 


done remain'd. 
e XX. | 
When ſwiſt-wing'd Rumor told the mighty Gaul, 


: How leſſen'd from the Field Bavar was fled: 


He wept the ſwiftneſs of the Champion's fall; 


And thus the Royal Treaty-breake: ſaid: 
And lives he yet, the Great, the loſt Bavar, 
Ruin to Gallia, in the Name of Friend? 


Tell me how far has Fortune been ſevere ? 


Has the Foe's Glory, or our grief an end? 


Remains there , of the Fifty Thouſand loſt, 
To fave our threaten'd Realm, or guard our ſlat- 
+ Ep [ter'd coaſt? 

To the cloſe Rock the frighted Raven flies; 

Soon as the riſing Eagle cuts the air: 

The ſhaggy Wolf unſeen and trembling lyes, 

When the hoarſe roar proclaims the Lion near. 

IIl-ſtarr'd did we our Forts and Lines forſake, 

To dare our Britiſh Foes to open Fight: 

Our Conqueſt we by Stratagem ſhould make : 


Our Triumph had been founded in our Flight: 


"Tis ours, by craft, and by ſurprize to gain: 
1 theirs, to meet in Arms, & battel in the Plain. 


K. 
The ancient Father of this hoſtile brood, 


Their boaſted Brute, undaunted ſnatch d his ow 
rom 


Several Occafions. © 35 
rom burning Troy, and xanthus red with blood, 
And fix d on Silver Thames his dire abodes : 
[And this be Troynovante , he ſaid, the Seat 

by Heav'n ordain'd , my Sons, your laſting Place: : 

Superior here to all the Bolts of Fate 

Live, mindful of the Author of your Race; 

Whom neither Greece, nor War nor Want, nor Flame, 

Nor Great Peleides arm , nor Juno s rage could tame. 

„„ 

Their Tudor s hence, and Stuart's Off. ſpring flow; 

Hence Edward dreadful with his fable Shield; 

Talbot to Gallia's pow'r eternal Foe ; 

And Seymour fam'd in Council, or in Field: 

Hence Nevil great to ſettle or dethrone ; 

And Drake, and Ca ndiſp, Terrors of the See 

Hence Butler's Sons, o'er Land and Ocean known; 

Herbert's and Churchill's warring Progeny : 

12 Hence the long Roll which Gallia ſhould conceal ; 

For oh ! Who vanquiſh'd loves the Victors Fame to 
CC tell? 

Envy d Britannia, ſturdy as s the Oak, 

Which on her Mountain top ſhe proudly bears, 

Eludes the ax, and ſprouts againſt the ſtroke; 

Strong from her wound, ind greater by her Wars. 

And as thoſe Teeth , which Cadmus ſow d in earth, 

Produc'd new Youth, and furniſh'd treſh Supplies: 

So with young vigour, and ſuccecding birth, 

Her loſſes more than recompens'd ariſe; 

And ev'ry Age ſhe with a Race is c:own' "= 

For Letters more Polite, in Dates More ound 


in. 


ds 3 
From XXV 


9 
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xxv. | T 
 _ Obſtinate Pow'r, whom nothing can repel! Ti 
Not the fierce Saxon, nor the cruel Dane, 
Nor deep impreſſion of the Norman Steel; 


Nor Europe's force amaſs'd by envious Sain; T 
Nor France on Univerſal ſway intent, N 
Oft breaking Leagues, and oft renewing Wars: A 
Nor ( frequent bane of weaken'd Government) In 
Their own inteſtine feuds, and mutual jars: MW 
Thoſe feuds and jars in which I truſted more, I. 
Than! in my Troops, & Fleets, & all the Gallic pow't, | Ar 

| xxYL. = 
To fruitful Rheims, or fair Lutetia's Gate EE 


What tidings ſhall the Meſſenger convey? 
Shall the loud Herald our Succeſs relate? 


Or mitred Prieſt appoint the ſolemn Day? IM! 
Alas! my Praiſes they no more mult ſing; (Gr 
They to my Statue now muſt bow no more: MW": 
Broken, repuls'd is their Immortal King; Gr 
Fall'n, fall'n for ever, is the Gallic Pow't---- (I 
The Woman Chief is Maſter of the War: e 
Earth fhe has freed by Arms; and vanquiſh' d Heavn FO 
© by Pray” „ Lil 
. on 

Whilſt thus the ruin'd Foe's deſpair 10 
Thy Council and thy Deed; victorious Queen; 1 
What ſhall thy Subjects ſay, and what thy Friends? Vin 
How ſhall thy Triumphs in our joy be ſeen? . 
Oh! daign to let the Eldeſt of the Nine 


Recite Britannia great, and Gallia free: 
Oh! with her Siſter Sculpture let her join, 
To raiſe, Great Anne, the Monument to thee: 


11 
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To thee; of all our good the ſacred Spring : 
To thee,our deareſt Dread, to thee,our ſofter KING. 
, 
Let Europe fav'd the Column high erect, 
Than Trajan's higher, or than Antonine s; 
where ſembling Art may carve the fair effect, 
And full Archievement of thy great deſigns. 
In a calm Heav'n, and a ſerener air, 
Sublime, the Queer ſhall on the Summit ſtand; 
Trom danger far, as far remov'd from fear; 
And pointing down to Earth her dread Command; 
All Winds, all Storms that threaten human woe, 
(Shall fink beneath her feet, & ſpread their rage below. 
| XXIX. 
| There Fleet ſhall ſtrive by winds and \ waters roſl; 
[Till the young Auſtrian on Ierias firand, 
Great as ZEneas on the Latian coaſt , 
Shall fix his foot; and this, be this the Land, 
reat Jove, where I for ever will remain; 
(The Empire's other Hope thallfay ; ) and here 
Vanquiſh'd intomb'd I'llye, or crown'd Pilreign--- 
n Virtue to thy Britiſh Mother dear! 
Like the fam'd Trojan ſuffer and abide; 
| For Anne is thine, Iween, as Venus Was his Guide. 
195 „% + 3 5 
There, in eternal Characters ad. 
> Wu, and Gibraltar, and Barcelone, 
keir force deſtroy'd, their Privileges ſav'd, 
Shall Anna's Terrors, and her Mercies own: 
pan, from th' Uſurper Bourbon's Arms retriev'd, 
Shall with new life and grateful joy appear; 
V Num- 


To 
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Numb'ring the wonders which that Youth atchier'd MA 

Whom Anna clad in Arms, and ſent to War: M 

Whom Anna ſent to claim beria's Throne; I 
0 


And make him more than King, in calling him her YO 
+ I don MG 
There Iſtet pleas d, by Blenheim's glorious Field r. 


Rolling, ſhall bid his eaſtern waves declare 


Germania ſav d by Britain's ample Shield; 
And bleeding Gaul afflicted by her Spear: 
Shall bid them mentiqn Marlbro , on that ſhore 
Leading his Iflanders renown'd in Arms, 
_ Thro' Climes, where never Bri; Chief before, 
Or pitch'd his Camp, or ſounded his Alarms: 
Shall bid them bleſs the Qzeen , who made his ſtream 
Glorious as thole of Bon, & ſafe as thoſe of Thane, 
1 e 
W aberte lad with Fields, & crown'd with Tow W 
With decent joy ſhall her Deliv'rer meet; [Poy's, 
Shall own thy Arms, Great Queer ; and bleis th 
Laying the Keys beneath thy Subject's feet. E 
Flandria, by plenty made the home of war, e. 
Shall weep her crime, and bow to Charles reſtord; M® 
With double Vows ſhall bleſs thy happy care, 
In having drawn, or having ſheath'd the Sword. 
From theſe their Siſter Provinces ſhall know, 
How Anne ſupports a Friend, or how forgives a Foe 
TLE11T, 
Bright Sw. ords, & creſted Helms, & pointed Speali 
I artful piles around tbe work ſhall lye ; 


And Shields indented deep in ancient wats, 
Blazon d with Signs of Gallic Heraldry : 


And 
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And Standards with diſtinguiſh'd Honours bright, 
Marks of high Pow'r, and national Command: 
[Which Valois Sons, and Bourbon's bore in Fight, | 
Or gave to Foix, or Montmorancy's hand: 

„ breat Spoils, which Gallia muſt to Britain yield, 
from Creſſy 8 Battel ſav'd, to grace Ramillia's Field. 


| | XXxXIv. i 

hal as dne Art the ſpaces may diſpoſe ; 'P 
[The knowing thought and curious eye ſhall ſee 
[Thy Emblem, Gracious Queen, the Briziſp Roſe, 
ype of ſweet Rule, and gentle Majeſty : 
The Northern Thiſtle , whom no hoſtile hand 
nhurt too rudely may provoke, I ween; | 
ibernia's Harp, Device of her command, 
nd Parent of her mirth, ſhall there be ſeen : 
Thy vanquiſh'd Lillies , Fance, decay'd and torn; 1 0 
nan, with diſorder” d pomp , the laſting Work Aon. 


gs . 

Beneath , Great Queen, oh ! v ery far beneath, 
Near to the ground, and on the humble Baſe , 

o ſave her ſelf from darkneſs, and from death, 
hat Muſe deſires the laſt , the loweſt place, 
yho tho unmeet, yet touch'd the trembling firing, 
or the fair Fame of Anne and Albion's Land; 

Poe Yho durſt of War and Martial Fury ſing; 

ind when thy Will, and when thy Marlbro's hand 
adquell'd thoſe Wars, and bid that Fury ceaſe; 
angs up her grateful Harp, to Conqueſt & to Peace. 


#7200 


Speat 


And 


Her 


HFle in the dimple of her chin, 
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| 65 ne 2985 eee N Geog 
Her Right Name. 


S Nancy at her Toylet fat 
Admiring this, and blaming that; 
Tell me, ſhe ſaid; but tell me true; 
The Nymph who con d your heart ſubdue, 
What ſort of Charms does ſhe poſſeſs ? 
Abſolve me Fair one: I'll confeſs; 
With pleaſure I reply'd. Her hair, 

In ringlets rather dark than fair, 
Does down her Iv'ry Boſom roll, 
And hiding half, adorns the whole. 
In her high Forchead's fair half round 
Love ſits in open Triumph crown'd : 


In private ſtate by Friends is ſeen. 

Her Eyes ate neither black, nor grey; 
Nor fierce , nor feeble is their ray: 
Their dubious luſtre ſeems to ow - 
Scmething that ſpeaks nor yes , nor no. 
Her Lips no living Bard, I weet, | 
May ſay how red, how round, how ſweet: 
Old Homer only cou'd indite 
Their vagrant grace, and ſoft delight: 
They ſtand recorded in his Book , 
When Helen ſmil'd, and Hebe ſpoke---- 


The Gipſy turning to her glaſs, ö as 
Too plainly ſhow'd, ſhe knew the face. 55 
And which am I mc like, ſhe ſaid, a 
Your Cloe, or your Nut=-Brown Maid“ > My 


ritt. 


"Veveral Occefun ans. L "Ou 


Written in an 0 VID. 
Vid is the ſureſt Guide, 
0 You can name, to ſhow the way, 


o any Woman, Maid, or Bride, 
Who reſolves to go aſtray. 


ee. DA 


4 True Maid. Ton e 


0 no; for my Virginity, 
When! loſe that, ſays Roſe, I! dye. 
1 the Elmes laſt night cry'd Dick, 

e, were you not "EARS fick ? 


5185 Co Ta Foes . 
A N O 7 HER. 


En months her Elorimel eas a t to wed ; 1 
And was brought in a laudable manner to bed, 
e warbl'd her groans with ſo charming a voice 
hat one half of the Pariſh was ſtun'd with the noiſe, 85 
t when Florimel deign'd to lie privately in, 5 
en months before ſhe and her Spouſe were a-kin ; | 
+110 | Ro Q She 


242 R 
She choſe with ſuch prudence her pangs to contei 
That her Nurſe, nay her Midwife , ſcarce heardhe 
once ſqueal. 


Learn, Husband, from hence for the peace ofyoy 
| lives, = VV 
That Maids make not half ſuch a tumult, as Wire, 


A Reaſonable Aſflictiun. WW 


. , ] : . . ut 

N his Death-bed poor Tubin lies: = 

His Spouſe is in deſpair: _ bp © 

With frequent ſobs, and mutual cries, 1 
They both expreſs their care. 

A difrent cauſe, ſays Parſon Sly, 0 


I) he ſame effect may give: 
Poor Lubin fears, that he ſhall die 2 
His Wife, that he may live. 


I . . . RA = | 
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Another Reaſonable Affliction 


1 Rom her own native France as old Aliſon pat, 92 
T She reproach'd Engliſh Nell with Neglect 
with Malice, . ; 


That the Slattern had left in the hurry and haſt, 
Her Lady's Complexion , and Eye-brows at Cal 


A NO 


ee 
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ANOTHER. 


Er Eye-brow-box one morning loſt, 
(The beſt of folks are oft neſt croſt) 
id Helen thus to Jenny ſaid, 

er careleſs but afflicted Maid, 


ut me to bed then , wretched * 


las when ſhall I riſe again? 


can behold no Mortal now; 
or what's an Eye without a Brow? 


855 ee ee 
On the ſame ſubject. 


Na dark corner of the Houſe , 
Poor Helen fits; and ſobs and cries : 

he will not ſee her Loving ſpouſe, 

Nor her more dear Picquet-Allies : 
Unleſs ſhe finds her Eye-brows, 
Shell een © out her Eyes 


FOR pitt bee FE DEI 25 be, 
On the ſame. 


Elen was juſt ſlipt into bed: 
Her Eye-brows on the Toilet lay: 
Away the Kitten with them fled, | 


8 Fees belonging to her Prey. 
Q 2 For 


Aſsure your ſelf, was loudly rated: 


Depends our human joy, or ſorrow : 
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For this misfortune careleſs Jane , 


And Madam getting up again ; 
With her own hand the Moule-Trap baited, 


On little things, as Sages write, 


If we don't catch a Mouſe to-night, | 
Alas no Eye: brows for to-morrow. 


| EE OE TE 


Phyllis's Age. 


T Ow old may Phyllis be, you ask, 


Whoſe Beauty thus all Hearts engages 
: To anſwer is no eaſie task; 


For ſhe has really two Ages. 


Stif i in Brockard, and pinch'd in ſtays „ 
Her Patches, Paint, and Jewels on; 
All day let Envy view her face; 
And Phyllis is but twenty-one, 


Paint, Patches, Jewels laid aſide, 


At night Aſtronomers agree, 
The Evening has the Day bely'd ; 


And Phyllis is ſome Forty-three. 


ISS, 
= 
— 


5 


Several Occaſions. 24 5 


DES OS SS Sc 
forma Bonum Fragile. 


Hat a frail thing! is Beauty , ſays Baron Le Crafs, 
Perceiving his Miſtreſs had one Eye of glaſs: 
And ſcarcely had he ſpoke it; 
en ſhe more confus'd, as more angry ſhe grew ; 
y a negligent rage, prov'd the Maxim too true: 
She dropt the fm ibs ; and broke it. 


Furl 


NOD no : 
1 Critical Moment. 
Ow capricious were 88 & Art to o Peer 


She was painting her Checks at the time her 
Noſe fell. 


81488 9 0 IE ES : 


An E P I G R A M. 
Written to the Duke de Noailles. 


Ain the concern which you expreſs 
That uncall'd Alard will poſſeſs 
pour Houſe and Coach, both day and night ; 
nd that Mackberh was haunted leſs 
by Banguo's reſtleſs ſpright. 12 
9 With 
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With fifteen Thouſand Pound a year 
Do you complain, you cannot bear, 
An ill, you may ſo ſoon retrieve ! 
Good Alard, faith, is modeſter 
'By much , than you believe. 
Lend him but fifty Louis dor, 
And you ſhall never ſee him more : 
Take the advice; Probatum eſt. 
Why do the Gods indulge our ſtore , 
But to ſecure our reſt ; 


OT OT Omg 
E P 1 0: G U B 
70 

PHADR 4; 

Spoken by Mrs. Oldfield , who adted linen 


Adies , to-night your Pity I implore 
2 For one who never troubled you before: 
An Oxford Man, extreamly read in Greet, 
Who from Euripides makes Phadra ſpeak; 
And comes to Town, to let us Moderns knov 
How Women lov'd two thouſand years ago. 
If that be all, faid I, &en burn your Play; 
T gad! we know all that, as well as they: 
Show us the youthful , handſome Charioteer, 
Firm in his ſeat, and running his career; 


42 
2 


See Occaſions. =, way 
ur Souls would kindle with as gen'rous flames © 
;eer inſpir'd the ancient Grecian Dames: 
vry Vnena would reſign her breaſt; 
ind ev'ry dear Hippolytus be bleſt. 
But, as it is, fix flouncing Flanders Mares 
ire e en as good as any two of theirs : 
rd if Hippolytus can but contrive 
To buy the gilded Chariot, John can drive. 
Now of the buſtle you have ſcen to-day , 
And Phadra's Morals in this Scholar's Play, 
zomething at leaſt in juſtice ſhould be ſaid: 
ut this Hippolyzus ſo fills ones head ---= 
ell! Phedra liv'd as chaſtly as ſhe cou'd; _ 
or ſhe was Father Jove's own fleſh and blood 3 
er aukward Love indeed was odly fated; 
he and her Poly were too near related; 
ind yet that ſcruple had been laid aſide; 
f honeſt Theſeus had but fairly dy'd : 
ut when he came, what needed he to know, 
ut that all matters Rood 1 in ſtatu quo? 
here was no harm, you ſee : or grant there were; 
he might want conduct; but he wanted care. 
was in a Husband little leſs than rude , . 
pon his Wife's retirement to intrude ---- 
e ſhould have ſent a night or two before, 
hat he would come exact at ſuch an hour: 
hen he had turn'd all tragedy to jeſt; 
ound ev'ry thing contribute to his reſt; 
he Picquet Friend diſmiſs'd , the coaſt all clear, 
nd Spouſe alone, impatient for her Dear. 
but if theſe gay Reflections come too late, 
0 keep the guilty Pages from her fate: 

Tz "Lo 


If your more ſerious Judgment muſt condemn Ir 
The dire effects of her unhappy Flame: Dre 
Yet, ye chaſte Matrons, and ye tender Fair, rn 
Let Love and Innocence engage your care: Co 


My ſpotleſs flames to your protection take; Wea 
And ſpare poor e Iſmenas TATE: ru. 
8 Th 
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Spoken by Mrs. Horton. 


He Female Author who recites to-day, he 

Truſts to her Sex the merit of her Play. pl 
| Like Father Bayes ſecurely ſhe fits down: Wy 
Pits, Box and Gallery, Gad ! All's our own. 0 
In antient Greece, ſhe ſays, when Sappho writ , Nye 
By their applauſe the Critics ſhow'd their wit. {Wd 
They tun'd their Voices to her Lyric ſtring, pp 
'Tho' they cou'd all do ſomething more than ſing r 
But one Exception to this fact we find Nur 
That Booby Phaon only was unkind, Ve 
An ill-bred Boat-man, rough as waves and wind en 


From Sappho down thro' all ſucceeding Ages, Wor 
And now on French, or on Talian ſtages, en 
Rough Satyrs, ſly Remarks, ill natur'd Speeches, Ms 1; 
Are always aim'd at Poets, that wear Breeches. Ne 

Arm 


Several Occaſions. Wo = 
Arm'd with Longinus, or with Rapin, no Man. 
Drew a ſharp Pen upon a naked Woman. 
The bluſtring Bully in our neighb'ring ſtreets , 
ccorns to attack the Female that he meets : 
Fearleſs the Petticoat contemns his frowns : 
The Hoop ſecures, whatever it ſurrounds. = 
The many-color'd Gentry there above, --.- 
By turns are rul'd by tumult, and by love: 
And while their ſweet-hearts their attention fix, 
Suſpend the din of their damn' d clatt' uy. ſticks. 1 
Now Sirs ---- 4 
To you our Author makes her ſoft Requeſt 
Who ſpeak the kindeſt, and who write the beſt. 
Your ſympathetic hearts the hopes to move, 
From tender Friendſhip, and endearing love. 
f Petrarch's Muſe did Laura's wit rehearſe, 
\nd Cowly flatter'd dear Orinda's Verſe ; 
he kopes from you-Pox take her Hopes & Fears; 
| plead her Sexe's claim: what matters hers! 
our full pow'r of Beauty we think fit, 
o damn this Salique Law impos'd on Wit: 
„ Wc lltry the Empire you ſo long have boaſted; 
t. Nad if we are not prais'd,, we'll not be Toaſted. 

prove what one of us preſents to-night ; 
ſing pr every Mortal Woman here ſhall write: 
mural, Pathetic, Narrative, Sublime, 
Vell write to you, & make you write in Rhime : 
emale Remarks ſhall take, up all your time: 
„our time poor ſouls | we'll take your very Money: 
emale Third-days ſhall come ſo thick upon ye. 
long as we have eyes, or hands, or breath, 


Vell look, or write , or talk you all to death. _. [ 
"Q's" Unleſs 3 
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. Unleſs ye yield for better and for worſe: , 
Then the ſhe-Pegaſus ſhall gain the courſe ; | 


| 0 
And the Sri will prove the better Horſe. 

; 1 

F 

The TH I EF and the CorpeLi 1 

* B A L L A D. T 

= 


To the Tune of King JonnN ans the ABBOT 
of CANTERBURY: 


Ho has e'er been at Paris, muſt needs knon 
W* the Greve, 

The fatal Retreat of th' unfortune Brave; 3 
Where Honor and Juſtice moſt odly contribute, 
To eaſe Hero's pains by a Halter and Gibbet. 
Derry down , down , hey derry down. 


There Death breaks the ſhackles . which Force ha 
ut On; 
And the Hangman compleats , what the Judged 
| begun : 
There the' Squire ofthePad,& the Knight of the Poli 
Find their pains no more balk' d, and their hopes! 
more croſt. 


Derry down , &c. 


Great claims are there made, and great ſecrets4l 


known; 
And the King, & the Law, & the Thief has hisom 
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ut my Hearers cry out; What a duce doſt thou ayl? 
Cut off thy Reflections, and give us thy Tale. 
Derry down , &c. 


was there then, in civil reſpect to harſh Laws 5 
And for want of falſe Witneſs, to back a bad cauſe , 
A Norman, tho' late, was oblig'd to appear: 
And who to aſſiſt, but a grave Cordelier? 
Derry down , &c. 


The Squire, whoſe good grace was to open the ſcene, 
deem' d not in great haſte, that the ſhow ſhou' d ae 
Now fitted the Halter, now travers'd the Cart; 

And often took leave; but was loath to depart. 
Derry down , &,. 


JT 


101 
What fri ghtens you thus, ,my good ſon?ſays thePrieft: 
ou murther'd, are ſorry, and have been confeſt. 


0Father ! my ſorrow will ſcarce fave my bacon: 
{Wor twas not that I murther'd but that I was taken. 


Derry down , &C. 


Pough ! pr'ythee ne er trouble thy head with fach | 
tancies : 
Rely on the aid you ſhall have from Saint Francis: 


fthe money you promis'd be brought to the cheſt 
Lou have only to dye: let the Church do the reſt, 
Derry down , &C. 


ind what will Folks ſay, if they ſee vou afraid? 

reflects npon me; as I knew not my trade: 

ourage , Friend; ; To-day i is your period of ſorrow; 

retsal ndthings will go better, believe me, to-morrow. 
Derry down , KC, | 


geb 


e Poli 
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To morrow ? our Hero reply'd in a fright , [night 
He that's hang'd before Noon, ought to think 10 
Tell yourBeadsquoth thePrieſt, &be fairly truſo di 
For you ſurely to- night ſhall in Paradiſe up. 

Derry down , &c. 


: Alas!quoth theSquire,howe'er ſumphacus theTreat, y 
Parbleu, I ſhall have little ſtomach to eat: 


I ſhould therefore eſteem it great favor, and grace, T 
Wou' d you be ſo kind, as to 80 in my place, T 
Derry down, &c. 7 
That Iwou'd quoth the Father, & thank you to boot, i 
But our Actions, you know, with our Duty mult uit 5 


The FeaftI propos d to you, I cannot taſte : _ 
For this night, by our Order , is mark'd for a Faſt, WT! 


Derry down, &C. 1 1 
Then turning about to the Hangman, he ſaid, E 
Diſpatch me, Ipr'ythee, this troubleſome Blade: * 5 
For thy cord, and my cord both equally tie; r. 


And we live by the Gold, for which other Men dene 
Derry down , &c. 


A lt lb G8 
An EPITAPH. 
5 Stet quicumque volet potens 


Aulæ culmine lubrico, &c. 
SENEC 


Nterr'd beneath this Marble ſtone, 
Lie faunt'ring Jack and idle Joan. 
While rolling threeſcore Years and one 
Did round this Globe their courſes run; 
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I human things went ill or well; 

If changing Empires roſe or fell; 

The morning paſt the evening came, 

And found this Couple ſtill the ſame. 

They walk d, and eat, good Folks : Whatthen ? 
WW Why then they walk d and cat again, 


They ſoundly ſlept the night away : 
They did juſt nothing all the day : 

And having bury'd Children four, 
Wou'd not take pains to try for more. 
Nor Siſter either had, nor Brother 
They ſeem'd juſt tally'd for each other, 


Their Moral and Oeconomy _ 

Moſt perfectly they made agree: 

Each Virtue kept it's proper bound, 

Nor treſpaſs'd on the other's ground. 

Nor Fame nor Cenſure they regarded: 

They neither puniſh'd, nor rewarded. 

He car'd not what the Footman did : 

Her Maids ſhe neither prais'd nor chid: 

o <1'ry Servant took his courſe; 

and bad ar firſt, they all grew worſe. 

Nothful diſorder fill'd his ſtable ; 

\nd fluttiſh Plenty deck d her Table. 

[heir Beer was ſtrong, their Wine was Port; 

heir meal was large, their Grace was ſhort. 

hey gave the Poor the remnant-meat, 

ul when it grew not fit to eat. 

hey paid the Church and Pariſh-rate, 

nd took, but read not the Receit: 

Forwhich they claim'd their Sunday's due, 
i Jumb'ring in an upper Pew. No 
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No Man's defects ſought they to know 1 

So never made themſelves a Foe. Fo 
No Man's good deeds did they commend ; | 

So never rais'd themſelves a Friend ; 

Nor cheriſh'd they Relation poor, | 

That might decreaſe their preſent ſtore : 

Nor Barn nor Houſe did they repair, 

That might oblige their future Heir. 


They neither added , nor confounded : 
They neither aid „nor abounded. 
Each Chriſtmas they Accompts did clear, 
And wound their bottom round the year, 


Nor tear, nor ſmile did they imploy, 

At News of public grief, or joy. 

When Bells were rung, and Bonfires made 
If ask'd they ne'er deny'd their aid: 
Their jugg was to the Ringers carry'd, 
Who ever either dy'd, or marry'd. 

Their billet at the fire was found; 

Who ever was Depos'd , or Crown'd. 


| Nor Good, nor Bad, nor Fools, nor Wiſe; 
They wou'd not learn , nor cou'd adviſe: 
Without Love, Hatred, Joy, or Fear, 

They led----a kind of as it were 

Nor wiſh'd, nor car'd, nor laugh'd, nor cry'd; 
And ſo they liv'd; and ſo they dy'd, 


l; 


Ho- 


: Horace Lib. If ny IX. 


Septimias A Claudi „ nimirum intellgi unus, * 
Vanti me Jacias: &c. : 


Imitated, 
To the Right Honorable 


Mn. HARLEY, 


D Ear Dick, how e er it comes into his head, 

Believes, as firmly as he does his Creed, 

hat you and I, Sir are extremely great; 

Tho' I plain Mat, you Miniſter of Sate. 

One word from me, without all doubt , he ſays, 
ou's fix his Fortune in ſome little Place. 

hus better than my ſelf, it ſeems , he knows, 

How far my intereſt with my Patron goes; 

ind anſwering all Objections I can make, 

till plunges deeper in his dear miſtake. 


From this wild fancy, Sir, there may proceed 5 

Une wilder yet, which I foreſee, and dread; 

That I, in fact, a real intereſt have, 

Which to my own advantage I wou'd fave, 

ad, with the uſual Courtier's trick, intend 

lo ſerve my ſelf, forgetful of my Friend. 

0, Sir with this Epiſtolary ſcroll 

ſeceiye the Partner of my inmoſt ſoul: _ 
Cs im 
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Him you will find in Letters, and in Laws 
Not unexpert; firm to his Country's cauſe; 
Warm in the glorious Intereſt you purſue, 

And, in one word, a good Man and a true. 


To Mr. H A R L E I. 
| Wounded by Gaiſcard 171 L. 


3 ab 110, 


Ducit opes animumque ferro, Hor. 


1 
FN one great Now, ſuperior to an Age, 
The full extremes of Nature's force we find: 
How Heavn'ly Virtue can exalt ; or Rage 
Infernal, how degrade the human Mind. 
Es „ 
While the fierce Monk does at his Tryal ſtand, 
lle chews Revenge, abjuring his Offence; 
Guile in his tongue, and murther in his hand, 
He ſtabs his Judge , to prove his Innocence. 
> "he guilty ſtroke and torture of the ſteel 
= Infix'd , our dauntleſs Briton ſcarce perceives: | 
by The wounds nis Countrey from his death mult feel, 
The Patriot views; for thoſe alone he gricvcs- | 


The | 
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ie barb r rous rage that durtt attempt thy life , 

Harley, great Counſellor, extends thy Fame: 

{the ſharp point of cruel Guiſcard's knife, 

I Braſs and Marble carves thy deathleſs Name. 

v. 1 
fal Afertor of thy Country? s cauſe, 
brain with tears ſhall bath thy glorious wound: 5 
te for thy fatety ſhall enlarge her Laws; 

And in her Statutes ſhall thy worth be found, 
v4 

et maſher ſighs ſhe triumphs, ; On n the kind: 

Reflecting, chat diffus'd the public Woe; 

anger to her Altars, and her Land: 

No 8 on of her's could meditate this Bow. 

VII. 7 
len time thy pain is gracious Anna's care: 


Cur Queen, our Saint, with ſacrificing breath 
oftens thy Anguiſnh: in her pow'rful Prayer 
due plc ads thy Service, and forbics thy. death. 
. 
at as thou art, thou canſt 3 no more, 
0 Breaſt bewail'd by Earth, preſerv'd by Heav' Ns | 
0 higher can aſpiring Virtue ſoar: 
Lough to thee of Grief, and Fame i is ; oiy n. Tr | 
| | 
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EARL of OXFORD, 
Lord high Treaſurer. 1 7I 1 


My Tord, 
\ Ur weekly Friends to-morrow meet 
At Matthew's Palace, in Duke ſtreet; 
To try for once, if they can dine 
On bacon-ham, and mutton-chine. 
If weary'd with the great affairs, 
Which Britain truſts to Harley's cares, 
Thou, humble Statesman , may'ſt deſcend, 
Thy mind one moment to unbend ; 
To ſee thy Servant from his Soul 
Crown with thy Health the ſprightly Bow]: 
Among the Gueſts, which e'er my Houſe 
Receiv'd, it never can produce 
Of Honor a more glorious proof-—- 


Tho Dorſet us'd to bleſs the Roof. 


of 


Of 


88 
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Erle R O B E R T' 8 
M IC E 


In Chaucer's Stile. 
Way Mice, full blythe and amicable, 
Batten beſide Erle Robert's Table. 
es there ne Trap their necks to catch, 
e old black Cat their ſteps to watch. 
heir fill they eat of Fowl and Fiſn; 
al-lyche as heart of Mouſe mote wiſh. 


WW: Gueſts ſ. at jovial at the Board, 
oh leap'd our Mice: eftſoons the Lord 
Vf Zoling, whilome John the Saint, 
ho maketh oft propos full queint, 
agh'd jocund, and aloud he cry'd, 
o Matthew ſeated on t'oth' ſide; 

[0 thee, lean Bard, it doth partain 
[0 underſtand theſe Creatures weine. 
ome frame us now ſome clean Device, 
r playſant Rhime on yonder Mice: 

ey ſeem, God ſhield me, Mat. and Charles, 


Naas Sir Topaz, or Squire Quarles 
Matthew did for the nonce reply) 
Emblem, or Device am I. 


t could I chaunt, or rhyme, pardie F 
| KR 2 Clear 
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On Mouſe, or other beaſt alive. 
. Certes, I have theſe many days 


Ne armed Knight ydrad in War 


Ne Judge unjuſt, with furred Fox, 


If by theſe Creatures ye have ſeen, 
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Clear as Dan Chaucer , or as thee; _ 
Ne Verſe from me (ſo God me ſhrive) 


Sent myne Poetic Herd to graze. 
With Lyon fierce will I compare : 


Harming in ſecret guiſe the Flocks : 
Ne Prieſt, unworth of Goddes coat, 
To ſwine ydrunk, or filthy ſtoat. 
Elk Simile farwel for aye, 

From Elephant, I trow, to Flea. 


Reply'd the friendlike Peer, I weene ; 
Math:w is angred on the Spleen. 

Ne fo, quoth Mat; ne ſhall be e'er, 
With Wit that falleth all fo fair: 
Eftſoons, well weet ye, mine Intent 
Boweth to your Commaundement. 


Pourtrayed Charles and Mathew bcen; 
Behoveth neet to wreck my brain, 
The reſt in order to explain. 


That Cup- board, where the Mice diſport, 
I liken to St. * Stephen's Court: 
Therein is ſpace enough, I trow, 


For elke Comrade to come and goe: F 


And therein eke may both be fed 
With ſhiver of the wheaten bread. 


® Exchequer. 
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Ind when, as theſe mine eyen ſurvey, 1 
hey ceaſe to skip, and ſqueak, and play; 

Return they may to different Cells, 

luditing one, Whilſt t other Tells. 


Dear Robert, quoth the Saint, whoſe mind 
In bounteous deed no mean can bind ; 

Now as I hope to grow devout, 

deem this matter well made out: 

Laugh I, whilft thus I ſerious pray! ? 

Let that be wrought which Mat. doth ſay: 

ea "AR the Erle ; but not to-day. 


60 4 NL I DOT INT EE : 
In the ſame g. 


Ul oft doth Mat with Topaz dine, 
Eateth bak'd meats, drinketh Greek wine: 
but Topaz his own werke rehearſeth ; _ 
nd Mat mote praiſe what Topaz verſeth. 3 
Now ſure as Prieſt did e'er ſhrive ſinner , „ 
Full | hardly earneth Mat his dinner, 


FFF 
In the ſame Style. 


Air Suſan did her Wif-hede well menteine, 
Aigates aſſaulted ſore by Letchours tweine: 
Now, an I read aright that Auncient Song, | 
A Vide were the Paramours, the Dame full yong. 
| "-R3 Had 
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Had thilke ſame Tale in other guiſe been told 
Had they been yong ( pardie ) and ſhe been olde; 
That, by St. Kit, had wrought much ſorer tryal, 
Full merveillous, I wote, were ſwilk denyal, 
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A FL 0 WE R, 
Painted by 


SIMON VARELST. 


| Hen fam'd Varelf this little wonder drew ; 
wW Flora yvouchſaf'd the growing work to view: 
Finding the Painter's ſcience at a ſtand, 
The Goddeſs ſnatch'd the Pencil from his hand; 
And finiſhing the Piece, ſhe ſmiling ſaid; 
Behold one work of mine, that ne'er ſhall fade, 
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To THE 


Lady Elizabeth Harley , , ſince Ma 
chioneſs of Carmarthen, 


SURBENG 
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On a Column of her drawing. * 
Hen future Ages ſhall with wonder view {Mo { 


tepa 
ere 


VV Theſe glorious Lines which Harley's Daught 
They ſhall confeſs, that Britain could not raiſe die 
A fairer column to the Father's praiſe. PR 
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PROTO G ENES 
W 

A P E L. L E. " 
Hen Poets wrote, and Painters drew, 5 
As Nature pointed out the view: 
er Gothic forms were known in Greece, 
[0 ſpoil the well-proportion'd Piece: 
ind in our Verſe e er Monkiſh Rhimes 
ad jangl'd their fantaſtic chimes : _ 
er on the flow'ry lands of Rhodes 
ſhoſe Knights had fix'd their dull abodes, 
ho knew not much to paint or write, 
or card to pray, nor dar'd to fight: 
otogenes, Hiſtorians note, 
Vd there a Burgeſs ſcot and lot; 
nd, as old Pliny's writings ſhow , 
helles did the ſame at Co. 


reed theſe points of time and place, , 
toceed we in the preſent caſe, 


W. 


. 
as”) 


i 
QA 


f 


Picqu'd by Protogenes's Fame, 
rom Co to Rhodes , Apelles came, 


Jo ſee a Rival and a Friend; | 
epar'd to cenſure, or commend, 
ere to abſolye, and there object, 


u Art with candor might dire&, So 
4 4 . 
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He fails, he lands, he comes, he rings: 
His Servants follow with the things : 
Appears the Governante of th' houſe * 


(For ſuch in Greece were much in uſe,) _ 


If young or handſom, yea or no, 


_ Concerns not me, or thee to know. 


Does Squire Protogenes live here? 


Les, Sir ſays ſhe , with gracious air, 
And curt'ſey low ; but juſt call'd out 


By Lords peculiarly devout, 


Who came on purpoſe, Sir, to borrow 


Our Venus, for the Feaſt to-morrow , 
To grace the Church : tis Venus day: 
I hope, Sir, you intend to ſtay , 


To ſee our Venus: tis the Piece 


The moſt renow'd throughout all Greece, 
So like th' Original they fay : 

But I have no great skill that way. 

But, Sir, at fix (tis now paſt three) 
Dromo muſt make my Maſter's Tea: 


At ſix, Sir, if you pleaſe to come, 


You'll find my Maſter, Sir, at home. 
Tea, ſays a Critic big with laughter, 


Was found ſome twenty Ages after: 


Authors, before they write, ſhou'd read: 


"Tis very true; but we'll proceed. 


And, Sir, at preſent wou'd you pleaſe 
10 leave your name---- Fair Maiden, yes: 
Reach me that Board. No ſooner ſpoke 
But done. With one Janeign ſtroke , 
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On the plain ground Apelles drew 15 
A Circle regularly true: 

and will you pleaſe, ſweet-heart, aid ne, - 

To ſhew your Maſter this from mes. 

By it he preſently will know, 

How Painters write their names at Co. 

He gave the Pannel to the Maid. 

smiling and curt'ſing, Sir, ſhe ſaid, 

| ſhall not fail to tell my Maſter : 

And, Sir, fox fear of all diſaſter , 

Il keep it my own {elf : ſafe bind, 

6ays the old Proverb, and ſafe find. 

do, Sir, as ſure as key or lock: 

Your Servant, Sir, — fix a clock, 


Again at ſix Apelles came ; : 
Found the ſame prating civil Dame. 
dir, that my Maſter has been here, 
Will by the Board it it ſelf appear; 

If from the perfect line he found, 

He has preſum'd to ſwell the round, 
Or colors on the draught to lay: 

'Tis thus (he order'd me to ) 
Thus write the Painters of this Iſle; 
Let thoſe of Co remark the ſtyle. 


She ſaid, and to his hand reſtor- d 
The rival Pledge, the miſſive Board: 
pon the happy line were laid 
duch obvious light, and eaſie ſhade; 
That Paris Apple ſtood confeſt, 
or Leda's Egg, or Cloe's Breaſt. 


Ro Abele 
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Apelles view'd the finiſh'd Piece; 
And live, ſaid he, the Arts of Greece! 


Howe er Protogenes and I 

May in our rival Talents vie, 
Howe' er our works may have exprefs'd , 
Who trueſt drew, or color'd beſt ; 


When he beheld my flowing line, 


He found at leaſt I cou'd deſign: 
And from his artful round, I grant, 
Chat he with perfect ill can paint. 


The aulleſt Genius cannot fil 
To find the Moral of my Tale: 
That the diſtinguiſh'd part of Men, 


With Compaſs , Pencil, Sword, or Pen, 


Shou'd in life's viſit leave their Name, 


In characters, which may proclaim 
That they with ardor ſtrove to raiſe 


At once their Art's, and Country's praiſe: 
And in their working took great care, 
That all was full, and round, and fair, 


Q. 
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bee e 
D E M O C R 1 T U 8 


AND 


HERACLITUS. 


\ Emocritus , dear toll; reviſit Earth, 


And with our Follies glut thy hei ten d mirth: 
did Heraclitus, ſerious Wretch, return, 


In louder grief our greater crimes to mourn. 
between you both I unconcern'd ſtand by: 
ut, can 1 laugh? and honeſt, need I cry? 


eee ge eee 
For my own Tomb-ſtone. 


O me 'twas giv'n to die: to thee tis giv'n - 
Io live: Alas! one moment ſets us ev'n. 
ak! how impartial is the Will of Heav'n. 


PE oe oo eo anne 
VALTERUS DANISTONUS | 

Ad Amicos. : 
5 


Un fudeo fungi Jallentis munere vitæ, 
Adfectoque viam ſedibus Elyſus , 
„ Argos 


R 
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Arctoa florens Sophia , Samiiſque ſuperbus 

__ Diſcipulis , animas morte carere cano. 

Has ego corporibus profugas ad Sidera mitto; 

Sideraque ingreſſis otia blanda dico; 
Qualia conveniunt Divis , quets Fata volebant 
Vitai faciles molliter ire vias: 

Vinaque Celicolis media inter adi libo ; 
Et me quid majus ſuſpicor eſſe viro. 

Sed fuerint nulli forſan , quos ſpondeo , cali, 
Niullaquèe ſint Ditis Numina , nulla Jovis: 
Fabula ſit terris agitur que vita relictis; 

Quique ſuperſtes, Homo; qui nhil , eſto Deus. 

Attamen eſſe hilares , & inanes mittere curas 

Proderit, ac vita commoditate frui; | 

Et ſeſtos agitaſſe dies, ævique fugacis 

Iempora perpetuis detinuiſſe jocis. 

His me parentem præceptis occupet Orcus, 

Et Mors; ſeu Divum , ſeu nihil eſſe velit: 

Nam Sophia, Ars illa eſt, qua fallere ſuaviter horas 

Admonet atque orci non timuiſſe minas. 


* M T T A T E D. 


Tudious the buſie moments to deceive, : 
| That fleet between the Cradle and the Gray 
I credit what the Grecian dictates ſay, 
And Samian ſounds o'er Scotia's hills convey. 
When mortal Man reſignes his tranſient breath; 
The Body only I give o'er to Death, 
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he parts difſolv'd , and broken frame I mourn: _ 
That came from Earth, J ſee to Earth return. 

he immaterial part, th' æthereal Soul, 

Nor can change vanquiſh, nor can Death controul. 
Clad I releaſe it from it's Partner's cares; 

nd bid good Angels waft it to the Stars. 

ben in the flowing Bowl I drown thoſe ff ghs, * 
Yhich, ſpight of wiſdom, from our weakneſs riſe. 
he Draught to the Dead's mem'ry I commend, 
Ind offer to the now immortal Friend. 

Bit if oppos'd to what my thoughts approve , 

Nor Pluto's rage there be, nor powr of Jove; 

Om it's dark fide if thou the proſpect take; 

ant all forgot beyond black Lethe's Lake: 

I total death ſuppoſe the Mortal lye, - 

No new Hereafter nor a future Sky: 

et bear thy lot content, yet ceaſe to grieve: 
Thy, cer Death comes, doſt thou forbear to live? 
ke little time thou haſt, twixt inſtant now 
nd Fate's approach, is all the Gods allow: 
nd of this little haſt thou ought to ſpare 

0 fad Reflection, and corroding Care? 
ie moments paſt , if thou art wiſe , retrieve 
Vith pleaſant mem'ry of the bliſs they give. 
he preſent hours in preſent mirth imploy; _ 
ind bribe the future with the hopes of joy. 
he future (few or more, howe'er they be) 
Vere deſtin'd e'rſt; nor can by Fate's Decree 
. de now cut off, betwixt the Grave and thee. 
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ESELERTLEREE 


THE FIRST 


Hy x of Callinachus. 
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Hile we to Jove ſelect the holy Victim, 

Whom apter ſhall we ſing than Jove himſelf, 
The God for ever great, for ever King? 
Who flew the Earth-born Race, and meaſures right 
_ To Heav'ns great Habitants; Dictæan hear ſt thou 

More joyful, or Lycæan, long diſpute 
And various thought has trac'd. On 1da's mount 

Or Diete, ſtudious of his Country's praiſe , 
The Cretan boaſts thy natal place; but oft 
He meets reproof, deſerv'd; for he preſumptuous 
Has built a Tomb for thee , who never knew'lt 
To die, butliv'ſt the ſame to-day and ever. 
Arcadian therefore be thy birth : great Rhea 
Pregnant to high Parrhaſia's cliffs retir'd, 
And wild TLycæus, black with ſhading Pines: 
Holy retreat : Sithence no Female hither , 
Conſcious of ſocial Love and Nature's Rites, 
Muſt dare approach, from the inferior Reptile 
To Woman, Form divine. There the bleſt Parent 
Ungirt her ſpacious boſom , and diſcharg'd 
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o waſh the recent Babe: in vain Arcadia, 
However ſtreamy now, aduſt and dx 

Deny'd the Goddeſs water; where deep Melas "= 

nd rocky Cratis flow, the Chariot ſmoak d, 

bſcure with riſing duft: the thirſty Trav ler 
Invainrequir'd the current, then imp riſon d 

1 ſubterranean caverns: Forefts grew _ 

yon the barren hollows, high O erſhading 

he haunts of ſavage Beaſts „where now Jaon , 
nd Erimanth incline their friendly Urns. 

Thou too, O Earth, great Rhea ſaid, bring forth; 

nd ſhort ſhall be thy pangs: She ſaid, and high 

She rear'd her arm, and with her Scepter ſtruck 
he yawning cliff: from its diſparted height 
\down the mount the guſhing Torrent ran, 
And chear d the Vallies. There the heav'nly Mother 


icht 


n purple ban ds; the gave the precious pledge 
Lo prudent Neda , charging her to guard thee 
areful and ſecret : Neda of the Nymphs 

[hat tended the great Birth, next Philyre 

nd Styx, the eldeſt : ſmiling ſhe receiv'd thee , 
Ind conſcious of the grace abſolv'd her truſt : 

or unrewarded , fince the River bore 

The Fav'rite Virgin's name: fair Neda rowls 

y Leprion's ancient Walls, a fruitful Stream: 

alt by her flow'ry bank the Sons of Arcas, 

7 rites of Heav'n , with happy care protect 
heir ſeecy charge; and joyous drink her wave. 
Thee, God, to Cnoſſus Neda brought: the Nymphs 
T\$-1 Corybantes thee their facred charge 


ou 


ils 
rent 


Receivꝰ d: 


he pond' rousBirth;ſhe ſought a neighb'ring Spring, 


dath'd, mighty King, thy tender limbs:ſhe wrapt them 


— r —7—7—7—＋˖ĩi—i ˙ Tr.. :- K 
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Kind Amalthea reach'd her teat, diſtent 


To thy foreknowing Mother, trod tumultuous 
Induſtrious with the Warlike din to quell | 


Thy infant cries ;z and mock the ear of Saturn. 


And perfect Judgment crown'd thy youthful Act. 


Of Heav'n, of Ocean, and deep Hell beneath, 


Wherefore not Chance butPow'r,above thy Brethue 


Grant the glad Omen; let thy Fav'rite rife 
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Receiv'd :  Adrafie rock'd thy golden Cradle: 
The Goat, now bright amidil her fellow Stars, 


With milk, thy early food: the ſedulous Bee 
Diſtill'd her honey on thy purple lips. 
Around, the fierce Curetes, Order ſolemn 


Their myſtic Dance, & dang'Stheir ſounding Arms; 


— — —_— xy I ._ —e—ꝓ F 


Swift growth & wondrous grace, O heav'nly Jou, 
Waited thy blooming Years : Inventive Wit, 


mY — 


That Saturn's Sons receiv'd the threefold Empire 


As the dark Urn and chance of Lot determin'd, 
.Old Pocts mention , fabling. Things of Moment 
Well nigh equivalent and neighb'ring value 
By Lot are parted : But high Heav'n, thy ſhare, 

In equal balance laid 'gainſt Sea or Hell, 
Flings up the adverſe Scale, and ſhuns proportion. 


Exalted thee, their King. When thy great Will 
Commands thy Chariot forth, impetuous ſtrengi 
And fiery ſwiftneſs wing the rapid wheels, 
Inceſſant: high the Eagle flies before thee. 
And oh! as I and mine conſult thy Augur, 


Propitious; ever ſoaring from the right. 
Thou to the leſſer Gods haſt well aflign'd 


Their proper ſhares of Power, thy own, great . 
| Bound 
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boundleſs and univerſal : Thoſe who labour 
The ſweaty Forge, who edge the crooked Scythe, 
zend ſtubborn ſteel, and harden gleeming Armour, 
Acknowledge Vulcan's aid: The early Hunter 
lleſſes Diana's hand, who leads him ſafe 

0'erhanging cliffs; who ſpreads his net ſucceſsful, 
And guides the Arrow through the Panther's heart. 
The Soldier from ſucceſsful Camps returning, 
With Laurel wreath'd , and rich with hoſtile poll 
dexers the Bull to Mars: The skilful Bard, 

Striking the Thracian Harp, invokes Apollo, 

To make his Hero and himſelf Immortal. _ 

Thoſe, mighty Jove, mean time, thy glorious care, 

Who model Nations , publiſh Laws, anounce 
u Wor life, or death, & found, or change the Empire: 
un owns the pow'r of Kings; and Kings, of Jove. 
ent And as their actions tend ſubordinate 
To what thy Will deſigns , thou giv'ſt the means 
Proportion'd to the work; thou ſeeſt, impartial, | 

oy they thoſe means imploy : Each Monarch rules 
Is different Realm, accountable to thee, 
Great Ruler of the World: Theſe only have 
0 ſpeak and be obey'd: to thoſe are giv n 
liſtatit days to ripen the deſign: 

o ſome whole months; revolving years to ſome: 
Others, ill fated, are condemn'd to toil 
heir tedious life, & mourn their purpoſe blaſted 
Vith fruitleſs Act, and impotence of counſel. 
Hail! greateſt Son of Saturn, wiſe diſpoſer 
fevery Good, thy Praiſe what Man yet born 
as lung? or who that may be born, ſhall ſing ? ? 
| 8 Again, 7 


obe, 


eat Jo 
ound! 
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Again, and often hail ! indulge our Prayer, 
Great Father; grant us Virtue, grant us Wealth! 
For without Virtue, Wealth to Man avails not; 
And Virtue without Wealth exerts leſs pow'r, 
Andleſs diffuſes good. Then grant us, Gracious, 
Virtue and Wealth; for both are of thy gift, | 


PE SN paar 
THE SECOND 


Hymn of CALLIAACHus 


1 8 Jn 
F 4 
os C : 


Ah! how the Laurel, great Apollo's tree, Wo! 
And all the Cavern ſhakes! far of, far of, 
The Man that is unhallow'd: for the God, 
The God approaches. Hark! he knocks: the Gate 
Feel the glad impulſe, and the ſever'd bars 
Submiſſtve clink againſt their brazen portals. 
Why do the Delian palms incline their boughs, Ri 
Self-mov'd; and hov'ring ſwans, their throats releas We 
From native filence, carol ſounds harmonious? 


Begin, young Men, the Hymn: let all your Ham 
Break their inglorious ſilence; and the dance, 
In myſtic Numbers trod, explain the muſic. ud! 
But firſt by ardent pray'r, and clear luftration IId 
Purge the contagious ſpots of human weakneſs: Nou; 
Impure no Mortal can behold Apollo, 
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go may ye flouriſh, favor'd by the God, 

In youth with happy Nuptials, and in age 

With filver hairs, and fair deſcent of Children: 
S0 lay foundations for aſpiring Cities, 

And bleſs your ſpreading Colonies encreaſe. 


pay ſacred rev'rence to Apollo s ſong; 
Loft wrathful the far-ſhooting God emitt 
His fatal Arrows. Silent Nature ſtands; 
Und ſeas ſubſide obedient to the ſound. 
Of Jo, Io Pear ! nor dares Thetis 
Longer bewail her lov'd Achilles' death: 
for Phzbus was his Foe. Nor muſt ſad Niobe 
In fruicleſs ſorrow perſevere, or weep _ 
En thro' the Phrygian marble. Hapleſs Mother! | 
Whoſe fondneſs coud compare her mortal off- ſpring 7 
To thoſe which fair Latona bore to Jove. 
lo! again repeat ye, Io Pean | 


Againſt the Deity 'tis hard to ftrive. 

He that reſiſts the power of Ptolemy, ' 

Neſiſts the pow'r of Heav'n: for Pow'r from Heav'n 
Jerives; and Monarchs rule by Gods appointed. 


Jates 


Recite Apollo's Praiſe, till night draws on, 


ease (he Ditty ſtill nnfiniſh'd ; and the Day 
us? equal to the God head' s Attributes 


wious, and matter copious of your ſongs. 


Sublime at Jove's right hand Apollo fits, 

Ind thence diſtributes Honor, gracious King, 

nd theme of Verſe perpetual. From his robe 
os Light ineffable : his Harp, his Quiver , 

id Liclian Bow are Gold: with golden ſandals 
8 2 = | His 


neſs: 


) 
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His feet are ſhod ; how rich ! how beautiful! 
Beneath his ſteps the yellow min'ral riſes ; 
And Earth reveals her treaſures. Youth and Beauty 
Eternal deck his cheek: from his fair head 
Perfumes diſtill their ſweets; and chearful Health 
His dutious Handmaid, thro' the Air improv'd, 
With laviſh hand difuſes Scents ambroſial. 


The Spear-man's arm by thee, great God, directed 
| Sends forth a certain wound. The Laurel'd Bard, 
Inſpir'd by thee , compoſes Verſe immortal. 

Taught by thy art divine, the ſage Phyfician 
Eludes the Urn; ang chains, or exiles Death. 


Thee Nomian we adore ; for that from Heay'n 
Deſcending, thou on fair Amphryſus banks 
Did'ſt guard Admetus' Herds. Sithence the Cow 
Produc'd an ampler ſtore of milk ; the ſhe-Goat 
Not without pain dragg'd her diſtended udder; WM 
And Ewes , that erſt brought forth but ſingle Lambs, 
Nov drop'd their two-fold burdens. Bleſt the Cattle, 
On which Apollo caſt his fav'ring eye! 


But Phæbus, thou to Man beneficent , 
Delight'ſt in building Cities. Bright Diana, 
| Kind Sifter to thy infant Deity 
New-wean'd, and juſt ariſing from the cradle, IT 
Brought hunted wild Goats-heads, & branching Ant 
OfStags , the fruit and honor of the toil. [lets 
Theſe with diſcerning hand thou knew'ſt to range, 
(Young as thou waſt) and in the well-fram'd model 
With Emblematic skill, and myſtic order, {[rik 


| Thou ſnew'dſt, where Towers, or Battlements tho 
erg 
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Where Gates ſhoud open; or where Walls ſhou' d 
compaſs: 

While from thy childiſh paſtime Man receiv'd 

The future OO and ornament of Nations. by 


Battus, our great Progenitor, now touch' 
FThe Libian ſtrand ; when the fore-boding Crow 
ew on the right before the People, making 
The Country deſtin'd the auſpicious Seat 

Of future Kings, and favor of the God, 
Vhoſe oath is ſure, and promiſe ſtands Eternal. 


Or Fedemies hear'ft thou pleas d, or Clivien | 
Pebas, great King? for diffrent are thy names, 

5 thy kind hand has founded many Cities, 

Ir dealt benign thy various gifts to Man. 
nean let me call thee; for my Country 

als thee Carnean: the fair Colony 

hrice by thy gracious guidance was tranſported, 
Fer ſettl'd in Cyrene; there w'appointed _ 

hy annual Feaſt, kind God, and bleſs thy Alrars 
Imoaking with hecatombs of ſlaughter'd Bulls; 
is Carnus, thy High-Prieſt , and favor'd Friend, 
ad erft ordain'd ; and with myſterious Rites, 
bur great Forefathers taught their ſons to worſhip. 
0 Carnean Phæbus ! To e 4 


n 


e, The yellow crocus there , and fair narciſſus 

AntWeſerve the honors of their winter-ſtore 

[ler 0 deck thy Temple; till returning ſpring 

ge, Piffuſes Nature's various pride; and flow'rs 

odelFunumerable , by the ſoft South-weſt _ 

[riiÞpen'd , and gather'd by Religious hands, 
8 3 
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Rebound their ſweets from th'oderif'rous pavemen;, 
Perpetual fires ſhine hallow'd on thy Altars. 
When annual the Carnean Feaſt is held, 
The warlike Libyans clad in Armor, lead [het 
The dance, with clanging ſwords and ſhields, they 
The dreadful meaſure: in the Chorus join 
Their Women, brown but beautiful: ſuch Rites 
To thee well-pleaſing. Nor had yet thy Votarits, 
From Greece tranſplanted , touch'd Cyrene's banks, 
And lands determin'd for their laſt abodes; 
But wander'd thro' Axilis horrid Forreſt 
Diſpers'd ; when from Myrz#u/a's craggy brow, 
Fond of the Maid, auſpicious to the City, 
Which muſt hereafter bear her favor'd name, 
Thou Gracious deign'ſt to let the Fair-one view 
Her Typic People; Thou with pleaſure taught'fter 
To draw the Bow, to ſlay the ſhaggy Lyon, 
And ſtop the ſpreading ruin of the plains: 
Happy the Nymph, who honor'd by thy Paſſion, 
Was aided by thy pow'r! The monſtrous Python Wo 
Durſt tempt thy wrath in vain : for dead he fel 
To thy great ſtrength , and golden Arms uncqul 


Io! while thy unerring hand clanc'd 
Another, and another dart; The People 
Joyful repeated, Io! Io Pean! _ | 
_ Elance the Dart, Apollo: for the ſafcty , 

And health of Man, gracious thy Mother bore the 


Envy thy lateſt Foe ſuggeſted thus: 

Like thee Iam a Pow'r Immortal; therefore 
To thee dare ſpeak. How canſt thou favor partial 
Thoſe Poets Who write little? Vaſt and Great 
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b what I love: The far extended Ocean ? 
To a ſmall Riv'let I prefer. Apollo 

Hurn'd Envy with his foot; and thus the God: 
Demon, the head-long current of Euphrates , 
{ſhrian River, copious runs, but muddy; 

und carries forward with his ſtupid force 

Polluting dirt; his torrent ſtill augmenting, 

lis wave ſtill more defil'd : mean while the Nymphs 
lian, ſacred and recluſe to Ceres, 

Wtudious to have their Of rings well receiv'd, 

nd fit for Heav'nly uſe, from little Urns _ 

our ſtreams ſelect, and purity of waters. 


lo! Apollo, mighty King, let Envy | 
|-judging and verboſe, from Lethe's Lake - 
Draw tons unmeaſurable ; while thy favor 
miniſters to my ambitious thirſt 

ne wholeſome draught from Aganippe's ſpring 
nine , and with ſoft murmurs gently rilling 
owa the mountains, where th Daughters haunt. 


Nat 


I 


EH A R T T I. 
4 Paraphraſe on the Thirteenth | 
a | Chapter of the Firſt Ep;tle 
to the C orinthians. 


1d e ſounds adorn my flowing tongue; 
Than ever Man pronounc'd , or Angelſung: 


„ 8 


rtial 
. 


* 
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Had I all Knowledge, Human and Divine, 
That thought can reach , or ſcience can define; 
And had I pow'r to give that Knowledge birth, 
In all the ſpeeches of the babling Earth : _ 
Did Shadrach's zeal my glowing breaſt inſpire, 
To weary tortures, and rejoice in fire: 

Or had I Faith like that which 7/rael ſaw, 
When Moſes gave them Miracles and Law: 
Vet, gracious Charity, indulgent gueſt , 

Were not thy pow'r exerted in my breaſt; 
Thoſe ſpeeches would ſend up unheeded pray': 
Ti:at ſcorn of life would be but wild Deſpair: 

A Tymbal's ſound were better than my Voice: | 
My Faith were form: my Eloquence were noiſe, p 


Charity , decent, modeſt , eaſy , kind 
Softens the high, and rears the abject mind; 


Knowswithjuſt reins, and gentle hand to guide, 100 
Betwixt vile ſhame, and arbitrary Pride. Bu 
Not ſoon provob d, ſhe eaſily forgives; e 


And much ſhe ſuffers, as ſhe much believes. W#! 
Soft peace ſhe brings where-ever ſhe arrives: te 
She builds our quiet, as ſhe forms our lives, 


Lays the rough paths of peeviſh Nature cv'n, - 
And opens in each heart a little Heav'n. 11 


Fach other gift which God on Man beſiows, "ul 
It's proper bounds , and due reflection knows; ly 0 
To one fixt purpoſe dedicates it's pow'r; 
And finiſhing it's acts, exiſts no more, 
Thus, in obedience to what Heav'n decrees, 
Knowledge ſhall fail, and Prophecy ſhall ceaſe: 
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zut laſting Charity s more ample ſway, 
Nor bound by time, nor ſubject to decay, 

1 happy Triumph ſhall for ever live, 


As thro” the Artiſt's intervening glaſs, 

bur eye obſerves the diſtant Planets paſs ; ; 

litle we diſcover ; but allow, 

hat more remains unicen ; than Art can ſhow: 
whilſt our mind it's knowledge wou'd improve, 
's feeble Eye intent on things above, 

fich as we may, we lift our Reaſon up, 
Faith directed, and confirm'd by Hope; 

I are we able only to ſurvey , 

ning of beams, and promiſes of day: 

's faller effluence mocks our dazl'd ſight ; | 
[vo great it's ſwiftneſs, and too ſtrong it's light, 
But ſoon the mediate clouds ſhall be diſpell'd: 
ie sun (hall ſoon be face to face beheld, 
| Will his Robes , with all his Glory on, 

: Wiited ſublime on his meridian Throne. 


ſe. 


le, 


Then conſtant Faith, and holy Hope (hall dye, > 
ne loſt in Certainty , and one in Joy: 
hilft thou, more happy pow'r, fair Charity, 
tumphant Siſter , greateſt of the three, 

i office, and thy nature fill the ſame, 
Wing thy lamp, and unconſum d thy flame, 

at ſtill ſurvive ---- 

es, Alt tand before the Hoſt of Heav'n confeſt , 
ale: r ever bleſſing, and for ever bleſt. 


4 


8 5 En- 


id endleſs good difuſe, and endleſs praiſe receive, ke 
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"I on a Tec LUMN, I 
the Church of Har, STEAD i Exe 


The Spire of which , burnt down by lightuins „ wal 
8 rebuilt at the expenſe of Mr. DJAMUEL FISK, 


1717. 


Tiew not this Spire by Meaſure giv'n 
V To Buildings rais'd by common hands: 
That Fabric riſes high as Heavn, 
Whoſe Baſis on Devotion ſtands. 


While yet we draw this vital breath, Nef 

We can our Faith and Hope declare: en 
But Charity beyond our death, | 
Will ever in our works appear. 


Beſt be he call'd among good Men, 
Who to his God this Column rais'd: 
Tho! lightning ſtrike the Dome again; 
The Man who built it ſhall be prais'd. 


Yet Spires and Towers in duſt ſhall lye, 

Ihe weak efforts of human pain: 

And Faith and Hope themſelves ſhall dye; 
While deatheſs Charity remains. 


e 


ö 
p 


Writ 
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Oo En ea OR ITN 
Fries in MonT41GNES Efpays , > 


ven to the Duke of SHREW SBURY 
in FRANCE, after the Peace 1713. 


pee, O mighty Judge , what thou haſt ſeen 


Of Cities, and of Courts, of Books, & Men; 
nd deign to let thy Servant hold the pen. Y 


Thro' Ages thus I may preſume to live; 

from the Tranſcript of thy Proſe receive, 

hat my own ſhort-liv'd Verſe can never give. 

Thus ſhall fair Britain with a gracious ſmile 
Wccept the work; and the inſtructed Ile, 

| more than Treaties made, ſhall beſs my toil. 


Nor longer hence the Gallic ſtyle preferr d, 
om in Engliſh Idiom ſhall be heard; 
ule Talbot tells the World , where Montaigne err'd. 


11010101... 


Eis TIE , deſiring the QuzexN 8 Picture. 5 


ritten at PARIS 1 714. But leſt unfinich 'd, 
by the ſudaen News of ber MLAJESTY'S 


Death. 

He train of Equipage and pomp of State, 

The ſhining ſide-board, and the burniſh'd Plate 
[other Miniſters; Great ANNE, require; 
partial fall thy Gift to their deſire. 

To 


i 
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To the fair Portrait of my Sov'reign Dame; 
To that alone eternal be my Claim. 


My bright Defender, and my dread Delight; 
If ever I found favor in thy ſight; 

If all the Pains that for thy Britain's ſake 

My paſt has took, or future life may take, 
Be greateful to my Quxzn ; permit my pray't, 

And with this Gift reward my total care. 


Will thy indulgent hand fair Saint, allow 
The Boon? and will thy ear accept the vow 
That in deſpight of Age, of impious Flame, 
And eating Time, thy Picture, like thy Fame 
Entire may laſt ; that as their eyes ſurvey 
The ſemblant ſhade, Men yet unborn may ſay; 
Thus Great, thus Gracious look'd Britannia's Quee 
Her Brow thus ſmooth , her look was thus ſerenc; 
| When to a low, but to a loyal hand _ 
The mighty Empreſs gave her high Command, 
That he to hoſtile Camps; and Kings ſhou'd hal 
To ſpeak her Vengeance as their Danger paſt; 
To ſay, ſhe Wills deteſted Wars to ceaſe; 
She checks her Conqueſt, for her ſubjects eaſe; 
And bids the World attend her terms of Peace 


477 


Thee, Gracious AN xE, thee preſent I adore 
Thee, Quzzn of PIA If Time and Fate hu 
Higher to raiſe the Glories of thy Reign; {pol 
In words ſublimer, and a nobler ſtrain, 
May future Bards the mighty Theme reheat: 
Here, Srarox JovE, and PHoxsvus King of Ve 
The votive Tablet I ſuſpend * * * * 
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THE 
FIRST CANTO. 


FOOD Atthew met hard, when or where + 
M. From Story is not mighty clear: 
Ot many knotty Points they ſpoke 7 
17 2 And pro and con by turns they toox. 
Rats half the Manuſcript have eat: 
te Hunger! which we ſtill regret : 
| may they ne'er again digeſt 
ne horrors of ſo ſad a feaſt, 
leſs our grief, if what remains , 
ar Jacob by thy care and pains 
ul be to future times convey” d. 
tus begins 


EX XX Here Matthew ſaid. 


{ma in Verſe; in Proſe the aut , 

| Ariſtotle's pen defin'd , 

roughout the body ſquat or tall , 

* fide, all in all : 

(yet flap daſh, is all again 

ery ſinew, nerve, and vein. 

uns here and 18 like Hamlet's ghoſt ; 
ale every where the rules the roaſt, 


1 This 


— . = ce 
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The Men of Oxford firmly hold. 
5 Cambridge Wits, you know, deny 


With ſmall reſpect of that old Greek ) 
That, putting all his words together, 
5 Tis three blew beans in one blew bladder. 


Sits cock-horſe on her Throne, the Brain; 


Her fov'reign pleaſure to the Senſes. 
Two optic nerves , they fay , ſhe tyes 


How quick at Park and Play they ſtrike; 


That they ſhou'd ſec and ſhe be blind. 


This Syſtem , Richard, we are told, 


With zþ/e 4:xt to comply. 
They ſay (for in good truth they ſpeak 


Aru ; they ſtrenuouſly maintain, 


And from that ſeat of thought diſpenſes 


Like ſpectacles, a- croſs the Eyes; 
By which the Spirits bring her word, — 
Whene'cr the balls are fix'd, or ſtirr'd; 


The D. wo they court, the Toaſt they like, 
And at St. James turn their grace 
From former Friends, now out of Place. 


Without theſe aids, to be more ſerious, 
Her pow'r, they hold, had been percarious: 
The Eyes might have conſpir'd her ruin; 
And ſhe not known what they were doing. 
Fool liſh i it had been, and unkind, 


_ Wiſe Nature likewiſe, they ſuppoſe, 
Has drawn two condnits down our Noſe : 
Coud ALMA elſe with judgment tell, 
When Cabbage ſtinks, or Roſes ſmell? 


of the Mind. 3 
1 who wou'd ask for her opinion 
tween an Oyſter, and an Onion? 

For from moſt bodies, Dich, you know , 

ome little bits ask leave to flow ; 

nd, as thro” theſe canals they roll, 

bing up a ſample of the whole: 

Like Footmen running before Coaches, 

To tell the Inn, what Lord approaches. 


By nerves about our palate plac'd, 

ſhe like wiſe Judges of the Taſte. 

I: (diſmal thought!) our warlike Men 
licht drink thick Port for fine Champagne; 
ind our ill-judging Wives and Daughters, 
lake ſmall-beer for Citron-Waters. 


Hence too, that ſhe might better hear ; 
ne ſets a drum at either ear; 

ad loud or gentle, harſh or ſweet, 

re but alarums which they beat. 


Laſt, to enjoy her ſenſe of feeling 
ithing ſhe much delights to deal in) 
| thouſand little nerves ſhe ſends 
Nite to our toes, and fingers ends; 

nd theſe in gratitude again 

turn their Spirits to the brain; 

which their figure being printed 

A juſt before, I think, I hinted). 

ma iriform'd can try the caſe , 

ſhe had been upon the place. 


Thus, while the Judge gives dif'rent Journeys 


country Counſel, ps Attornies; H 
3 8 
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He on the Bench in quiet fits, 
\ Deciding, as they bring the writs. 
The Pope thus prays and ſleeps at Rome, "oy 
And very ſeldom ſtirs from home: 
Vet ſending forth his holy Spies 
And having heard what they adviſe, 
He rules rhe Churches bleſt dominions; 
And ſets Men's faith by his Opinions. 


The scholars of the Staryrite ; 
Who for the old opinion fight, 
Would make their modern Friends confeß, 
The dif'rence but from more to leſs. 
The Mind, ſay they, while you ſuſtain 
To hold her ſtation in the brain; 
You grant, at leaſt, fhe is extended: 
Ergo the whole diſpute is ended. 
For, till to-morrow ſhou'd you plead 
From form and ſtructure of the head; 
The Mind as viſibly is ſeen _ 
Extended thro' the whole Machine. 
Why ſhou'd all honor then be ta'en 
From lower parts to load the Brain; 
When other limbs we plainly fee, 
Each in his way, as brisk as he? 
For Muſic , grant the head receives it; 
It is the Artiſt's hand that gives it. 
And tho' the ſcull may wear the Laurel; 
The Soldier's arm ſuſtains the quarrel. 
HBeſides, the Noſtrils, Ears, and Eyes, 
Are not his Pare "3 but his Allies. 


of the Mind. 2901 
n what you hear the Tongue proclaim, 

omes ab origine from them. 

What could the Head perform alone, 

[all their friendly aids were gone? 

fooliſh figure he muſt make; 

Do nothing elſe, but ſleep and ake. 


Nor matters it, that you can now, „ 

ow to the Head the Spirits go. 

hoſe Spirits ſtarted from ſome goal, 

fore they thro' the veins coul'd roll. 

ow we ſhou'd hold them much to blame, 
they went back, before they came. 


f therefore, as we muſt ſuppoſe, 
ſney came from fingers, and from toes; 
Ir toes, or fingers, in this caſe, _ 
Vf Num-ſcull's ſelf ſhou'd take the place. 
iputing fair, you grant this much, 
ſat all Senſation is but Touch. 

Jp but your Toes into cold water, 

heir correſpondent Teeth will chatter: 
Ind ſtrike the bottom of your Feet, 

ou ſet your Head into a heat. 

he Bully beat, and happy Lover 

oafeſs, that Feeling lies all over. 


Note here, Lucretius dares to teach, 

As all our youth may learn from Creech) 

hat Eyes were made, but coul'd not view; 

or Hands embrace, nor Feet purſue: 

ut heedleſs Nature did produce:. =-:- 

x le Members firſt , and then the UR, 
> IDA 1 5 What 
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What each muſt act, was yet unknown, 
Till all is mov'd by Chance alone. 


A Man firſt builds a Country Seat, 
Then finds the Walls not good to eat. 
Another plants, and wond'ring ſees 
Nor Books, nor Medals on his Trecs. 
Vet Poet and Philoſopher. 

Was he, who durſt ſuch whims averr. 
Bleſt, for his ſake , be human Reaſon, 
That came at all, tho' late, in ſeaſon. 


But no Man ſure e'er left his Houſe, 
And ſaddl'd Ball, with thoughts ſo wild, 
To bring a Midwife to his Spouſe, 
Before he knew ſhe was with child, 

And no Man ever reapt his corn, 

Or from the oven drew his bread, 

E'er Hinds and Bakers yet were born, 
That taught him both to ſow , and knead, 
Before they're ask d can Maids refuſe ? 
Can ---- Pray, ſays Dick , hold in your Muſe, 
While you Pindaric Truths rehearſe; _ 
She hobbles in alternate Verſe, 

Verſe Mat. reply'd : is that my care? 

Go on, quot Richard, ſoft and fair. 


'This looks, friend Dich, as Nature had 
But exercis'd the Saleſinan's trade: 
As if the haply had ſat down, | 
And cut out Cloaths for all the Town ; 
Then ſent them out to Monmouth-ſtreet, 
To try, what perſons they wou'd fit. 


of the Bind. 

But ev'ry free and licenc'd Taylor 

Would in this Theſis find a failure, 

Should whims like theſe his head perplex, 
How could he work for either Sex? | 
His Cloaths, as Atomes might prevail, 
Might fit a Piſmire, or a Whale. 

No, no: he views with ſtudious pleaſure 
Your ſhape , before he takes your mcaſure, 
For real Kate he made the Boddice , 

And not for an ideal Goddeſs, 

No error near his Shop-board lurk'd ; 

He knew the Folks for whom ne work'd: 
Still to their ſize he aim'd his skill; 

Elſe , pr ythee , who wou'd pay his Bill? 


"ag how matters would miſcarry : _ 
croſs your Eyes, Friend, place your Shoes, 
our ſpectacles upon your Toes; 

hen you and Aemmius ſhall agree, 

How nicely Men would walk, or ſee. 


But Wiſdom , peeviſh and croſs-grain'd , 
inſt be oppos'd, to be ſuſtain'd. 

ind ſtill your knowledge will increaſe, 
5 you make other people's leſs. 

n Arms and Science tis the ſame: 

Dr Rival's hurts create our Fame. 
Faubert's if diſputes ariſe 

Mmo2g the Champions for the Prize; 

o prove, who gave the fairer butt, 

n hows the chalk on Robert s coat, 
15 


RY 


Next, Dick, if Chance her ſelf ſhou' d vary; 5 


So, 
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So, for the honor of your Book, 

Ir tells, where other folks miſtook : 
And, as their notions you confound, 
Thoſe you invent get farther ground. 


The Commentators on old Ari- 
ſtotle (tis urg'd) in judgment vary: 


They to their own conceits have brought 
The image of his general thought. 


Juſt as the Melancholic Eye 

Sees Fleets and Armies in the sky; g 
And to the poor Apprentice ear 
The Bells ſound Whittington Lord Mayer. 
The Conj rer thus explains his ſcheme: 
Thus Spirits walk, and Prophets dream: 
North-Britons thus have ſecond ſight ; 
And Germans free from Gunſhot fight. 


Theodoret , and Origen , 
And fifty other learned Men 
Atteſt, that if their Comments find 
The traces of their Maſter's mind; 
Alma can ne'er decay nor dye: 
This flatly other ſect deny, 
Simplicius , Theophraſt , Durand; 
Great Names, but hard in Verſe to ſtand. 
They wonder Men ſhould have miſtook 
The tenets of their Maſter's book; 
And hold, that Alma yields her breath 


'  Ofercome by Age, and ſeiz d by Death. 
Now which were Wiſe ? and which were Fools? 


Poor Aima fits between two ſtools: 


T 
T 
N 
BI 
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The more ſhe reads , the more perplext ; 
The Comment ruining the Text. 


Now fears, now hopes her doubtfull fate: 
zut Richard, let her look to that---- 


Whilſt we our own affairs purſue. 
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Theſe dif rent Syſtems, old or new, 
Man with half an eye may ſee, 
Were only form'd to diſagree. 
Now to bring things to fair concluſion 1 
And ſave much Chriſtian inks effuſion; 
Let me propoſe an healing ſcheme, 
And fail along the middle ſtream: 
For Dick , if we could reconcile 
Old Ariſtotle with Gaſſendus ; 
How many would admire our Toil; 
And yet how few would comprehend us? 


Here Richard, let my Scheme commence, 
Oh! may my Words be loſt in ſenſe; 
hile pleas'd Thalia deigns to write 
he lips and bounds of Alma's flight. 


My ſimple Syſfem ſhall ſuppoſe, 

hat Alma enters at the Toes ; 

hat then ſhe mounts by juſt degrees 

p to the ancles, legs, and knees: 
ext, as the ſap of life does riſe, 

hne lends her vigor to the thighs : 

und, all theſe under-regions paſt , 

he neſtles ſomewhere near the waſte: 

ives pain or pleaſure, grief or laughter, 
15 we ſhall ſhow at large hercafter, 
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Ma- 


| 
| 
| 


Mature, if not improv'd, by time 


He learns to kick, and wince , and ſprawl: 
To bind thoſe parts extremely cloſe ; 

_ Leſt Alma newly enter'd inn, 1 

And ſtunn'd at her own Chriſt'ning 8 din : 3 


Should ſilently ſneak out again. 
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Up to the heart ſhe loves to climb: 
From thence, compell'd by craft and age, 
She makes the head her lateſt ſtage. 


From the feet upward to the head 5 
Pithy , and ſhort, ſays Dich: proceed. 


Dich, this is not an idle notion: 
Obſerve the progreſs of the motion. 
Firſt I demonſtratively prove , 

That feet were only made to move; 
And legs deſire to come and go: 

For they have nothing elſe to do. 


Hence, long before the Child can ral, 


To hinder which, your Midwife knows 


Fearful of future grief and pain, 


Full piteous ſeems young Alma's calc: 
As in a luckleſs Gamſter's place, 
She would net play, yet muſt not paſs. 


Again as ſhe grows ſomething ſtronger, 
And Maſter's feet are ſwath'd no longer, 
If in the night too oft he kicks, 

Or ſhows his loco-motive tricks; 
Theſe firſt aſſaults fat Kate repays him, 
When half F aller the overlays him, 
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Now mark, dear Richard, from the age 

hat Children tread this wordly ſtage , 

om- ſtaf or Poaker they beſtride, 

ad round the Parlor love to ride; 

Till thoughtful Father's pious care 

rovides his Brood, next Smithfield Fair, 

im ſupplemental Hobby Horſes : : 

ind happy be their infant courſes! . 


Hence for ſome years they ne' er fand il: 
heir legs, you ſee, direct their will. 

rom opening morn 'till ſetting ſun, 

round the fields and woods they run 

They frisk , and dance, and leap, and plays 
or heed , what Friend or Snape can ſay. 


To her next ſtage 28 Alma flies, 
1d likes , as I have ſaid, the Thighs: 
ich ſympathetic pow'r ſhe warms , 


Their good Allies and Friends, the Arms. 
Thile Bett dances on the green; 


nd Suſan is at Stool-ball ſeen: 
hie John for nine- pins docs declare; 
Beger loves to pitch the bar; 
Dh leos and Arms ſpontaneous move: 
Mich was the thing I meant to prove. 


Another motion now ſhe makes: 

) need I name the ſeat ſhe takes? 

| hn quite chang'd the ſtripling finds; 
105 ort and Race no more he minds: 
glected Tray and Pointer lye; 

nd Covics unmoleſted fly. 


No Sudden 
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Sudden the jocund plain he leaves, 

And for the Nymph in ſecret grieves. 

In dying accents he complains 
Of cruel fires, and raging pains. 

The Nymph too longs to be alone, 
Leaves all the Swains, and fighs for one. 
The Nymph is warm'd with young deſire, 
And feels, and dies to quench his fire. 
They meet each Evening in the Grove: 
Their parley but augments their Love. 
So to the Prieft their caſe they tell: 

He ries the knot; and all goes well. 


But O my Muſe jult diſtance keep: 
Thou art a Maid, and muſt not peep. 
In nine months time the boddice looſe , 
And petticoats too ſhort, diſcloſe, 
That at this age the active Mind 
About the Waſle lies moſt confin'd; 
And that young life, and quick'ning ſenſe 
Spring from his influence darted thence. 
So from the middle of the World 
The Sun's prolifick rays are hurl'd: | 
*Tis from that ſeat he darts thoſe beams, 
Which quicken Earth with genial flames. 


| Dick, who thus long had paſlive fat, el 
Here ftroak'd his chin, and cock'd his hat ; nd 


Then {lapp'd his hand upon the board; aus 
And thus the Youth put in his word, {uu 
Love's Advocates, ſweet Sir, would find him ben 


A higher place, than you allign'd him. nd 
Loves 
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Loves Advocates » Dick, who are thoſe: — 
ne Poets, you may well ſuppoſe. 

Im ſorry , Sir, you have diſcarded _ 

Die Men, with whom till now you herded. 
ſe-Men alone, for private ends, 

thought forſook their ancient Friends. 

cor ſtillavit, crys Lucretins ; - 

[he may be allow'd to teach us. 

he ſelf-ſame thing ſoft Ovid ſays 

A proper Judge in ſuch a caſe) 

race his phraſe is torret jecur; 

nd happy was that curious Speaker. 

re Virgil too has plac'd this Paſſion :; 

chat ſignifies too long quotation : 5 

1.0de and Epic plain the caſe is, _ 
ut love holds one of theſe two places. 
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Dick, without paſſion or reflection, 
Iſtrait demoliſh this objection. 


Firſt Poets, all the world agrees, 

ite half to profit, half to pleaſe. 

ater and figure they produce; 

or garniſh this, and that for uſe ; 

nd, in the ſtructure of their Feaſts, 
hey ſeek to feed, and pleaſe their Gueſts: 
it one may balk this good intent, 

nd take ae otherwiſe than meant. 

ws, if you dine with Mylord May'r, 

bal Beef , and Ven'ſon is your fare; 

hence you proceed to Swan, and Buſtard, 
1d perſevere in Tart, and Cuſtard: 


0 


But 
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But Tulip-leaves, and Limon-peet 
Help only to adorn the Meal; 

And painted Flags, ſuperb and neat, 

Proclaim you welcome to the Treat. 

The Man of ſence his meat devou'rs, | 
But only ſmells the Peel, and Flow'rs. 
And he muſt be an idle Dreamer, 

Who leaves the Pic , and gnaws the ſtreamer. 


That Cupid goes with Bow and Arrows, ; 
And Venus keeps her Coach and Sparrows, 
Tis all but Emblem, to acquaint one, 
The Son is ſharp , the Mother wanton, 
Such Images have ſometimes ſhown _ 
A myſtic ſence , but oft ner none. 
For who conceives , what Bards deviſe, 
That Heav'n is plac'd in Celia's Eyes? 
Or where's the ſence, dire& or moral 
That teeth are Pearl, or lips are Coral? 


Your Horace owns , he various writ, ; 
As wild, oz ſober maggots bit : 
And, where too much the Poct ranted, 
The ſage Philoſopher recanted. 
His grave Eziſtles may diſprove 
'The wanton Odes he made to Tove. 


Lucretius keeps a mighty pother 
With Capid, and his tancy'd Mother: 
Calls her great Queen of Earth and Air, 
Declares, that winds and ſeas obey her; 
And, while her honor be rehearſes, 
Implores her to inſpire his Verſes, 


Vet 
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Yet free from this Poetic madneſs ; Fo 
xt page, he ſays in ſober ſadneſs, 
That ſhe and all her fellow-Gods 

it idling in their high abodes , 

eoardleſs of this world below, 

Dur health or hanging, weal or woe; 
or once diſtrub their Heav'nly ſpirits 
ith Sccpin 8 cheats , Or Caſar' 8 merits, 


Nor cer can Latin Poets prove, 55 

here lies the real ſeat of Love. 

ur they burn, and Cor they pierce, „ 
seither beſt ſupplies their Verſe: oY 
id if folks ask the reaſon fort: 8 
u, one was long and t'other ſhort. 

bus, I preſume , the Britiſh Muſe , 

ay take the freedom Strangers uſe. 
Proſe our Property is greater: 

by ſhould it then be leſs in Metre ? 
Cupid throws a ſingle dart, 

ſe make him wound the Lover's heart; 
it if he takes his Bow and Quiver ; 
${ure, he mult transfix the Liver. 
r Rhime with Reaſon may diſpenſe ; 
id Sound has right to govern Senſe. 


but let your Friend in verſe ſuppoſe , 
lat ne'er ſhall be allow'd in proſe ; 
natomiſts can make it clear, 
le Liver minds his own affair: 
idly ſupplies our publick uſes ; 
id parts, and ſtrains the vital juices : 
es 5 Still 


Still lays ſome uſeful bile aſide, 
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To tinge the chyle's infipid tide : 
Elſe we ſhould want both gibe and ſatyr; 
And all be burſt with pure good- nature. 
Now Gall is bitter with a witneſs; 

And Love is all delight and ſyeetneſ, 
My Logic then has loſt it's aim, 

If Sweet and Bitter be the ſame. 

And he, me thinks, is no great Scholar, 
Who can miſtake Deſire for Choler. 


The like may of the Heart be ſaid 
Courage and Terror there are bred. 
All thoſe, whoſe Hearts are looſe and low, 
Start, if they hear but the Tattoo: 

And mighty phyſical their fear is; 

For, ſoon as noiſe of Combat near is, 
Their Heart, deſcending to their breeches, 
Muſt give their Stomach cruel twitches. 
But Heroes who o'ercome or dye, 
Have their Hearts hung extremely high; 
The ſtrings of which, in Battell's heat, 
Againſt their very Corſlets beat; 
Keep time with their own Trumpet's meal 
And yield 'em moſt exceſlive pleaſure, 


| Now if *tis chiefly in the Heart, 
That Courage does it ſelf exert, 
*Twill be prodigious hard to prove, 
That this is eke the Throne of Love. 
Would Nature make one place the ſeat 
Of fond Deſire, and fell Debate? 
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Muſt People only take delight in 

Thoſe hours, when they are tir'd with fighting? 
ind has no Man, but who has kill'dd 

\ Father, right to get a Child? 

heſe notions then I think but idle: 

ind Love, ſhall ſtill poſſeſs the middle. 


This truth more plainly to diſcover, = 
Suppoſe your Hero were a Lover. 

ho he before had gall and rage, 

nich Death, or Conqueſt muſt afſwage ; 
e grows diſpirited and low: _ 

c hates the fight, and ſhuns the Foe. 


In ſcornful ſloth Achilles ſlept; 
And for his Wench , like Tall-Boy, wept: 
or would return to war and ſlaughter, 


. ill they brought back the Parſon's Daughter. 


er fled from Afium's coaſt , 
luguſtus preſſing Aſia loſt : 

s fails by Capid's hand unfurl'd; 

o keep the Fair, he gave the World. 


au award our Fourth rever'd and crown d, 


ig rous in youth , in Arms renown'd; _ 
Vile England's voice, and Warwick's care 
efien'd him Gallia's beauteous Heir; 

hang d Peace and Pgw'r for Rage and Wats, 
fly to dry one Ling low's tears. 


Wen $ fourth Henry we may ſee; 
dervant to the fair D'Eſtree ; 
* When 
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When quitting Coutras proſp'rous Field, 
And Fortune taught at length to yield, 


Diſguis'd o'er hills and vallies went, 


And in his pleaſure loſt his Fame. 


Theſe Heroes were no Friends to Love; 


Have rais'd their Heart, or fir'd their Liver; 
Fond Alma to thoſe parts was gone, 
Which Love more juſtly calls his own. 


But be contented with theſe four: 
For when one's proofs are aptly choſen ; 
Four are as valid as four dozen. 


The other two grew nearer home. 
For ſome in antient books delight: 


He from his Guards and mid-night Tent, 
To wanton with the ſprightly Dame; 
Bold is the Critic , who dares prove, 


And bolder he, who dares aver, 
That they were Encmies to War. 
Yet, when their thought ſhould , now orneye! 


Examples I could cite you more; 


One came from Greece , and one from Rome; 


Others prefer what Moderns write: 
Now I ſhould be extremely loath , 
Not to be thought expert in both. 
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eee 


THE 


SECOND CANTO. 


7 Ut ſhall we take the Muſe laced, 
JTo drop her idly on the road? 

nd leave our ſubje& in the middle; 

« Butler did his Bear and Fiddle? 

ſet he conſummate Maſter , knew _ 
nen to recede, and where purſue : 

s noble negligences teach, 

Fhat others Toils deſpair to reach. 85 
e, perfect Dancer, climbs the rope, 5 
nd balances your Fear and - Hope: 

ater ſome diſtinguiſh'd leap, 

e drops his pole, and ſeems to flip; 
taight gath'ring all his active ſtrength, 
e riſes higher half his length. 
"th wonder you approve his ſlight; _ 
nd owe your Pleaſure to your Fright. 
ut, like poor Andrew , I advance, 

ale Mimic of my Maſter's Dance: 
round the cord a while I ſprawl; 

nd thence , tho' low in carneſt fall. 


ey 


* 


Me; 


My Preface tells you, I digreſsd: 
le's half abſoly'd who has confeſs d. 


V3 L like; I 
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J like, quoth Dzc&, your Simile : 
And in return, take two from me. 
As Maſters in the Clair-obſcure, 
With various light your Eyes allure : 
A flaming yellow here they ſpread ; 
Draw off in blew , or charge in red: 
| Yet from theſe colors odly mix'd, 
Your fight upon the whole is fix d. 
Or as, again, your Courtly Dames, 
( Whoſe Cloaths returning Birth-Day claims.) 
By arts improve the ſtuffs they vary; 
And things are beſt, as moſt contrary : 
The Gown with ſtif Embroid'ry ſhining. 
Looks charming with a lighter lining: 

The Out, if Indian figures ſtain, 

The In-fide mutt be rich and plain. 

So you, great Authors, have thought fit, 
To make diſgreſſion temper wit. 
When Arguments too fiercely glare; 

You calm em with a milder air: 

To break their point, you turn their force, 
And furbelow the plain diſcourſe. 


Richard, quoth Mat, theſe words of thine, 
Speak ſomething fly , and ſomething fine: 
But I ſhall c'en reſume my Theme; 
However thou may {t praiſe, or blame. 


As people marry now, and ſcttie; 
Fierce Love abates his uſual mettle: 
Worldly defires , and houſehold cares 
Piſturb the Godhead's ſoft affairs: 
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ow, as health or temper changes, 
1 larger compaſs Alma ranges, 

tis day below, the next above; 

; light, or ſolid whimſies move. 

o Merchant has his Houſe in Town, 

d Country-ſeat near Banſted Down: 

rom one he dates his Foreign Letters, | 
Nass out his Goods, and duns his Debtors: 
1tother, at his hours of leiſure, 

e ſmokes his pipe, and takes his pleaſure. 


And now your matrimonial Cupid , 

hd on by Time, grows tir'd and ſtupid. 

or ſtory and Experience tell us, 

hat Man grows cold, and Woman Jealous. 
both would their little ends ſecure: 

e fighs for Freedom, ſhe for Pow'r. 

is wiſhes tend abroad to roam; 

nd her's, to domineer at home. 

bus Paſſion flags by ſlow degrees; 

ind rufll'd more, delighted leſs, 

he buſy Mind does ſeldom go 

0 thoſe once charming ſeats below : 

gut, in the breaſt incamp'd , prepares 

or well-bred Feints, and future wars. 

he Man ſuſpects his Lady's crying, 

When he laſt Autumn lay a dying) 

as but to gain him to appoint her 
Codicil a larger Jointure : 

he Woman finds it all a trick, 

at he could ſwoon when the 1 was ſick; 3 
— 
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And knows, that in that grief he reckon' d 


On black-ey'd Suſan for his ſecond. a 


Thus having ſtrove ſome tedious Years 
With feign'd Deſires, and real Fears; 
And tir'd with anſwers , and replies, 
Of John affirms, and Martha lies; 

| Leaving this endleſs altercation , 

The Mind affects a higher Station. 


Poltis, that gen 'rous King of Thrace , 
I think „was in this very caſe, 
All Aſia now was by the ears: 
And Gods beat up for Voluntiers 
To Greece, and Troy ; While Poltis fat 
In Quiet, governing his State. 
And whence, faid the pacific King, 
Does all this Noiſe, and Diſcord ng S 
Why, Paris took Atrides' Wife 
With eaſe I could compoſe this frife : 
The injur'd Hero ſhould not loſe, 
Nor the young Lover want a ſpouſe : 
But Helen chang'd her firſt condition, 
Whithout her Husband's juſt permiſſion, 
What from the Dame can Paris hope? 
She may as-well from him elope. 
Again, how can her old Good-man 


With Honor take her back again? bn 
From hence I logically gather, = 5 
The Woman cannot live with either. rn 
Now I have two right honeſt Wives, 0, 


For whoſe Poſſeſſion no Man ſtrives: 7 lis 
One to Atrides J will ſend; | 7 
And t'other to my Trojan Filend. Each 
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lach Prince ſhall thus with honor have , 
What both ſo warmely ſeem to crave: 


ind Poltis live and die in Peace. 


Dick, if this Story pleaſeth thee, 
Pay thank Dan Pope, who told it me. 


Howe'er ſwift Alma's flight may vary; 
[Take this by way of Corollary) 

ome Limbs ſhe finds the very ſame, 

In place, and dignity, and name: 

heſe dwell at ſuch convenient diſtance, 


hat each may give his Friend aſſiſtance. 
hus he who runs or dances , begs 

he equal vigor of two Legs: 

o much to both does Alma truſt, 

de ne'er regards, which goes the firſt. 


hen with with himſelf he ran away. 
[ie Man who ſtruggles in the Fight, 
atigues left arm , as well as right : 

or whilſt one hand exalts the blow, 
und on the Earth extends the Foe ; 
[other would take it wond'rous ill, 
fin your Pocket he lay ftill. 


ou cannot think, he would deny 

0 lend the t'other friendly aid; 

Ir wink, as coward and affraid : 

o, Sir, whilſt he withdraws his flame, 
lis Comrade takes the ſurer aim. 


_ | 


The Wrath of Gods and Man ſhall ceaſe; a 


league could make neither of them ſtay, 


ind when you ſhoot , and ſhut one Eye 5 
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Unlike, and not a-kin by nature, 
In concert act, like modern Friends; 


That one, tho' warm, decides more flow * 
Than t'other executes the blow. 

A Stander-by may chance to have it, 

E er Hack himſelf perceives he gave 1 it. 


Have z0te à tcte reliev'd their flame; 


The eye by Sympathy looks out; 


At Court, nay CAnthon ſay) at Pray s. — 


May give this thing it's proper light 
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One moment if his beams recede; 
As ſoon as e'er the Bird is dead, 
Opening again, he lays his claim 
To half the profit, half the fame. 
And helps to pocket up the Game. 
"Tis thus, one Tradeſman flips away, 
To give his Part'ner fairer play. 


some Limbs again in bulk or ſtature 


Becauſe one ſerves the t'others ends. 
The Arm thus waits upon the Heart 
So quick to take the Bully's part, 


The am'rous Eyes thus always 30 
A-ſtroling for their Friends below: 
For long before the Squire and Dame 


E ler Viſits yet are brought about, 


Knows Florimel, and longs to meet her, it 
And, if he ſees, is ſure to greet her; he 
Tho' at Saſh-window , on the ſtairs, Like 


The Funeral of ſome valiant Knight 


Vien 
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View his two Gantlets : theſe declare, 
That both his hands were us'd to War. 

And from his two gilt Spurs, 'tis learn d 

His Feet were equally concern'd. 

But have you not with thought beheld 

The ſword hang dangling o'er the ſhield 2 

Which ſhows the Breaſt , that plate was us'dto, 
Had an Ally right Arm to truſt to. 

ind by the peep-holes is his Creſt, 

kit not virtually confeſt, | 

That there his Eye took diſtant aim, 

ind glanc'd Reſpect to that bright Dame, 

n whoſe delight his hope was center'd, 

ind for whoſe Glove his Life he venturd? fs 


Objections to my general Syſtem _ 
May rife , perhaps, and I have miſt them: 
but I can call to my aſſiſtance 

Proximity (mark that!) and Diſtance: 
an prove, that all things on occaſion, 
Love Union, and deſire Adheſion: 
hat Alma merely is a Scale; 

ind Motives, like the Weights, pervail. 
lf neither fide turn down or up, 

With Loſs or Gain, with Fear or hope; 
he Balance always would hang ev'n, 
Like Mah met's Tomb, 'twixt Earth and Heav'n, 


This, Richard, is a curious caſe : 

duppoſe your Eyes ſent equal rays 

pon two diſtant pots of Ale, 

Vier Not knowing which was mild or ſtale: 


In 


| 


Our Cards and we are equal Tools. 
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In this ſad ſtate your doubtful choice 
Would never have the caſting voice ; 


Which beſt, or worſt, you could not think, 


And die you muſt, for want of drink; 


Unleſs ſome chance inclines your fight, 
Setting one Pot in fairer light; 
Then you prefer or A, or B, 


As lines and angles beſt agree: 
Vour Senſe reſolv'd impells your Will. 


She guides your hand, — So drink your fill, 


Have you not ſeen a Baker's Maid 
Between two equal Panniers ſway'd? 


Her Tallies uſeleſs lie, and idle, 


If plac'd exactly in the midle: 

But forc'd from this unactive ſtate, 
By virtue of ſome caſual weight; 

On either ſide you hear em clatter, 
And judge of right and left-hand matter. 


Now, Richard, this coercive force, 


Without your choice , muſt take it's courſe. 


Great Kings to Wars are pointed forth, 
Like loaded Needles to the North. 
And thou and I, by pow'r unſeen, 


Are barely paſſive , and ſuck'd in 


To Henaul:'s Vaults , or Celia's Chamber 
As ſtraw and paper are by Amber. 
If we fit down to play or ſet 


_ ( Suppoſe at Ombre or Baſſet ) 


Let People call us Cheats, or Fools; 


We 
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We fure in yain the Cards condemn : O 
Our ſelves both cut and ſhuffl'd them. 
In vain on Fortune's aid rely: 

She only is a ſtander-by. „„ 
Poor Men ! poor Papers! We and mey 2 

Do ſome impulſive force obey ; l 8 = 


And are but play'd with: ---- Do not play. 


But Space and Matter we ſhould blame; 
They palm'd the Trick that loſt the Game, 


Thus to fave further contradiction, 


Againſt what you may think but fiction; 
[for Attraction, Dick, declare: 


Deny it thoſe bold Men that dare. 


As well your motion, as your thought | 
Is all by hidden impulſe wrought : 

Ev'n ſaying , that you think or walk, 
How like a Country 'Squire you talk! 


Mark then; —-Where Fancy or Deſire 
Collects the beams of vital Fire; 
Into that limb fair Alma flides, 
And there, pro tempore, reſides. 
She dwells in Nicolinis Tongue, | 
When Pyrrhus chants the heav'nly Song. 
When Pedro does the lute command, 
dhe guides the cunning Artiſt's hand. 
Thro' Macer's gullet ſhe runs down , 
When the vile Glutton dines alone. 
And void of modeſty and thought 
dhe follows Bibo's endleſs Draught. 
Thro' the ſoft Sex again ſhe ranges; 
As Youth , Caprice , or Faſhion changes. I 

al 
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Fair Alma careleſs and ſerene, 


In Fanny's ſprightly eyes is ſeen; T 
While they diffuſe their infant beams, 1 
Themſelves not conſcious of their flames. 
Again fair Alma ſits confeſt, a 
On Florimel's experter Breaſt ; c 
When ſhe the riſing ſigh conſtrains, { a 
And by concealing ſpeaks her pains. Br 
In Cynthia's Neck fair Alma glows ; ED F; 
When the vain thing her Jewels ſhows. 7] 

When Jenny's Stays are newly lac'd, | 
Fair Alma plays about her Waſte; _ 
And when the ſwelling hoop ſuſtains | A 
| The rich Brocard, fair Alma deigns 
| Into that lower ſpace to enter, 1 
Of the large round, her ſelf the center. K 
Again: That ſingle Limb or Feature FO 
f (Such is the cogent force of Nature) = 
Which moſt did Alma's Paſſion move, l 
| In the firſt object of her love, 7 
For ever will be found confeſt, Wan 
And printed on the am'rous Breaſt. Hi 
O Abelard ! ill-fated Youth, my 
Thy Tale will juſtify this truth : 0-1 
| Bur well I weet, thy cruel wrong | 1 
Adorns a nobler Poets Song. Tl. 
3 Dan Pope for thy misfortune grievr d, Ca 
With kind concern, and skill, has weav'd In 
A ſilken web; and ne er ſhall fade Fre 


It's colors: gently has he laid _ 
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The mantle o'er thy ſad diſtreſs : | 
And Venus ſhall the texture bleſs. 

He o'er the weeping Nun has drawn, 

Such artful folds of ſacred Lawn, 

That Love with equal grief and pride, 
Call ſee the crime, he ftrives to hide: 
Ind ſoftly drawing back the Veil, 

The God ſhall to his Vot'ries tell 

Fach conſcious fear, each bluſhing grace, 
That deck'd dear Eloiſa s face. | 


Happy the Poet , bleſt the Lays Pp 
Which Buckingham has deign'd to praiſe. 


Next , Dick , as Youth and Habit ſways, 
A madred gambols Alma plays. 
If whilſt a Boy, Jack run from ſchole, 
Fond of his hunting-horn , and pole ; 
Tho Gout and Age his Speed detain , 
Old John halloo's his Hounds again. 
By his fire-ſide he ſtarts the Hare, 
And turns her in his Wicker-chair : 
His feet , however lame , you find , 
Have got the better of his mind. 


If while the mind was in her leg, 
The Dance affected nimble Peg; 
Old Madge, bewitch'd at Sixty one, 
Calls for Green ſleeves , and Jumping Joan. 
In public Mask, or private Ball, 
From Lincoln's-Inn, to Goldſmith's Hall, 
All Criſtmas long away ſhe trudges; 
TY Trips it with Prentices and Judges : 


In 
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In vain her Children urge her ſtay; 
And Age or Palſey bar the way. 

But if thoſe Images prevail, 
Which whilom did affect the tail; 
She ſtill reviews the ancient Scene z 
Forgets the forty years between : 
Awkardly gay, and odly merry, 
Her Scarf pale pink, her Head-knot cherry 
O'er heated with ideal rage, 

She cheats her Son, to wed her Page. 


If Alma, whilſt the Man was young, 
Slip'd up too ſoon into his Tongue: 
Pleas'd with his own fantaſtic skill, 

Hie lets that weapon ne'er lie ſtill. 

On any point if you diſpute; 

Depend upon it, he'll confutre: 
Change ſides, and you increaſe your pain "hb 
For he'll confute you back again. 
For one may ſpeak with Tully's tongue: 

Vet all the while be in the wrong. 

And 'tis remarkable, that they _ 

Talk moſt, who have the leaſt to ſay. 

Your dainty Speakers have the curſe, 

To plead bad Cauſes down to worſe: 

As Dames, who native beauty want, 

Still uglier look, the more they paint. 


Again „if in the Female-Sex 
Alma ſhould on this member fix; 
(A cruel and a deſp'rate caſe, 


From which Heav'n ſhield my wwe l Laſs: iy 


Fol” 
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r evermore all care is vain, 
ht would bring Alma down again. 
in habitual Gout , or Stone, 
ſhe only thing that can be done, 
to correct your Drink and Diet, 
ud keep the inward Foe in quiet: : 
0, if for any Sins of our's, 
our Forefathers , higher Pow'rs , | 
ere tho juſt, afflict our life, 
[ith that prime ill, a talking Wife, 
[il Death ſhall bring the kind relief, 
e muſt be patient, or be deaf. 


You know , a certain Lady, Dick, 

ho ſaw me , when I laſt was ſick: 

e kindly talk'd , at leaſt three hours, 

f Plaſtic Forms, and Mental Pow'rs: 
ſcrib'd our pre-exiſting ſtation, 

fore this vile Terrene Creation: 

id left I {ſhould be weary'd, Madam 

0 cut things ſhort, came down to Adam; 
am whence, as faſt as ſhe was able, 
edrowns the World, and builds up Babel. 
ito" Syria, Perſia , Greece ſhe goes; 

nd takes the Romans in the cloſe, 


but we 1 deſcant on gen ral Nature ; 3 
us is a Sem not a Satyr. 


Uran we this Globe , and let us ſee; 
WW diffrent Nations difagree , 
Nhat we wear, or eat, and drink; 
rol!» Dick, perhaps in what we think, ; 


i 
1 
4 
i 
I 
[1 
1 
1 
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In water as you ſmell and taſt 

The ſoyls thro' which it roſe and paſt ; 

In Alma's manner you may read 

The place where ſhe was born and bred. 


One People from their ſwadling bands 
Releas'd their Infants feet and hands : 
Here Alma to theſe limbs was brought ; 
And $parta's Offspring kick'd and fought. 

Another taught their Babes to talk 
Fer they could yet in Goe-carts walk: 


There Alma ſettl'd in the Tongue; 
And Orators from Athens ſprung. 


Obſerve but in theſe Neighb'ring Lands, 
The difrent uſe of Mouths and Hands; 
As Men repos'd their various hopes, 

In Battles thoſe, and theſe in Tropes. 


In Britain's Iles, as Heylyn notes, 
The Ladies trip in Petticoats; 5 
Which, for the honor of their Nation, 
They quit but on ſome great occaſion. 


Men there in Breeches clad you view; Par 
They claim that garment, as their due. Id c 
In Turkey the reverſe appears; Ely 
Long Coats the haughty Husband wears, esc 


And greets his Wife with angry ſpeeches, 
If ſhe be ſeen without her Breeches. 


In our fantaſtic Climes the Fair 
With cleanly Powder dry their hair; 
And round their lovely Breaſt and Head 
Freſh Flow'rs their mingl'd odors ſhed, 
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four nicer Hottentots think meet 

(ith Guts and Tripe to deck their Feet, 
ih down- caſt looks on Jotta's Legs, 
ie ogling Youth moſt humbly begs, 
ſie would not from his hopes remove 
once his Break-faſt, and his Love: 

id if the skittiſn Nymph ſhould fly; 

e in a double ſenſe muſt die. 


We imple Toaſters take delight 

o ſee our Women's Teeth look white; 
id ev'ry ſaucy ill-bred Fellow 

ters at a Mouth profoundly yellow. 
China none hold Women ſweet, 

Kept their ſnags are black as jett. 

ns Chihu put nine Queens to death, 
ict on ſtatute, Iv'ry Teeth. 


{Tonquin if a Prince ſhould die; 

Jeſuits write who never lye) = 
le Wife, and Counſellor, and Prieſt, 

70 ſery d him moſt, and lov'd him beſt; 

mare, and light his Fun'ral Fire, 

d chearful on the Pile expire. 

Exrope 'tw ould be hard to find 

ach degree one half ſo kind. 


Now turn we to the fartheſt Faſt, 
there obſerve the Gentry dreſt. 

ice Golo, and his Royal Siſters, 

ur d with ten Thouſand comely bliſters; 

e marks remaining on the skin, 

tell the Quality within. 


X Diſtin- 


Yo 
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Diſtinguiſh'd Slaſhes deck the Great: 
As each excells in Birth, or State, 
His Oylet-holes are more, and ampler: 
The King's own body was a ſamplar. 
Happy the Climate, where the Bezau 
Wears the ſame ſuit for uſe, and ſhow : 
And at a ſmall expence your Wife, 

If once well pink d, is cloth'd for Life. 


Weſtward again the Indian Fair, 
| Is nicely ſmear'd with Fat of Bear: 
Before you ſee, you ſmell your T oaſt; 

And ſweeteſt ſne, who ſtinks the moſt. 
The delt S parle , and cleaneſt Beaux 
Dip from the ſhoulders to the toes. 
How fleek their skins, their joints how eaſy! | 
There Slovens only are not greaſy. 


1 mention'd dif rent ways of Breeding; 
Begin we in our Children's Reading. 
To Maſter John the Engliſh Maid 
A Horn- book gives of Ginger-bread: 
And that the Child may learn the better, 
As he can name, he eats the Letter: 
Proceeding thus with vaſt delight, 
He ſpells, and gnaws, from left to right. 
But ſhew a Hebrew's hopeful Son, 
Where we ſuppoſe the Book begun; 
The Child would thank you for your kindne Wie : 
And read quite backward from our Fins: 
Devour he learning ne'er ſo faſt _ : To 
Great A would be reſery'd the laſt, ar i 
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u equal inſtance of this matter, 1 
zin the Manners of a Daughter. 
1Europe , if a harmleſs Maid, 

Nature and by Love betray'd, 

Mould eer a Wife become a Nurſe; _ 

Er Friends would look on her the worſe, 

1 India, Dampier's Travels tell ye; 

Look in his Index for Pagalli:) 

on as the Britiſh Ships unmoore , 

nd jolly long-boat rows to ſhore. 

wn come the Nobles of the Land, 

ach brings his Daughter in his hand, 

kteching the imperious Tar 5 i" 
o make her but one hour his care. — 
e tender Mother ſtands affrighted, _ 
ther dear Daughter ſhould be ſlighted: 
nd poor Miſs Yava dreads the ſhame 
going back the Maid ſhe came. 


(blerve how Cuſtom , Dick, compells 
it Lady that in Europe dwells: 

ter her Tea ſhe flips away 

Id what to do, one need not ſay. 
on ſee how great Pomanque's Queen 
lav'd her ſelf amongſt the Men: 


es d with her Punch, the Gallant Soul 
rt drank , then water'd in the Bowl; 


Id prinkl'd in the Captain's Face 
le marks of her prediiar Grace-— 


1e{s, 


To cloſe this point , we need not roam 
it inſtances ſo far from home, 


X 3 -- What me 


As each excells in Birth, or State, 


The King's own body was a ſamplar. 
Happy the Climate, where the Begu 

Wears the ſame ſuit for uſe, and ſhow: 
And at a ſmall expence your Wife, 
If once well pink d, is cloth d for Life. 


Before you ſee, you ſmell your Toaſt; 
And ſweeteſt ſhe, who ſtinks the moſt. 
The fineſt Sparks, and cleaneſt Beaux 
Dip from the ſhoulders to the toes. 


And that the Child may learn the better, 
As he can name, he eats the Letter: 
Proceeding thus with vaſt delight, 
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Diſtinguiſh'd Slaſhes deck the Great : 


His Oylet-holes are more , and ampler: 


' Weſtward again the Indian Fair, 
Is nicely ſmear'd with Fat of Bear : 


How ſleek their skins, their joints how eaſy! 
. here Slovens only are not greaſy. 


I mention 'd dif rent ways of Breeding ; z 
Begin we in our Children's Reading, 
To Maſter John the Engliſh Maid 
A Horn-book gives of Ginger-bread : 


He ſpells, and gnaws, from left to right. 
But ſhew a Hebrew's hopeful Son, 

Where we ſuppoſe the Book begun; 

The Child would thank you for your kindneſ 


And read quite backward from our Finis: 
Devour he learning ne'er ſo faſt 1 To 
Great A would be reſerv'd the laſt, en 
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An equal inſtance of this matter, ; 
in the Manners of a Daughter. 

Europe , if a harmleſs Maid, 

Nature and by Love betray'd, 

ould eer a Wife become a Nurſe; 

Ber Friends would look on her the worſe, 

India, Dampier's Travels tell ye; 

Look in his Index for Pagalli:) 

oon as the Britiſh Ships unmoore, 

id jolly long-boat rows to ſhore. 

own come the Nobles of the Land, 

ich brings his Daughter in his hand, 

deeching the imperious Tar 

0 make her but one hour his care. 

ie tender Mother ſtands affrighted, 

dt her dear Daughter ſhould be flighted : 

nd poor Miſs Yava dreads the ſhame 

going back the Maid ſhe came. 


0bſerve how Cuſtom , Dick, compells 
Wi: Lady that in Europe dwells: 
er her Tea ſhe flips away 

nd what to do, one need not ſay. 
bw ſee how great Pomanque's Queen 
lav'd her ſelf amongſt the Men: 


esd with her Punch, the Gallant Soul 
t drank , then water'd in the Bowl; 


d ſprinkl'd in the Captain's Face 


neß pe marks of her peculiar Grace 


Iro cloſe this point, we need not roam 
t inſtances ſo far from home. 


1 What 
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Of Men born ſouth or north o th Hill, 
Thoſe ſeldom move, theſe ne'er ſtand fill, 
Dich, you love Maps; and may perceive 
Rome not far diſtant from Geneve. 
If the good Pope remain at home 

He's the firſt Prince in Chriſtendome. 
_ Chooſe then good Pope, at home to ftay; 


Thy way unhappy ſhould'ſt thou take 


Thou art an aged Prieſt no more, 
But a young flanting painted whore: 


No longer Rome, but Babylon. 
That ſome few Leagues ſhould make this chang 


What parts gay France from ſober Spain? 
A little riſing rocky chain. 


Nor weſtward curious take thy way. 


From Tiber's bank to Leman-like 
Thy ſex is loſt, thy Town is gone; 


'To Men unlearn'd ſeems mighty ſtrange. 


But need we, Friend, inſiſt on this? 
Since in the very Cantons Swiſs, 


All your Philoſophers agree, 
And prove it plain, that one may be 


A Heretic, or true Believer 6 
On this, or t' other ſide a River. oe 
Here with an artful ſmile, quoth Dick, oke 


Your Proofs come mighty full, and thick. He 


The Bard on this extenſive chapter, 
Wound up into Poetic Rapture, 


Continu'd : Richard, caſt your eye 


By night upon a Winter-sky : 
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it in by day-light on the ſtrand, : 
Vhich compaſſes fair Albion's Land: 

you can count the Stars that glow 

dove, or ſands that lie below; 

o thoſe Common-places look, 

Which from great Authors I have took; ; 

nd count the Proofs I have collected, 

[0 have my Writing well protected: 

heſe I lay by for time of need; 

Ind thou may'ſt at thy leiſure read. 

« ſtanding every Critic's rage, 

ſafely will to future Age 

r Syſtem , as a gift bequeath, 

[orious over Spight , and Death. 


Ws COTE ad? 10 OM 


THE: 
THIRD CANTO. 


) Ichard , who now was half a ſleep, 
Rous'd ; nor would longer ſilence keep: 
id ſenſe like this, in vocal breath 
oke from his twofold hedge of Teeth. 
— WV if this phraſe too harſh be thought; 
je tell the world, tis not my fault. 
1 Homer taught us thus to ſpeak: 
tis not ſenſe , at leaſt tis Greek. 


ge 


As Folks, quoth Richard, prone to leaſing, 
CF) things at firſt becauſe they're pleaſing; 
X 4 Th 


Who trifle with their Mother's Maids; 
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Then prove what they have once aſſerted, T 
Nor care to have their lie deſerted; Wy 
Till their own Dreams at length deceive' em; Ml 
And oft repeating, they believe 'em. 
Or as again thoſe am'rous Blades, 


Tho' at the firſt their wild deſire, 
Was but to quench a preſent fire; 
Yet if the object of their Love 
Chance by Lucina's aid to prove „ 
They ſeldom let the Bantling roar 
In Basket at a Neighbour's door: 
But by the flatt'ring glaſs of Nature ; 
Viewing themſelves in Cake-bread's Feature; 
With ſerious thought and care ſupport, 
What only was begun in ſport. 


_ Juſt ſo with you, my Friend , „it fares, 

Who deal in Philoſophic Wares : | 
Atoms you cut, and Forms you meaſure, 
To gratifie your private pleaſure ; . 
Till airy ſeeds of caſual Wit 
Do ſome fantaſtic birth beget: 
And pleas'd to find your Syſtem mended , 
Beyond what you at firſt intended, 
The happy Whimſey you purſue; 
Till you at length believe it true. 
Caught by your own deluſive Art, 
You fancy firſt, and then aſſert. 


Quoth Matthew : Friend, as far as l 
Thro' Art or Nature caſt my eye, 
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This Axiom Clearly I diſcern, 

That one muſt teach, and t'other learn, 
wo Fool Pythagoras was thought: a 
Whilſt he his weighty Doctrines taught ; 
He made his liſt'ning Scholars ſtand , 
Their mouth ſtill cover'd with their hand : 
Ee, may be, ſome odd-thinking Youth , 


Might have refus'd to let his ears 
Attend the Muſick of the Spheres; 
Deny'd all transmigrating Scenes, 

And introduc'd the uſe of Beans. 
From great Lucretius take his Void; 
And all the World is quite deſtroy'd. 
Deny Des-Carte his ſubtile Matter; 


How odly would Sir 1/aak look, 
It you, in Anſwer to his book, 
py in the Front of your Diſcourſe , 
hat things have no elaſtic force? 
How could our Chymic Friends go on, 
0 find the Philoſophic ſtone ; 
If you more pow'rful Reaſons bring 
To prove, that there is no ſuch thing? 


Your Chiefs in Sciences and Arts, 
we great contempt of Alma's parts. 
hey find, ſhe giddy is, or dull: 
ne doubts, if things are void, or full: 
ind who ſhould be preſum'd to tell, 
at ſhe her ſelf ſhould ſee , or feel: ? 
X 5 


Leſs Friend to Doctrine than to Truth, 


You leave him neither Fire, nor Wer | 


3275 
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She doubts, if two and two make four, 1 
Tho' the has told them ten times o'er. = 
It can't-—it may be----and it muſt; 
To which of theſe muſt Alma truſt ? 7 
Nay, further yet they make her go, RR 
In doubting , if ſhe doubts , or no. _ 5 


Can Syllogiſm fet things right? 
No; Majors ſoon with Minors fight: 


Or, both in friendly conſort join'd If 
The Corfequence limps falſe behind. | : 
0 


So to ſome Cunning-Man ſhe goes, 
And asks of him, how much ſhe knows. 
With patience grave he hears her ſpeak; 
And from his ſhort Notes, gives her back 
What from her Tale he comprehended: 
Thus the diſpute is wiſely ended. 
From the account the loſer brings 
The Conj ror knows, who ſtole the things. 


Squire (interrupted Dick) ſince when 
Were you amongſt theſe Cunning-Men! 


Dear Dick, quoth Aar. let not thy force 
Of Eloquence ſpoil my Diſcourſe. 
I tell thee, this is Alma's caſe, 


1 Still asking, what ſome Wiſe- man ſays, H 

| Who does his mind in words reveal, bi 

| Which allmuſt grant, tho' few can ſpell. SP 

| Lou tell your Doctor, that y'are ill: ca 
= And what does he, but write a Bill, OW 
= Of which you need not read one letter ; 8 
u 


The worſe the ſcrawl, the Doſe the better. ; 
Me 


For if you knew but whit 'y Fou take; . 
Tho' you recover, he muſt break. 


Ideas , Forms and Intellefts, 
Have furniſh'd out three diff rent. Secs, 
dubſtance, or Accident divides 

ul Europe into adverſe ſides. 


Now, as engag'd in Arms or Laws 
You muſt have Friends to back your Cauſe 2 : 
In Philoſophic matrers ſo 
Your Judgment mutt with others go. 
For as in Senates, ſo in Scholes, 
Majority of Voices rules. 


poor Alma, like a lonely Deer, 

(er hills and dales does doubtful err: 

Viith panting haſte, and quick ſurpriſe, 
from ev'ry leaf that ſtirs, ſhe flies; 

Till mingl'd with the neighb'ring herd, 

She lights what erſt ſhe ſingly fear d: 

nd now, exempt from doubt and dread , 

hc dares purſue ; if they dare lead: 

As their Example ftill prevails ; 

ue tempts the ſtream , or leaps the Pales. 


He then , quoth Dick, who by your rule 
inks for himſelf, becomes a Fool. 
SParty-Man, who leaves the reſt, . ;. - _ 
 call'd but Whimſical at beſt. 1 
ow, by your favor, Maſter Mat, 1 0 
Fe Ralpho , here L imell a Rat. | 1 
nut be lifted in your Sect; 
Fa no, tho' they teach not, can protect. 


Right 
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Right Richard, Mat. in Triumph cry'd; 
So put off all miſtruſt and pride. 

And while my Principles I beg; 

Pray anſwer only with your leg. 
Believe what friendly I adviſe : 

Be firſt ſecure, and then be wiſe. 
The Man within the Coach that ſits, 
And to another's skill ſubmits, _ 

Is ſafer much (whate'er arrives) 
And warmer too, than he that drives. 


So Dick Adept, tuck back thy hair, 
And I will pour into thy Ear 
Remarks, which none did e'er diſcloſe, 
In ſmooth-pac'd Verſe, or hobling Proſe. 
Attend, dear Dick, but don't reply; 
And thou may 'ſt prove as wiſe as I. 


When Alma now in diff rent ages, 
Has finiſh'd her aſcending ſtages 3 
Into the Head at length ſhe gets, 
And there in public grandeur fits, | 

Jo judge of things, and cenſure Wits, 


Here, Richard, how could I explain, 
The various lab'rinths of the brain? 
Surpriſe my Readers, whilſt I tell 'em 
Of Cerebrum and Cerebellum? 
How could I play the Commentator 
On dura, and on pia Mater? 

Where hot and cold, and dry and wet, 
Strive each the tother's place to get; 
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und with inceſſant toil and ftrife a 
Would keep poſſeſſion during life. 

| could demonſtrate every pore, 

Where Mem'ry lays up all her ſtore; 

ind to an inch compute the ſtation , 

Twixt Judgment, and Imagination. 

0 Friend! I could diſplay much Learning; 

It leaſt to Men of ſmall diſcerning. 

The Brain contains ten thouſand Cells; 

In each ſome active Fancy dwells ; 

Which alway's 1s at work, and framing 

The ſeveral Follies I was naming. 

is in a Hive's vimineous dome, 

Then thouſand Bees enjoy their home, 

Each does her ſtudious action vary, = 
ro go and come, to fetch and carry: 

Each ftill renews her little labor, 

Nor juſtles her aſſiduous Neighbour: 

ach- whilſt this Theſis I maintain, 

fancy, Dick , I know thy Brain. 

0 with the mighty Theme affected , 

Could [but ſee thy head diſſected! 


My head, quoth Dich, to ſerve your whim , 
ware that, and take ſome other limb. 
vir, in your nice affairs of Sytem, 
Wile Men propoſe, but Fools aſſiſt em. 


Says Matthew : Richard , keep thy head, — 
id hold thy peace; and I'll proceed. 0 


Proced! quoth Dick: Sir, I aver, 9 
aug ou have already gone too far. 1 li | 
| When 
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When people once are in the wrong; 
Each line they add, is much too long. 
Who faſteſt walks, but walks aſtray, 
Is only furtheſt from his way. : 
Bleſs your conceits! muſt I believe, 
 Howe'er abſurd, what you conceive ; 
And, for your Friendſhip, live and dye 
A Papiſt in Philoſophy? _ 
I fay, whatever you maintain 

Of Alma in the Heart, or Brain; 
The plaineft Man alive may tell ye; ; 
Her ſeat of Empire is the Belly: 
From hence ſhe ſends out thoſe ſupplies, 
Which make us either ſtout , or wiſe: 
The ſtrength of ev'ry other Member, 
Is founded on your belly-timber : 
The qualms or raptures of your blood 
Riſe in proportion to your Food: 
And if you would improve your thought, 
You muſt be fed, as well as taught. 
Your Stomach makes your Fabric roll; 
Juſt as the biaſs rules the Bowl. 
That great Achilles might imploy 
The ſtrength, deſign'd to ruin Troy 

He din'd on Lion's marrow , ſpread 

On toaſts of ammunition-bread : 
But by his Mother ſent away, | 
Amongit the Thracian Girls to play, 
Effeminate he fat, and quiet: 
Strange product of a Cheeſe- cake diet! 
Now give my Argument fair play, 
And take the thing the t'other way: Th 
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The Youngſter , who at Nine and Three, 
Drinks with his Siſters milk and tea, 
from break-faſt reads, till twelve a clock, 
Burnet and Heylyn, Hobbes and Lock : 
Ine pays due viſits after-noon 
To Coufin Alice, and Uncle John: 
Wit ten from Coffee-houſe or Play 
Returning finiſhes the day. 
but give him Port, and potent Sack; 
From Mzlk-ſop he ſtarts up Mohack : 
Holds that the happy know no hours: 
o thro the ſtreet at midnight ſcow'rs; 
tiaks Watch-men's heads, & Chair-men's Glaſſes, 
And thence proceeds to nicking Saſhes: 
[Til by ſome tougher hand o'ercome,  _ 
nd firſt knock d down, and then led home; 
te damns the Foot-man , ſtrikes the W, 
ind decently reels up to bed. 
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Obſerve the various Operations 

f Food, and Drink in ſeveral Nations. 
Vas ever Tartar fierce or cruel, 

Jon the ſtrength of Water-gruel ? 
but who ſhall ſtand his rage and force; 
(rſt he rides, then eats his Horſe ? 
aads, and Eggs, and lighter fare 
Lune the alan Sparks Guitar. 
nd, if I take Dan Congreve right; 
ling and beef make Britons fight. 
ay and Coffee cauſe this work, 
ſetween the German and the Turk : 
ad both, as they Proviſions want, 
cane , avoid, retire, and faint, 


The Hunger 
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Hunger and Thirſt, or Guns and Swords 
Give the ſame Death in diff rent words. 
Fo puſh this Argument no further; 

To ſtarve a Man, in law, is Murther. 


| * | f "x" 
As in a Watche's fine machine, 


Tho' many artful ſprings are ſeen; 
The added movements, which declare, 


How full the Moon, how old the Year ; 


Derive their ſecondary pow'r 
From that which ſimply points che Hour. 


For , tho' theſe Gimecracks were away; 


| (Quare would not ſwear, but Quare would ſay) 
However more reduc'd and plain, 


The Watch would {till a Watch remain : 


But if the Horal orbite ceaſes, 
The whole ſtands ſtill, or breaks to Pieces: : 
*Tis now no longer what it was; 


And you may e'en go ſell the Caſe. 
So if unprejudic'd you ſcan 


The goings of this Clock-work, Man; 
You find a hundred movements made 
By fine devices in his head ; 

But 'tis the Stomach's ſolid ſtroke, 
That tells his Being, what's a clock. 


If you take off his Rhet'ric-Trigger 
He talks no more in Mood and Figure: 
Or clog his Mathematic-Wheel , 


His buildings fall , his ſhip fands ſtill, 
Or laſtly break his Politic-Weight; _ 
His Voice no longer rules the State. 
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Yet if theſe finer whims were gone; © 
Your Clock, tho' plain, would ſtill go on: 

But ſpoil the Engine of Digeſtion ; 

ind you entirely change the queſtion 

mass affairs no Pow'r can mend, 

he Jeſt, alas! is at an end: 

don ceaſes all this wordly buſtle ; 

nd you conſign the corps to Ruſſel. 


Now make your Alma come or go, 
rom leg to hand, from top to toe; 

Four Sytem, without my Addition, 

zin a very ſad condition. 

0 Harlequin extoll'd his Horſe, | 
t for the War, or Road, or Courſe ; 
Ei mouth was ſoft, his eye was good ; 
s Foot was ſure as ever trod: 

ne fault he had, a fault indeed; 


ud what was that? The Horſe was dead. 


Dick , from theſe inſtances and fetches | 7 
nou mak'ſt of Horſes , Clocks, and Watches, 


Noth Mat. to me thou ſeem'ſt to mean, 
hat Alma is a mere Machine; = 


at telling others what's a clock, 

e knows not what her ſelf has ſtruck ; 
it leaves to ſtanders-by the tryal, 
[what is mark d upon her dial. 


Here hold a blow, good Friend, quoth Dick, 
id rais'd his Voice exceeding quick: 
ht fair, Sir: what I never meant 
ant you infer, In argument, 7 
*- Smi- 


In danger Heroes, and in doubt 
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Similes are like Songs in love: 
They much deſcribe; they nothing prove. 


Mat. who was here a little gravel'd, 
Toft up his Noſe, and would have cavil'd; 
But calling Hermes to his aid, 
Half pleas'd, half angry, thus he ſaid: 
Where mind (tis for the Author's Fame) 
That Matthew call'd, and Hermes came. 


Poets find Gods to help em out. 
Friend Richard , I begin to ſee, 
That you and I ſhall ſcarce agree. 

Obſerve how odly you behave: 
The more I grant, the more you crave, 
But, Comrade, as I ſaid juſt now , 

1 ſhould affirm , and you allow. 

We Syſtem-makers can ſuſtain 

The Theſis, which, you grant was plain; 
And with Remarks and Comments teaze ye; 
In caſe the thing before was eaſy. 

But in a point obſcure and dark, 

We fight as Leibnits did with Clark ; 
And when no Reaſons we can ſhow , 
Why matters this or that way go; 
The ſhorteſt way the things we try, 
And what we know not, we deny: 
True to our own o'erbearing Pride, 
And falſe to.all the World beſide, 


That old Philoſopher grew croſs, 
Who could not tell what Motion was : 
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recauſe he walk'd againſt his will 
He fac'd Men down, that he ſtood ſtill. 
And he who reading on the Heart, 
(When all his Quodiibers of art 
Could not expound it's pulſe and heat) 
Wore he had never felt it beat. 
Chryſppus , foil'd by Epicurus, 
Makes bold ( Fove bleſs him!) to aſſure us, 
That all things, which our mind can view 
May be at once both falſe, and true. 
ind Malbranch has an odd conceit, 
k; ever enter'd Frenchman's pate: 
ys he, ſo little can our Mind 
Of Matter, or of Spirit find, 
that we by gueſs, at leaſt, may gather 
Something, which may be both , or neither. 
Faith Dick , I muſt confeſs 'tis true 
[But this is only entre nous) = 
nat many knotty Points there are, 
Vhich all diſcuſs, but few can clear: 
5 Nature flily had thought fit, 
or ſome by-ends, to croſs-bite Wit. 
cles to ſquare , and Cubes to double, 
ould give a Man exceſſive trouble: 
The Longitude uncertain roams, 
u ſpite of Whiſton and his Bombs. 
hat Syſtem , Dick, has right averr'd 
he cauſe , why Woman has no beard ? \ 
„why, as years our frame attack, | id 
Ir hair grows white, our teeth grow black? 
Points like theſe we mult agree, 1 
bern Jur Barber knows as much as we. i 
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Yet ſtill unable to explain, 

We muſt perſiſt the beſt we can: 
With care our Syſtems ſtill renew, _ 
And prove things Wer , tho* not true, 


I could, thou ſee'ſt, in quaint diſpute 

By dint of Logic ſtrike thee mute; 

With learned skill, now puſh, now Parry; 

From Darii to Bocardo Vary, 

And never yield; or what is worſt, 

Never conclude the Point diſcours'd. 

Yet, that you hic & nunc may know, 

How much you to my Candor owe ; | 

I'll from the Diſputant deſcend , 

To ſhew thee, I aſſume the Friend: 

I'll take thy Notion for my own---- _ 

(So moſt Philoſophers have done) 

It makes my Syſtem more complete: 

Dick, can it have a nobier Fate? 

Take what thou wilt, ſaid Dick , dear Friend; 
But bring thy matters to an end. 


I find, quoth Mar. Reproof is val 
Who firſt offend will firſt complain. 
Thou wiſheſt, I ſhould make to ſhoar; 
Vet ſtill put'ſt in thy thwarting car. 
What I have told thee fifty times 
In Proſe, receive for once in Rhimes: 
A huge fat Man in Countrey-Fair, 
Or City-Church, (no matter where) 
Labor'd and puſh'd amid'ſt the Croud, 
Still bauling out extremely loud; _ 


Fo 


Lo 


0 the Mind. 337 : 


Lord fave us! why do People preſs ? 
Another marking his diftreſs, _ 
Friendly repli'd, Plump Genilemar , 

bet out as faſt as e' er you can: 

Ir ceaſe to puſh, or to exclaim : 

Jou make the very crowd you blame. 


Says Dick, your Moral does not need 
The leaſt return; ſo e'en proceed: 
Jour Tale, howe'er apply'd, was ſhort: 
© far, at leaſt, I thank you for't. 

fat. took his thanks, and in a tone 
More magiſterial, thus went on. 


Now Alma ſettles in the Head; 

V has before been ſung , or ſaid: 

ind here begins this Farce of Life; 

Enter Revenge, Ambition Strife: 

zehold on both ſides Men advance 

Io form in earneſt Bays's Dance. 

Hoare not uſing half his ſtore, 

ll grambles , that he has no more; 

I mes not the preſent Tun, for fear 

ie Vintage ſhould be bad next year: 

Ind eats to-day with inward iorrow, 
nd dread of fancy'd want to-MorroWes 
road if the Sur-tout you wear, 
cells the rigor of the air; ö 5 
ould you be warmer, if at home 
ou had the fabric, and the loom? 
'd if two boots keep out the weather; 
Mt need you have two hides of leather? 
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Where two of that ſame hand were torn, 


That he can never take the pains 
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Could Pedro , think you, make no tryal 
Of a Sonata on his Viol, 

Unleſs he had the total gut, 

Whence every firing at firſt was cut? 
When Rarus ſhows you his Carton, 
He always tells you, with a groan , 


Long before you, or he were born. 
Poor Vento's mind ſo much i 18 croſt, 
For part of his Petronius loſt; 


To underſtand what yet remains. 


What toil did honeſt Curio take? 
What ſtrict enquiries did he make, 


To get one Medal wanting yet, Wo 
And perfect all his Roman ett ? ö . 
Tis found: and O his happy lot! n 
"Tis bought, lock d up, and lies forgot; 'n 
Of theſe no more you hear him ſpeak: _ clp 
He now begins upon the Greek, Thie 
Theſe rang'd and ſhow'd, ſhall in their turns 10˙ 


Remain obſcure, as in their Urns. 

My Copper-Lamps at any rate, 

For being true Antique, I bought; 

Yet wiſcly melted down my Plate, 
On modern Models to be wrought : 

And Trifles I alike purſue; 


Becauſe they're old; becauſe they're new. 


Dich, I have ſeen you with delight, 
For Georgy make a Paper-Kite, 
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ud fimple Odes too many ſhow ye, 

My ſervile complaiſance to Cloe. 

rents and Lovers are decreed 

br Nature Fools Thats brave indeed 
huoth Dick: ſuch Truths are worth receiving: 
et ſtill Dick look d as not believing. 


Now, Alma, to Divines, and Proſe 
leave thy Frauds, and Crimes, and Woes : * 
Nor think to-night of thy ill- nature, 
ut of thy Follies, idle Creature; 
he turns of thy uncertain wing, 
ind not the malice of thy ſting : 
hy pride of being great and wiſe , 
do but mention, to deſpiſe. 
ſiew with anger and disdain, 
ow little gives thee joy, or pain: 
Print, a Bronze, a Flow'r, a Root 
nell, a Butter-fly c:n do't. 

'n a . a Tune, a Rhime, 

alp thee to paſs the tedious time, 
Vhich elſe would on thy hand remain: 
ho flown, it ne'er looks back again: 
nd Cards are dealt, and Cheis-boards brought 
0 eaje the pain of Coward- Thought. 
ppy reſult of human-Wit ! 
nut Alma may her ſelf forget. 


Dick, thus we act; and thus we are, 
r tois'd by Hope, or ſunk by Care. 
th endleſs pain this Man purſues 
lat, ik he gain d, he could not uſe: 


1 And 
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And t other fondly hopes to ſee 
What never was, nor e'er ſhall be. 
We err by uſe , go wrong by rules; 
In geſture grave, in action Fools: 

We join Hypoeriſie to Pride, 


Doubling the faults, we ſtrive to hide. 4 | 
Or grant, that with extreme ſurpriſe, _ = 
We find our ſelves at Sixty, wiſe; 0 
And twenty pretty things are known, Wiki 
Of which we can't accompliſh one; por 
Whilſt, as my Syſtem ſays, the Mind Ind 
Is to theſe upper rooms confin'd: Way 
Should I, my Friend, at large repeat Ina 
Her borrow'd ſenſe, her fond concei; FNyoi 
The Bede- roll of her vicious tricks; ia 
My Poem would be too prolix. 5 Wi: 
For could I my Remarks ſuſtain, Way: 
Like Socrates , or Miles Montaigne; Bic 
Who in theſe times would read my Books, _ 
But Tom 0' Sriles , or John „ Nokes? _ my 
| As 88 Kings diſcrete and wiſe, + 
After long thought and grave advice, | 171 
Into Lardelia's coffin peeping, )r fl 
Saw no: 1ght to cauſe their Mirth or Weeping! 


So Alma now to joy or Grief 

Superior, finds her late relief: 

Weary'd of being high, or ER ; 

And nodding in a Chair of State; 

Stun'd and worn out with endleſs chat, 
Of Will did this, and Nan ſaid that; 


hw. 
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he finds, poor thing, ſome little crack, _ 
Which Nature, forc'd by Time, muſt make; 
Thro' which the wings her deſtin'd way: 
Upward ſhe ſoars ; and down drops clay: 
While ſome ſurviving Friend ſupplies, 

Wii Jacet, and a hundred lies. 


0 Richard, till that day appears, 
Which muſt decide our Hopes and Fears; 
Would Fortune calm her preſent rage, 
und give us Play things for our Age: 
Would Clotho waſh her hands in milk, 
nd twiſt our thread with Gold and filke 
Would ſhe in Friendſhip, Peace, and Plenty; 
din out our years to four times Twenty: 
Ind ſhould we both in this condition, 
Have conquer'd Love, and worſe Ambition 
lle thoſe two Paſſions , by the way, 
lay chance to ſhow us ſcurvy play:) 
hen Richard, then ſhould we fit down, 
r from the tumult of this Town: 
ond of my well-choſen Seat, 
ly Pictures, Medals, Books compleat : 
r ſhould we mix our friendly talk , 
JYerſhaded in that fav'rite Walk, 
Thich thy own hand had whilom planted, 
th pleas'd with all we thought we wanted: 
et then, ev'n then one croſs Reflection 
Would {ſpoil thy Grove, and my Collection; 
iy Son, and his, cer that may die; 


5 Who 
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Who ſhall for nothing elſe be known , 
But ſpoiling all that thou haſt done. 
Who ſet the Twigs, ſhall he remember, 
That is in haſte to ſell the timber? 

And what ſhall of thy Woods remain , 
Except the Box that- threw the Main? 


Nay may not Time and Death remove 
The near Relations, whom I love! 

And my Coz Tom, or his Coz Mary 

( Who hold the Noush, or skim the dairy) 
My fav'rite Books and Pictures ſel! 
To Smart, or Doiley by the ell? 
Kindly throw in a little Figure, 
And ſet their price- upon the bigger? 
Thoſe who could never read their Grammar ; 
When my dear Volumes touch the hammer, 
May think Books beſt , as richeſt bound. 
My Copper Medals by thve-pound - 7: 
May be with learned juſtice weigh'd ; 

To turn the Ballance, Otho's head 

May be thrown in; and for the mettle , 

: The Coin may mend a Tinker's kettle---- 


Tir'd with theſe thoughts—Lek tir'd than !, 
Quoth Dick, with your Philoſophy—- _ 
That people live and dye, I knew 
An hour ago, as well as you. 

And it Fate ſpins us longer years, 
Or is in haſte to take the ſhears; 

I know, we muſt both fortunes try, 
Aud bear our evil, wet or dry. 


Tha 
Vt 7 


De 


U eme 
zurn 


ere 


of the Mind. 

Vet let the Goddeſs ſmile , or frown; 

Bread we ſhall eat, or white, or brown: 

And in a Cottage, or a Court, | 

Drink fine Champaigne , or muddl'd tos: 

ſhat need of Books theſe Truths to tell, 
{hich Folks perceive, who cannot ſpell ? 

Wind muſt we ſpectacles apply, 


0 view, what hurts our naked Eye! 


dir, if it be your Wisdom's aim, 
o make me merrier than I am; 
be all night at your devotion---- 
Come on, Friend; broach the pleaſing Notion; 
ut if you would depreſs my thought; 
lour Syſtem is not worth a groat-— 
or Plato's fancies what care I? 
hope you would not have me e die, 
ke ſimple Cato in the Play, 
or any thing that he can ſay? 
en let him of Ideas ſpeak 

lo Heathens in his native Greek. 

[to be ſad is to be wiſe; 

do moſt heartily deſpiſe 

hatever Socrates has ſaid, 
n 1,0 Tully write, or Wanley read. 


Dear Drifz, to ſet our matters right, 
move theſe papers from my fight; 
un Mat's Des-cart' , and Ariſtotle. 
ere Jonathan, your Maſter's bottle. 
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quis Deus mihi largiatur „ut ex 1 tate 
eraſcam, & iu canis vagiam , valde recuſem. 


Cicero de Senect. 


he bewailing of Mans Miſeries , hath been ele 

ly & copiouſly ſet forth by many, 1n tne writings = 
lofPhiloſophers as Divines : and it is both a x | 
ant and a profitable contemplation. 

| Bacon. Advanc. of Learning. 
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[T is hard for a Man to ſpeak of himſelf with any 
| tolerable ſatisfaflion or ſucces : He can be no more 
uſed in blaming himſelf , than in reading a Satyr 
de on aim by another: and though he may ff 


re, that a Friend ſhould praiſe him; yet if Fe mace 
5 7 Panegyric , he will get very few to read it. It 
lurder for him to ſpeak of his own Writings. An Author 
in the condition of a Culprit : the Public are his 
ures : by allowing too much, and condeſcending too 
r, he may injure his own cauſe , and become a kind 
Felo de ſe ; and by pleading and aſſerting too 
lay, ke may diſpleaſe the Court that ſits upon him 2 His 
blozy may only heighten his accuſation. I wouls avoid 
le Extremes : and though, I graut, it would net 
very civil to trouble the Reader with a long Preface, 
fre he enters upon an indifferent Poem; I would jay 
mething to per ſwade him to iake it as it is, or to excuſe 
% not being better. 


The noble Images and Reflefions , the praſound Rea- 
ings uon human aftions, and excellent Precepts fer 
government of life , which are found in the Pro- 
ids, Eccleſiaites ,. and other Books commonly aitri- 
d to Solomon, afford ſubjetts for finer Poems in 
Ty kind , than have, I thin, as yet appeared in the 
eek, Latin, or any modern Language. How far 
rere verſe in their original, is a diſſertation not to 
mired into at preſent, | | | A 
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out of this great Treaſure, which lies heaped up togethiy 
in a confuſed Magnificence , above all order, Thad a min 
to collect and digeſt ſuch Obſervations, and Apophtherns 
as maſt particularly tend to the proof of that great Aſer 
tion, laid down in the beginning of the Eccleſiaſtes 
All is Vanity. SC oY 


pon the Subject thus choſen , ſuch various Images jr 
ſent themſelves to a Writer's mind, that he muſt find 
eaſier to judge, what ſhould be rejefted , thay wh: 
ought to be received. The difficulty lies in drawing, an 
diſpoſing ; or (as the Painters term it) in grouping / 
a multitude of different objects, preſerving ſtill the juſt 
and conformity of Style and Coloring ; the ſimplex du 
taxat & unum , which Horace preſcribes , as requij 
to make the whole Picture beautiful and perfect. 


As Precept, however true in theory, or uſeful in jr 
tice, would be but dry and tedious in Verſe , eſpeculh 
the recital be long; Ifound it neceſſary to form ſome ſin 
and give a kind of Body to the Poem. Under what Spectt 
may be comprehended , whether Didaſcalic, or Hero! 

Tleave to the judgment of the Critics; deſiring them ii 
favorable in their Cenſure ; and not ſollicitous what 
Poemis called, provided it may be accepted. 


Ihe chief Per ſonage or Charatter in the Epic, is alu 
proportioned to the deſign of the work , to carry on then © 
ration, and the Moral. Homer intended to ſhew us i 
Iliad, that Diſſentions amongſt great Men obſtruct 
executian of the nobleſt Enterprixes, and tend to the, 
of a State or Kingdom. His Achilles therefore is hal 
and paſſionate, impatient of any reſtraint by Laus, 7, 
arrogant in Arms. In his Odyfles the ſame Poet eu 
Vous to explain , that the hardeſt difficulties may be, 
come b labor, and our Fortune reſtored after the ſev, _ 
affiittions. Ulyſſes therefore is valiant , virtuous ang, 
tient. Virgil's deſign was to tell us, how from 4 | re 
Colony eſtabliſhed by the Trojans in Italy, the ROI 


mire roſe, and from what antient Families Auguſtus 
who was his Prince and Patron) deſcended. His Hero 
therefore was to fight his way to the Throne , ſtill diſtin- 

wſh'd and protected by the favor of the Gods. The Poet to 
ns end takes off from the Vices of Achilles, and adds to 
e Virtues of Ulyſles ; from both perfecting a Character 
Ver for his work in the Perſon of AEneas. 


4s Virgil copy'd after Homer , other Epic Poets have 
pied after them both. Taſſo's Gieruſalemme Libe- 
ta is directly Troy Town Sacked , with this diſſerence 
nh, that the two chief Characters in Homer, which 
fe Latin Poet had joined in one, the Italian has ſe- 
urated in his Godfrey and Rinaldo: but he makes them 
wh carry on his work with very great Succeſs, Ronſard's 
ranciade , (incomparably good as far as it goes) is again 
irgil's ÆRneis. His Hero comes from a foreign country, 
tles a Colony, and lays the Foundation of a future 
mpire. I inſtance in theſe , as the greateſt Italian and 
rench Poets in the Epic. In our Language Spencer has 
ut contented himſelf with this ſubmiſſive manner of 
tation; he lanches out into very flowery paths, 
lich ſtill ſeem to conduct him into one great Road. His 
ary Queen (Had it been finiſhed) muſt have ended in 
e account, which every Knight was to give of his 
tvantures , and in the accumulated praiſes of his He- 
me Gloriana. The whole would have been an Heroic 
an, but in another caſt and figure, than any that had 
er been Written before. Yet it is obſervable , that every 
ro (as far as we can judge by the Books ſtill remaining) 
ars his diſtinguiſhed Character, and repreſents ſome 
ticular Virtue conducive to the whole 5 0 1 8 


Le bring this to our preſent ſubject : The Pleaſures of 
ſe do not compenſate the Miſeries: Age ſteals upon us 
wares, and Death, as the only cure of our ills , ought 
be expected, but not feared. This inſtruttion is to be illuſ- 
ates by the Action of ſome great Perſon. Who therefore 
ye proper for the buſineſs , than Solomon himſelf? 

e . nd 


VVT 
And why may he not be ſuppoſed now to repeat what] 
we take it for granted, he acted almoſt three thouſand 
Years ſince? If in the fair ſituation where this Prince wg 
placed, he was acquainted with ſorrows ; if endowed with 
the greateſt Perfections of Nature, and poſſeſſ d of allths 
advantages of external condition, he could not find Ha 
pineſs; the reſt of Mankind may ſafely take the Monarch 
word fer the truth of what he aſſerts. And the Auth, 
. who would perſuade , that we ſhould bear the ills oflif 
patiently, meerly becauſe Solomon felt the ſame, has 
better argument than Lucretius had , when in hil 
imperious way , he at once convinces and commands, tha 
we ought to ſubmit to Death without repining , becaul 
Epicurus died. 


The whole Poem is a Soliloquy : Solomon is the pr 
fon that ſpeaks: He is at once the Eero and the Author) 
but he tells us very often what cthers ſay to him. IO 
chief introduced are his Rabbies aud Philoſophers in: 
firſt Books, and his omen and their Attendants in il 
Second : With theſe the Sacred Hiſtory mention him 


have converſed ; as likewiſe with the Angel brought dew ; 
in the third Book, to help him out of his Diſſiculties; er 
leaſt to teach him how to overcome them, 1 
k h f : | 1 i 
Nec Deus interſit niſi dignus vindice nodus. . 
VV . wry 
arr. 


'7 preſume this foetical liberty may be oe fly alle 
mie on ſo ſolemn an occaſion. SE | 


In my Deſcription I have endeavored to keep to then 
tions and manners of the Jewiſh Notion , at the ti 
_ when Solomon lived; and where 1allude to the Cir 
of the Greeks, 1believe 1 may be juſtified by the ſeriti 

Chronology ; though a Poet is not obliged to the hin 

that confine an Hiſtorian. Virgil has antic:pated tio 51 

dred Years; or the Trojan Hero and Carthag n! 

Deen could not have been brought togeiher: And with 

the ſame Anachroniſm ſeveral of the fineſt 5 1 in t/ 
, *Y x 
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Fneis muſt ha ve been omitted. Our Country- man Milton 
qus yet further. He takes up many of his material Ima- 
gn ſame Thouſands of Years after the Fall of Man: Nor 
uuld he otherwiſe have written , or we read one of the 
ſulimeſt preces of Invention that was ever yet produced. 
This likewiſe takes off the Obſection, that ſome Names of 
ſountries, Terms of Art, and Notions in Natural Phi- 
bophy, are otherwiſe expreſſed , than can be warranted _ 
the Geography or Aſtronomy of Solomon's time. 
Pets are allowed the ſame liberty in their Deſcriptions 
and Compariſons , as Painters in their Draperies and 
Ornaments : Their Per ſonages may be dreſs'd , not exactly 
mthe ſame habits which they wore , but in ſuch as make 
them appear moſt graceful. In this caſe Probability muſt 
atone for the want of Truth. This liberty has indeed been 
abuſed by eniment Maſters in either Science. Raphael and 
Taiſo have ſhewed their diſcretion , where Paul Ve- 
wneſe and Arioſto are to anſwer for their Extravagan- 
as, It is the exceſs , not the thing it ſelf, that is 
lameable, OS RT ol „„ 
I would ſay one word of the Meaſure , in which this, 
and moſt Poems of the Age are written, Heroic with 
untinued Rhime , as Donne and his Contemporaries uſed 
t, carrying the ſenſe of one Verſe moſt commonely into 
mother , was} found too diſſolute and wild, and came 
wry often too near Proſe, As Davenant and Waller 
urrected, and Dryden perfected it, tis too confined: 
| cats off the ſenſe at the end of every firſs Line, which 
muſt always rhime to the next following ; and conſe- 
quently produces too frequent an identity in the ſound , 
and brings every Couplet to the Point of an Epigram. 
I is indeed too brooken and weak , to convey the Sen- 
ments and repreſent the Images proper for Epic. And 
6 it tires the Writer while he compoſes, it muſt do tho 
ame to the Reader while he repeats ; eſpecially in a Poem 
if any conſiderable length. | 5 . 
ſtriking out into Blank Verſe, as Milton did (and 
n this kind Mr, Philipps, had he lived, would have 

7... 


„ F e 


excell d) or running the thought into Alternate ani 


Stanza , which allows a greater Variety, and fiill mm F 
ferves the dignity of the verſe , as Spencer and Fairtadlil 
have done ; if either of theſe 7 J ſay ) be a proper emed tr 
for my poetical complaint, or if any other may be found Ml ii, 
1 dare not determine: I am only enquiring , in order i i; 
be better informed; without preſuming to direct the jugs jj 
ment of others. And while I am ſpeaking of the Verſe il 
ſelf, I give all juſt Praiſe to many of, my Friends nu i 
wing ; who have in Epic carried the Harmony of thi if 
Numbers as far as the nature of this meaſure us ill ws Io 
mit. But once more; he that writes in Rhimes , dances i. 
Fetters: And as his Chain is more extended, he may ur ſer 
tainly take larger ſtebs. 59 pro 

I need make no Apology for the ſhort diſgreſive Pane 4 
gyric upon Great Britain, in the firſk Book: I am glu 
10 have it obſerv d, that there appears throughout alm , 
verſes, a zeal for the Honor of my Country : and] hui 
rather be thought a good Engliſh-Man , than the b 
Poet, or greateſt Scholar that ever wrote, wy 
And now, as to the publiſhing of this Piece, though Tha * 

in alitteral ſenſe obſerv d Horace's nonum prema 


in annum; yet have I by no means obeyed our Portica 
Lawygiver , according to the Spirit of the Precept. Th 
Poem has indeed been written and laid aſide much longe 
than the term preſcribed ; but in the mean time I had itt 
leiſure, andleſs inclination to reviſe or print it. Thefri 
quent interruptions I have met with in my private Studi 
and great variety of Public life, in which 1 have bien in 
pfloyed; my thoughts ( ſuch as they are] having general 
been expreſſed in Foreign Language, and even formed b 
a habitude very different from what the Beauty and Fl 
gance of Engliſh Poetry requires: All theſe , andj 

other circumſtances, which we had as good pajs 9) 4 
preſent , do juſtly contribute to make my excuſe in 4 
behalf very plauſible, Far indeed from deſigning to privi 
J had locked up theſe Papers in my Scritoire, there zol 
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bs peace , till my Executors mighi have taken them out. 


inlocked before my Coffin was nailed , is the queſtion. The 
rye reaſon 1 take to be the beſt : Many of my Friends of 
tle frſt Quality , fineſt Learning, and greateſt Underſian- 
ling, have wreſted the Key from my hands, by a very 
lind and irreſiſtible violence: And the Poem is publiſhed, 
wt without my conſent ;ndeed , but alittle againſt my 
qpinion ; and with an implicite ſubnuſſion to the partiality 
of their judgment. As Igive up here the fruits of many of 
my vacant hours to their amuſement and pleaſure ; Iſhall 
always think my ſelf happy, if 1 may dedicate my moſi 
ſrious endeavors to their intereſt and ſervice. And Iam 
jroud to finiſh this Preface by ſaying , that the violence 
of many Enemies, whom I never juſtly offended , is 
a:undantly recompenſed , by the goodneſs of more Friends, 
whom 1 can never ſufficiently oblige, And if I here 
aſume the liberty of mentioning My Lord Harley and 
lord Bathurit, as the Authors of this amicable confede- 
racy, among all thoſe , whoſe Names do me great Honor 
in the beginning of my Book; theſe two only ought to be 
mary with me; for I disobey their poſitive order, whilſs 
; Ha this {mall acknowledgment of their particular 
nane(s, e 5 ; we 
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at altered this deſign ; or how my Scritoire came to be 


TEX Ts cheifly alluded to in 


r He Words of the Preacher, the Son of Davi 
| King of Jeruſalem. e 


— 


Vanity of Vanities , faith the Preacher, Van 
of Vanities , all is Vanity. Eccleſiaſtes, Chap. 


STS 


I communed with mine own heart, ſaying, bo 
I am come to great eſtate, and have gotten more 
_ Wiſdom, than all they that have been beforeme 

in Jeruſalem : Yea my heart had great experience 
of Wiſdom and Knowledge. Verſ. 16. 


He ſpake of Trees, from the Cedat-tree that is it 
T.ebanon, ev'nunto the Hyſſop that ſpringeth ou 
_ - ofthe wall: he ſpake alſo of Beaſts, and of Foy! 
and of creeping things, and of Fiſhes 1 Kings 
| ee er,, aet 29 


I know, thatwhatſoever God doeth, it ſhall be fo 
ever: nothing can be put to it, nor any thin 
taken from it: and God doeth it, that Met 
ſhould fear before him. Eccleſiaſtes , Chap. III 
„ 3 
He hath made every thing beautiful in his time: A 
ſo he hath ſet the World in their heart, ſo thatn 
Man can find out the work that God maketh fron 
the beginning to the end. Verſ. 11. 
For in much Wiſdom is much Grief: and he th 
increaſeth Knowledge, increaſeth Sorron 
Chap. I. Verſ. 18. 3 5 
And further, by theſe, my Son, be admoniſhec 
of making many Books there is no end; 1 
much Study is a wearineſs of the fleſh. Che 
o 
1 8 KNO' 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Olomon ſeeking happineſs from Knowledge, cons 
0 venes the Learned Men of his Kingdom; requires 
em to explain to him the various Operations and Effects 
Nature; diſcourſes of Vegetables, Animals, and 
Man ; propoſes ſome queſtions concerning the Origin , and 
tuation of the habitable Earth : proceeds to examine the 
Syſtem of the viſible Heav'n; doubts if there may not 
te a Plurality of Worlds; enquires into the nature of Spirits 
and Angels: and wiſhes to be more fully informed, as 
1 the Attributs of the Supreme Being. He is imperfettly 
n wered by the Rabbins , and Doctors; blames his 
wn Curioſity; and concludes , that as to Human Science, 
MI is Vanity. Bs „„ „ | 


| ICS 


E Sons of Men, with juſt regard attend , 
Obſerve the Preacher, and believe tie Friend, 
hoſe ſerious Muſe inſpires him to explain, 

hat all we act, and all we think is Vain. 

hat in this Pilgrimage of ſeventy Vears, 2 


Oer Rocks of perils, and thro' Vales oftears 
F Deſtin'd 
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Deſtin'd to march, our doubtful ſteps we tend, 

Tir'd with the toil, yet fearful of it's end, 

That from the womb we take our fatal ſhares 
OfFollies , Paſſions , Labors, Tumults, Cares; 20 

And it approach of Death ſhall only know I flow, 
The truths which from theſe penſive __ 
That we purſue falſe joy,& ſuffer real woe 


Happineſs, object of that waking Dream, 1 


Which we call Life, miſtaking ; Fugitive Theme Hi 
Of my purſing Verſe ; ideal ſhade ; . 
| | 


| Notional Good , by Fancy only made, 

And by Tradition nurs'd, fallacious fire, 
Whoſe dancing beams mis-lead our fond _ 
Cauſe of our Care, and Error of our Mind : 
O! had'ſt thou ever been by Heav'n deſign' i 
To Adam, and his mortal Race; the Boon 
Entire, had been reſerv'd for Solomon: 

On me the partial Lot had been beſtow d; 
And in my Cup the golden draught had flow d. 
But O! Cer yet original Man was made; 
E'er the Foundations of this Earth were laid; 
It was, opponent to our ſearch, ordain'd, Whi 
That Joy, ſtill ſought, ſhould never be 2 attain d. And 
This, ſad Experience cites me to reveal; or 
And what I dictate, is from what I feel. . 
'hil 
Unch 
an 
by 
he 


Born as I was, great David's fav'rite Son, 
Dear to my People, on the Hebrew Throne 
Sublime, my Court with Ophir's Treaſures blct 
My Name extended to the fartheſt Eaſt; 
My Body cloth'd with ev'ry outward grace, 
Strength in my Limbs, and Beauty in my Face; la m. 
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ſy ſhining thought with fruitful notions erown'd, 
Quick my Invention, and my Judgment ſound, . 
Ariſe (I commun'd with my ſelf) ariſe, 40 
rofMThink , to be Happy; to be Great, be Wiſe: 
Content of Spirit muſt from Science flow; 

For tis a Godlike Attribute, to know. 

[faid; and ſent my Edict thro' the Land: 

Around my Throne the Letter'd Rabbins ſtand, 45 
Hiſtoric leaves revolve, long Volumes fpread, | 
The Old diſcourſing, as the younger read: T 
Aitent I heard ,  Propos'd my Doubts , and faid : 


The Vecetable world, each Plant, and Tree, 
Es Seed, it's Name, it's Nature, it's Degree, 30 
am allow'd, as Fame reports, to know, | 
from the fair Cedar, on the craggy brow 
Of Lebanon nodding ſupremely tall, 

0 creeping Moſs and Hyſſop on the wall: | 
let juſt and conſcious to my ſelf I find 5 
A thouſand doubts oppoſe the ſearching mind. 
Iknow not why the Beach delights the glade 
With boughs extended, and a rounder ſhade ;. 
Whilſt tow'ring Firrs in conic forms ariſe , 

And with a pointed ſpear divide the skies: 6 
or why again the changing Oak ſhould ſhed 
he yearly honour of his ſtately head ; 
hilſt the diſtinguiſh'd Yew is ever ſeen, 
Unchang'd his branch, and permament his green. 
anting the Sun why does the Caltha fade? 65 
hy does the Cypreſs flouriſh in the ſhade ? 
he Fig and Date why love they to remain 
n middle ſtation , and an even plain ? 


While 
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While in the lower marſh the Gourd is found; 
And while the Hill with Olive-ſhade is crown'd, 19 
Why does one Climate, and one ſoil endue 


Tak 
Ind 
lt m0 
Tha 
Ara) 
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The bluſhing Poppy with a crimſom hue; 
Vet leave the Lilly pale, and tinge the Violet blue? J 
Why does the fond Carnation love to ſhoot. 
A various colour from one Parent root; 78 


While the fantaſtic Tulip ſtrives to break £ 
In two-fold Beauty, and a parted ſtreak? Hon 
The twining Jaſmine, and the bluſhing Roſe, ml 
With laviſh grace their morning ſcents diſcloſe, * 
The ſmelling Tub'roſe and Jonquile declare, 1 $9 To 
The ftronger impulſe of an evening air. 4 
Whence has the Tree (reſolve me) or the Flow'r| 
A various inſtinct, or a diffrent pow'r? | breath * 
Why ſhould one Earth, one clime, one ſtream, one 3 
Raiſe this to ſtrength, and ſicken that to death? 8 * 
Whence does it happen, that the Plant which well Hon 


We name the Senſitive, ſhould move and feel? 0. 
Whence know her Leaves to anſwer her command; 70 
And with quick horror fly the neighb'ring hand? | 


Along the ſunny Bank, or wat'ry Mead, 9% © 
Ten thouſand ſtalks their various Bloſſomsſ prend Fro) 
Peaceful and lowly in their native ſoil, And 
They neither know to pin, nor care to toll ; Wo 
Vet with confeſs'd magnificence deride Ho\ 


Our vile Attire, and Impotence of Pride. of 

The Cowſlip ſmiles, in brighter yellow dreſs'd Wh 

Than that which veils the nubile Virgins breaſt. | Wh 

A fairer Red ſtands bluſhing in the Roſe, fo Wb 

Than that which on the Bridegroom's yeſtme" Fea 
Ti 


rake but the humbleſt Tilly of the field; 100 
aud if our Pride will to our Reaſon yield, a 
| muſt by ſure compariſon be ſhown, 

nat on the Regal Seat great David's Son, 

iny'd in all his Robes, and Types of Powr, 104 
lines with leſs Glory , than that ample Flow k. 


or Fiſhes next, my Friends, would enquire: 
How the mute Race engender , or reſpire; 
from the ſmall Fry that glide on Jordan's ſtream 
Unmark'd, a multitude without a name, 
To that Leviathan, who o'er the Seas 110 
Inmenſe rolls onward his impetuous ways, 
nd mocks the Wind, and in the Tempeſt plays. 
How they in warlike Bands march greatly forth 
From freezing waters, and the colder North, 
To ſouthern Climes directing their career, 11g 
Their Station changing with th'inverted Year. 
How all with careful Knowledge are indu'd 
To chuſe their proper bed, and wave, and food: 
To guard their ſpawn, and educate their Brood. 


Of Birds; how each according to her Kind 120 
Proper materials for her Neſt can find; 


Would or amend, or imitate in vain. | 
How in ſmall flights they know to try their young, . 
And teach the callow Child herParent's Song. 125 


Why ev'ry Land has her ſpecific brood. 

on Vicre the tall Crane, or winding Swallow goes, 
nen fearful of gathering Winds, and falling ſnows: ; 
[ak 


And build a Frame, which deepeſt thought in Man 


Why theſe frequent the Plain, and thoſe the Wood: 


If 
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MuWidſt Summer's plenty thinks of Winters want: 
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If into rocks, or r hollow trees they creep, 130 
In temporary death confin'd to ſleep; = 


Or conſcious of the coming evil, fly 
To milder Regions, and a Southern sky. : 


Of Beaſts and creeping Inſects ſhall we trace 
The wond'rous nature, and the various Race; 13g 
Or wild or tame, or Friend to Man or Foe, 
Of us what they, or what of them we know? 


Tell me, ye ſtudious, who pretend to ſee 
Far into Nature's boſom , whence the Bee 
Was firſt inform'd her vent'rous flight to ſteer 
| Thro' tractleſs paths, and an abyſs of air. rar 
Whence ſhe avoids the ſlimy marſh , and knows 
The fertile hills, where ſweeter herbage grows, 
And hony-making Flow'rs their ng buds 
Wilo 5 
How from the thicken'd Miſt, and ſetting Sun 145 
Finds ſhe the labor of her day is done? 
Who taught her againſt Winds and Rains to ſtrive, 
| To bring her burden to the certain Hive; 
And thro' the liquid fields again to paſs, 
Duteous, and hark'ning to the ſounding braſs? 15 


And, O thou Sluggard , tell me why the Am 


By conſtant Journeys careful to prepare | 
Her ſtores; and bringing home the corny ear, No 
Buy what inſtruction does ſhe bite the grain, iss 
Leſt hid in Earth, and taking root again, 
It might elude the foreſight of her care? 
Diſtinct in either Inſe&'s deed appear C 
The marks of thought, contrivance, hope, & — 
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Fix thy corporeal, and internal Eyre 160 
on the young Gnat, or new-engender'd Fly ; 
On the vile Worm, that yeſterday began 
To crawl; thy fellow-creatures , abje&t Man! 
Like thee they breath, they move, they taſt, they ſee, 
hey thow their Paſſions by their acts like thee: 165 
ating their Stings, they previouſly declare 
cign'd revenge, and fierce intent of War: 
hing their eggs, they evidently prove 
[he genial pow'r, and full effect of Love. 
ach then has organs to digeſt his food, 176 
Ine to beget, and one receive the Brood: 
Limbs and Sinews, Blood and Heart, & Brain, 9 
fe, and her proper functions to ſuſtain z 
0 the whole fabric ſmaller than a grain. | 
Fat more can our penurious Reaſon grant 175 
0 the large Whale, or caſtled Elephant iz 
0 thoſe enormous terrors of the Nile, 
he creſted Snake, and long-tail'd Crocodile, 
un that all differ but in ſhape and name, 
ach deſtin'd to a leſs, or larger Frame? 180 


Ni 


For potent Nature loves a various act, 

one to enlarge, or ſtudious to contract: 

t: I forms her work too ſmall, now too immenſe; 

id ſcorns the meaſures of our feeble ſenſe. | 

he object ſpread too far, or rais d too high, 185 

es it's real image to the Eye: 

00 little, it eludes the dazl'd ſight; 

comes mixt blackneſs , or unparted light. 

ater and Air the varied form confound; 189 

eſtrait looks crooked „& the ſquare grows round. 
Bb L nus 
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Thus while with fruitleſs hope, and weary pain, 
Me ſeek great Nature's pow'r, but ſeek in vain ; 
_ Safe fits the Goddeſs in her dark Retreat; . 
Around her Myriads of Ideas wait, | T7 
And endleſs ſhapes, which the myſterious Queen 1008! 
Can take or quit, can alter or retain : | 
As from our loſt purſuit ſhe wills to hide 
Her cloſe decrees, and chaſten human Pride, 


I 


Untam'd and fierce the Tiger ſtill remains: 
He tires his life in biting on his chains: 
For the kind gifts of water, and of food, | 
Ungrateful, and returning il for good, 

He ſeeks his Keeper's fleſh, and thirſts his blood: 
While the ſtrong Camel, and the gen'rous Horſe, 
| Reftrain'd and aw'd by Man's inferior force, 2 
Do to the Rider's will their rage ſubmit, 
And anſwer to the ſpur , and own the bit; 
Streech their glad mouths to meet the Feeder's ha 


WAH 
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WI 
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Pleas'd with his weight, and proud of his comma te 
Again: the lonely Fox roams far abroad, 2 P 
On ſecret rapin bent, and midnight fraud; 15 
Now haunts the cliff, now traverſes the hæyn; WW, |. 
And flies the hated neighborhood of Man: I" 
While the kind Spaniel, and the faithful ound, 0 


Likeſt that Fox in ſhape and ſpecies found; 

Refuſes thro' thoſe cliffs and lawns to roam, WThe 
Purſues the noted path, and covets home; len 
Does with kind joy domeſtic faces meet; ent 
Takes what the glutted Child denies to eat; Wo la 
And dying „ licks his long-loy'd Maſter's feet. Id ti, 
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By what immediate cauſe they are inclin'd, 221 

n many acts, tis hard, I own, to find. 

ſee in others, or I think I ſee, 

That ſtrict their Principles, and our's agree: 
)MEr) like us they ſhun , and covet Good; 225 
Wor the poiſon, and receive the food. 
ke us they love or hate, like us they know 
0 joy the Friend , or grapple with the Foe. 
fith ſeeming thought their action they intend, 


Then vainly the Philoſopher avers , 

hat Reaſon guides our deed , and Inſtind theirs, 

ow can we juſtly diff rent Cauſes frame , 

hen the Effects entirely are the ſame? + _ 
tin and Reaſon how can we divide? 235 
s the Fool's Ign'rance, and the Pedant's Pride. 


With the ſame folly ſure Man vaunts his ſway, 
the brute Beaſt refuſes to obey. 

or tell me, whence the empty Boaſter's word 
claims himſelf the Univerſal Lord; 240 
des he not tremble , left the Lion's paw 
ould join his plea againſt the fancy'd Law ? 
'ould not the Learned Coward leave the Chair. 1 
nthe Schools ox Porches ſhould appear 1 
ke fierce Hyera , or the foaming Bear? 


In; 


hen now the ſword is girded to his loins. 
nen the ſwift Veſſel flies before the Wind; 
00 late the Sailor views the land behind. 
d'tis too late now back again"to bring 250 
quiry, rais'd and tow'ring on the wing; 


b 2 For- 


nd uſe the means proportion'd to the end. 230 


„e Combatant too late the Field declines; 246 
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Forward ſhe ſtrives, averſe to be with-held| A 
From nobler objects, and a larger field. 0 


Conſider with me this Ztherial ſpace, _ 
| Yielding to Earth and Sea the middle place. 25 
Anxious I ask ye, how the penſile Ball © 
Should never ſtrive to riſe, nor fear to fall. 
When I reflect, how the revolving Sun 
Does round our Globe his crooked journiesrun; 
I doubt of many lands, if they contain 26 
Or Herd of Beaſt, or Colony of Man: 
If any Nations paſs their deſtin'd Days 
| Beneath the neighb'ring Sun's directer rays: 
If any ſuffer on the Polar coaſt, 
The rage of Arctos, and eternal Froſt. 


May not the pleaſure of Omnipotence 
To each of theſe ſome ſecret good diſpenſe 2 
Thoſe who amidſt the torrid Regions live, 
May they not Gales unknown to us receive; 
See daily ſhow'rs rejoice the thirſty Earth, 2 
And bleſs the flow'ry Buds ſucceeding birth? 
May they not pity us, condemn'd to hear 
The various heav'n of an obliquer ſphere; 
While by fix d Laws, and with a juſt return, [bulih.. 
They feel twelve hours that ſhade, for twelve iin f 
And praiſe the neighb'ringSun,whoſe conſtant fla fol; 
Enlightens them with Seaſons ftill the ſame? um a 
And may not thoſe, whoſe diſtant Lot is caſt ich 
North beyond Tartary's extended waſte; 
Where thro' the plains of one continual Day 
Six ſhinning Months purſue their even way; 
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ud fix ſucceeding urge their dusky flight, 3 
obccur'd with vapors and o'erwhelm'd in night; 
May not, I ask, the Natives of theſe Climes | 
Is Annals may inform ſucceeding T imes ) 285 
o our quotidian change of Heav'n prefer 3 
heir one Viciſſitude, and equal ſhare 7 
Day and Night, diſparted thro: che Tear? 
May they not ſcorn our Sun's repeated race 
0 narrow bounds preſcrib'd , and little ſpace, 290 
falt ning from Morn, & headlong driv'n from Noon, 
af of our daily toil yet ſcarcely done? 
ky they not juſtly to our Climes upbraid 
bortneſs of night, and penury of ſhade ; 
That &er our weary'd Limbs are juſtly bleſt 295 
ſith wholeſom ſleep and neceſſary reſt, 
other Sun demands return of care, 
e remnant coil of yeſterday to bear? 

hilt, when the Solar Beams ſalute their fight, , 

od and ſecure in half a Year of Light, 300 
materrupted Voyages they take - 
"6 the remoteſt Wood, and fartheſt Lake; 

mage the Fiſhing , and purſue the Courſe 

Wit: more extended nerves, & more continu'd fored 
id when declining Day forſakes their sky; 3og 
den gath'ring Clouds ſpeak gloomy Winter nigh, 
th Plenty for the coming Seaſon bleſt, 
folid Months (an Age) they live, releas'd 7 
om all the Labor, Proceſs, Clamor, Woe, 
ch our ſad ſcenes of daily action know: 310 
ev light the ſhining Lamp, prepare the Feaſt, 
d with full Mirth receive the welcome Gueſt; 
Bb | - Or 
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Or tell their tender Loves (the only care 
Which now they ſuffer } to the liſt'ning Fair; 
And rais'd in Pleaſure , or repos'd in Eaſe gig 
(Greate ful alternates of ſubſtantial Peace) 
They bleſs the long nocturnal influence ſhed 
On the crown'd Goblet, and the genial bed. 
In foreign Iſles which our Diſcov'rers find, 
Far from this length of Continent disjoin'd, 32 
The rugged Bears, or ſpotted Tynx's brood ; 
Frighten the Vallies, and infeſt the Wood: 
The hungry Gedi, and hiſſing Snake 

Lurk in the troubl'd Stream and fenny Brake: 
And Man untaught, and rav'nous as the Beaſt, 3 
Does Vally, Wood, and Brake, and ſtre am infeſt. 
Deriv'd theſe Men and Animals their birth 
From trunk of Oak, or pregnant womb of Earth? 
Whence then the old belief, that all began 

In Eden's ſhade, and one created Man? 3 
Or grant, this Progeny was wafted oer 
By coaſting Boats from next adjacent ſhoar: | ſprine 
Would thoſe , from whom we will ſuppoſe the 
Slaughter to harmleſs lands , and Poyſon bring! 
Would they on board, or Bears, or Lynxes take, 3] 
Feed the ſhe- Adder , and the brooding Snake ? 
Or could they think the new dittover d Iſle 
Pleas 9 to receive a pregnant Crocodile? 


n fince the ſavage lineage we muſt trace 
From Noah fav'd, and his diſtinguiſh'd Race; 3 
How ſhould their Fathers happen to forget 
The Arts which Noah taught, the Rules he ſet, 
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o ſow the glebe, to plant the gen'rous Vine, 
nd load with grateful flames the holy Shrine? _ 

Vhile the great Sire's unhappy Sons are found 345 
Unpreſs'd their Vintage, and untill'd their ground, 
Snagling o'er dale and hill in queſt of food, 

ud rude of Arts , of Virtue, and of God. 


How ſhall we next o'er Farth and Seas purſue 
he vary'd forms of ev'ry thing we view; 339 
hat all is chang'd, tho! all is ſtill the ſame, 

uid the parts, yet durable the frame? 

Vfthoſe materials, which have been confeſs d 

ke priſtine Springs, and Parents of the reſt , 
ich becomes other; water ſtop'd gives birth 35 5 
To Graſs and Plants, and thickens into Earth: 
ifus'd it riſes in a higher Sphere, 

ates it's drops, and ſoftens into Air: : 

[hoſe finer parts of Air again aſpire; 

love into warmth, and brighten into fire: 360 
That Fire once more by thicker air o'ercome, 
id downward forc'd , in Earth's capacious womb 
ters it's particles; is Fire no more, 

ut lies reſplendent duſt, and ſhining oar : 
Irrunning thro” the mighty Mother's veins, 365 
hanges it's ſhape , puts off it's old remains; 

th wat'ry parts it's leſſen'd force divides ; 
lows into Waves, and riſes into Tides: 
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Diparted ſtreams ſhall from their chanels fly, 
Ind deep ſurcharg'd by ſandy Mountains lye, 370 
Ubicurely ſepulcher'd. By eating rain, | 

ind furious wind, down to the diſtant Plain, 
Bb 4 The 
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The Hill, that hides his head above the skies, Mane 
Shall fall: The Plain by flow degrees ſhall rife Th. 
Higher than erſt had ſtood the ſummit-Hill : 

For Time muſt Nature's great Beheſts fulfill, 


Thus by a length of Vears, and chan ge of Fate, Fro 
All things are light or heavy, ſmall or great: rh. 
Thus Jordan's waves ſhall future Clouds appear, Th 
And Feypr's Pyramides refine to Air, 3990 An 
Thus later Age ſhall ask for Piſon's Flood; To 
And Travellers enquire, where Babel ſtood. 


Now where we ſee theſe Changes often fat, 
Sedate we paſs them by, as natural: 


Where to our eye more rarely they appear, 33M 7 
The pompous name of Prodigy they bear. le 
Let active Thought theſe cloſe meanders trace: Ho 

Let Human Wit their dubious bound'ries place, Wy, 
Are all things Miracle; or nothing ſuch ? 9 
And prove we not too little, or too much? Be. 
For that a Branch cut off, a wither'd Rod 0: 
Should at a word pronounc'd revive and bud; Ns 
Is this more ſtrange, than that the Mountain's brow co 
Strip'd by December's froſt, and white with ſnow, An. 
Should puſh, in Spring, ten thouſand thouſand buds; Fr 
And boaſt returning leaves, & blooming woods? 306 


That each ſucceſſive Night from opening Heav'n, 
The Food of Angels thould to Man be giv'n; 
Is this more ftrange , than that with common bread 
Our fainting bodies every day arefed; 40e 
Than that each Grain and ſeed conſum'd in Earth, 
| Raiſes it's ſtore, and multiplies it's birth; 
| | An_/ 
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And from the handful, which the Tiller ſows , 
The labour'd Fields rejoice , & future Harveſt flows? 


nen from whate'er we can to ſenſe produce, 40 
Common and plain, or wond'rous and abſtruſe, 
e from Nature's conſtant or excentric Laws, * 
The thoughtful Soul this gen' ral influence draws, > | 
r, That an Effect muſt preſuppoſe a Cauſe, | 
$M And while ſhe does her upward fight ſuſtain, 410 
Touching each link of the continu'd chain; : 
At length ſhe is oblig'd and forc'd to fee | 5 
A Firſt, a Source, a Life, a Deity; * 
What has for ever been, and muſt for ever be. 


This great Exiſtence thus by Reaſon found, 415 
bleſtdy all pow'r , with all perfection crown'd; _ 
How can we bind or limit his Decree, 

by what our ear has heard, or eye may ſee? 

Kay then: Is all in heaps of water loſt | 
kyond the lilands, and the mid-land coaft ? 420 
Or has that God, who gave our World its birth 5 
Leyer'd thoſe Waters by ſome other Earth; 
Countries by future plow-ſhares to be torn, 

And Cities rais'd by Nations yet unborn 2. 

Ere the progreſſive courſe of reſſleſs ge 425 
Performs three thouſand times it's annual ſtage z 

May not our Pow'r and Learning be ſuppreſt; 
And Arts and Empire learn to travel weſt? 


Where, by the ſtrength of this Idea charm'd, 
Lighten'd with Glory, and with Rapture warm'd, 
Aſcends my Soul? what ſees ſhe white & Great 431 
Amidſt ſubjected ſeas ; 2 An Iſle, the ſeat | 
Bb 5 Of 
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Oft Pow'r and Plenty; Her Imperial Throne; 
For Juſtice and for Mercy ſought and known; 


Virtues ſublime, great Attributes of Heaven, 435 


From thence to this diſtinguiſh'd Nation given. 
Vet farther weſt the Weſtern Je extends 


Her happy Fame; her armed Fleets ſhe ſends 


To Climates folded yet from human Eye, 


And Lands, which we imagine wave and sky. 440 | 


From Pole to Pole ſhe hears her Acts reſound; 
And rules an Empire by no Ocean bound; 


Knows her Ships anchor'd , and her fails unfurl'd | 


- In other Indies , and a ſecond world. 


Long ſhall Brizanni (that muſt be her Name) 45 


Be firſt in Conqueſt, and preſide in Fame: 
Long ſhall her favor'd Monarchy engage 
The Teeth of Envy, and the Force of Age: 
| Rever'd and happy ſhe ſhall long remain 


Ofhuman things leaſt changeable, leaſt vain. 450 


Yet all muſt with the gen'ral Doom comply ; 


And this Great Glorious Pow'r, tho' laſt, muſt dye. | 


Nov let us leave this Earth, and lift our eye 
To the large convex of yon' azure sky: 


Behold it like an ample Curtain ſpread, 455] 


Now ſtreak d and glowing with the morning red; 
Anon at noon in flaming yellow bright, 
And chuſing ſable for the peaceful Night. 


Ask Reaſon now, whence light & ſhade weregivn 
And whence this great variety of Heavin: 469 


Reaſon our Guide, what can ſhe more reply, 
Than that the Sun illuminates the sky, 


That 
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Than that Night riſes from his abſent ray, 
and his returning luſtre kindles Day ? 


37 


But we expect the morning red in vain; 465 
"Tis hid in Vapors , or obſcur'd by Rain. 
The noon-tyde yellow we in vain require ; 

'Tis black in Storm , or red in light'ning Fire. 
Pitchy and dark the Night ſometimes appears, 
Friend to our Woe, and Parent of our Fears: 479 
Our Joy and wonder ſometimes ſhe excites, 

With Stars unnumber'd, and eternal lights. 
Send forth, ye Wiſe, ſend forth your lab'ringThought; 
Let it return with empty notions fraught, 8 
Of airy Columns every moment broke, 475 
Of circling whirlpools, and of ſpheres of ſmoke: 
Yet this ſolution but one more affords _ 
New change of terms, and ſcaffolding of words: 

I other garb my Oueſtion receive; 

4% And take the Doubt the very ſame I gave. 480 


Lo! as a Giant ſtrong the luſty Sun 
Multiply'd rounds in one great round does run , , 
Twofold his courſe, yet conſtant his career, 

Changing the Day, and finiſhing the Year. 

438 Again when his deſcending orb retires, 485 

d; And Earth perceives the abſence of his fires; 
me Moon affords us ber alternate ray, 
And with kind beams diſtributes fainter day. 

n Vet keeps the ſtages of her monthly race, . 

I Various her beams, and changeable her face. 499 

Each Planet ſhining in his proper ſphere , 

Does with juſt ſpeed his radiant Voyage ſteer: 

Each 


lye. 


$ 


The I. anity 


Nor haſtens, nor retards his Neighbor's race. 
Now ſhine theſe Planets with ſubſtantial Rays? 
Does innate luſtre gild their meaſur'd days? 


Dart furtive beams, and glory not their own, 506 
All Servants to that ſource of light, the Sun? 


Or do they (as your Schemes I think have nay, 4 


Again I ſee ten thouſand thouſand Stars, 

Nor caſt in lines, in circles, nor in ſquares: 
(Poor Rules, with which our bounded Mind is fill'd, 
When we would plant or cultivate, or build) 305 
But ſhining with ſuch vaſt, ſuch various light, 

As ſpeaks the hand, that form'd them, infinite: 
How mean the Order and Perfection ſought 
In the beſt product of the human thought, 


Compar'd to the great Harmony that reigns 510 


In what the Spirit of the World ordains! 

Nov if the Sun to Earth tranſmits his ray, 
Vet does not ſcorch us with too fierce a day; 

How fmall a portion of his pow'r is giv'n 


To Otbs more diſtant, and remoter Heav'n? 515 


And of thoſe Stars, which our imperfe& eye 
Has doom'd, and fix d to one Eternal sky , _ 
Each by a native ſtock of Honor great 


May dart ſtrong influence, and diffuſe kindtheat , 


It ſelfa Sun ; and with tranſmiſſive light 520 
Enliven Worlds deny'd to human fight: 
Around the circles of their ambient skies 

New Moons mays grow or wanc , may ſet or riſe: 


And 


L. his lamp with arent luſtre erown'd; 
Each knows his courſe with diff rent periods bound 
And in his paſſage thro' the liquid ſpace, 493 
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and other Stars may to thoſe Suns be Farth 
Give their own Elements their proper Births; -525 
Divide their Climes, or elevate their Pole; 

See their Lands flouriſh, and their Oceans roll; 

Yet theſe great Orbs thus radically bright, 
Primitive Founts, and Origins of Light, 

May eachto other (as their diff rent ſphere 530 
Makes or their diſtance, or their height appear) 

Be ſeen a nobler, or inferior ſtar; 

And in that ſpace , which we call air and sky, 
Myriads of Earths, and Moons, and Suns may lye 
Unmeaſur'd, and unknown by human Eye. 535 


wa * 


In vain we meaſure this amazing ſphere, 
And find and fix it's Centre here or there; 
Whilſt it's Circumf'rence, ſcorning to be brought 
Ev'n into fancy'd ſpace , illudes our vanquiſh' 3 

thought. 

Where then are all the radiant Moniters driv'n „ 549 
With which your gueſſes fill'd the frighten'd Heav'n? 
Where will their fictious Images remain? 
In paper Schemes, 50 the Chaidean's brain. 


5 This Problem yet, this offspring of a gueſs, 
Let us for once a Child of Truth confeſs; 545 
That theſe fair Stars, theſe objects of delight, 

And terror, to our ſearching dazl'd fight, & | 
I Are Worlds immenſe, unnumber'd, infinite. 
10 hut do theſe Worlds diſplay their beams, or guide 
I Theirorbs, to ſerve thy uſe, to pleaſe thy Pride? 
Thy ſelf but duſt, thy ſtature but a ſpan, 551 
IA moment thy duration; fooliſh Man | 
nd „ „„ As 


Ijghe craggy Rock projects above the sky, 
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As well may the minuteſt Emmet ſay , 
That Caucaſus was rais'd, to pave his way: { 
The snail, that Lebanon's extended Wood 555 I ( 
Was deftin'd only for his walk, and food: / 
The vileſt Cockle , gaping on the coaſt. \ 
That rounds the ample Seas, as well may boaſt, : 
0 
I 


j 


That he in ſafety at its foot may lye; 56} 
And the whole Ocean's confluent waters ſwell, 
Only to quench his thirſt, or move & blanch his ſhell 


8 
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A higher Flight the vent'rous Goddeſs tries, | 
Leaving material Worlds, and local skies: = 0 
Enquires, what are the Beings, where the Space, 565 | 
That form'd and held the Angels ancient Race. 
For Rebel Lucifer with Michael fought: 

(1 offer only what Tradition taught : * 
Embattl'd Cherub againſt Cherub roſe; 
Did ſhield to ſhield, ad Pow r to Pow'r oppoſe: 
Heav' n rung with Triumph: Hell was fill'd with 
Woes ? 
What were theſe Forms of which your volumes tell 
How ſome fought great, and others recreant fell? 
Theſe bound to bear an everlaſting Load, 
Durance of chain, and baniſhment of God: $15 Yr 
By fatal turns their wretched ſtrength to tire; 
To ſwim in ſulph'rous Lakes, or land on ſolid fire: Fee] 
While thoſe exalted to primzval light, Hor 
Exceſs of Bleſſing, and ſupreme Delight, 
Only perceive ſome little Pauſe of Joys 
In thoſe great moments, when their God imploys N 
Their Hoy 
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Their Miniſtry , to pour his threaten'd Hate 
On the proud King, or the Rebellious State: 
Or to reverſe Jehovah s high Command, 
And ſpeak the Thunder falling from his land y 
When to his Duty the proud King returns 
Ind the Rebellious State in aſhes mourns, 
How can good Angels be in Heav'n confin'd ; 
Or view that preſence , which no ſpace can bind? 
Is God above, beneath, or yon', or here! 590 
7 He who made all, is he not ev ry where? | 
0 how can wicked Angels find a Night 4 
do dark, to hide em from that piercing light, 1 
Which form'd the Eye, & gave the pow'r of fight? 


585 


What mean I now , of Angel when I hear, 

Firm Body , Spirit pure, or fluid Air? 

Spirits to action ſpiritual confin'd , 

Friends to our thought, and kindred to our Mind, 

[ Should only act and prompt us from within, 

Nor by external eye be ever ſeen. 

Was it not therefore to our Fathers khown 5 

That theſe had Appetite, and Limb, and Bone ? 

5 Ele how could Abram waſh their weary d feet; 

Nor Sarah pleaſe their taſte with ſav'ry meat? 

hence ſhould they fear? or why did Tot engage Gag 
To fave their Bodies from abuſive rage? 

And how could Jacob, in a real fight, 

Feel or reſiſt the wreſtling Angel's might? _ 

How could a Form it's ſtrength with Matter try? 

Orhow a Spirit touch a Mortal's thigh ? 610 


595 
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ys Now are they Air condens'd , or gather'd Rays? 
Their How guide they then our Pray'r, or keep our wa JS, 
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By ſtronger blaſts ſtill ſubject to be wh; 
By Tempeſts ſcatter'd , and in whirlwinds loft? 


Have they again (as ſacred Song proclaims) 675 
Subſtances real and exiſting Frames? 
How comes it, fince with them we jointly bare 
The great effect of one Creator's care; 
That whilſt our Bodies ſicxen, and decay, 
Their's are for ever healthy, young, and gay? 620 
Why, whilſt we ſtrugle in this vale beneath; 
With want and ſorrow, with diſeaſe and death; 
Do they more bleſs'd perpetual life employ _ 


On Songs of Pleaſure , and in Scenes of Joy! i 
Now when my Mind has all this World NY {ol 
And found, that nothing by it ſelf was made; ne 


When thought has rais'd it ſelf by juit degrees, 
From Vallies crown'd with Flow'rs, and Hills Is with 
E 

From ſmoaking min'rals, and from ing ſtreams; 
From fatt'ning Nilus, or Victorious Thames; 039 
From all the living, that four-footed move 
Along the ſhoar, the Meadow, or the Grove; 
5 Woe all that can with Finns , or Feathers fly 
Thro' the aerial, or the wat'ry Sky ; 

From the poor Reptile with a reas'ning Soul, 635 
That miſerable Maſter of the w kale: 

From this great object of the Boy's eye, 
This fair half-round, this ample azure sky, 
Terribly large, and wonderfully bright _ 
With ſtars unnumber'd, and unmeaſur'd light, 640 
From Eſſences unſeen, Celeſtial Names, 
Enlight'ning Sp'irits, and miniſterial Flames, 
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kngels, Dominions, Potentates, and Thrones, 
that in each degree the name of Creature owns: 
litt we our Reaſon to that Sov'reign Cauſe, 645 
Who bleſt the whole with Ea ; and bounded it with 

Laws; 

Who forth from nothin 9 call d this comely Frame 5 
is Will and Acts, his word and work the ſame; 
0 whom a thouſand Years are but a day, * 
o bad the Light her genial beams diſplay; 650 : 
nd ſet the Moon, and taught the Sun his way: 
Tho waking Time, his Creature, from the Source 
Imeval , order'd his predeſtin'd courſe: 
imſelf, as in the hollow of his hand, 
Holding , obedient to his high Command, 655 
he deep Abyſs, the long continu'd ftore, © 
here Months, & Days, & Hours, & Minutes pour 
heir floating parts, & thence forth are no more. 

This Alpha and Omega, firſt and laſt, 
$4 no like the Potter in a mould has caſt 5 66⁰ 
630 World's great Frame, commanding it to be, 
ch as the Eyes of Senſe and Reaſon fee; 

etik he wills, may change or ſpoil the whole; 

ay take yon' beauteous, miſtic, ſtarry roll, 
ud burn it, like an uſeleſs parchement ſcroll 
lay from it's Baſis in one moment pour 
his melted Earth ---- 
ke liquid Metal, and like burning Oar: 
ſao ſole in pow'r, at the beginning ſaid 
| ÞiSea, and Air, & Earth, and Heav'n be made: 679 
ohh was ſo ---- and when he ſhall ordain 

other ſort, has but to ſpeak again, 


td they ſhall be no more: Ofthis great Theme, 
Cc This 
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This glorious hallow'd creaſing Name, | 
This God, I would diſcourſe ---= 675 


The learned Elders fat appall'd, amazed 
And each with mutual look on other gaz d, n 
Nor ſpeech they meditate, nor anſwer frame: 
Too plain, alas! their filence ſpake their ſhame: 
Till one, in whom an out ward mien appear'd, 680 

And turn ſuperior to the vulgar Herd, 
Began; ; that Human Learning's furtheſt reach 70 

Was but to note the Doctrines I could teach; * 
That mine to ſpeak, and their's was to obey: 


9 55 
For I in Knowledge more, than pow 'r did ſway. fr 
And the aſtoniſh'd World in me beheld e 
'Moſes eclips'd, and Jeſſe's Son excell'd. Ing 


Humble a Second bow'd, and took the word; 
Foreſaw my Name by future Age ador'd. 
O live, ſaid he, thou Wiſeſt of the Wiſe! 
As none has equall d, none ſhall ever riſe 
Excelling thee ---- 


69 


Parent of wicked, bane of honeſt Se. 
Pernicious Flatt'ry! thy malignant ſeeds 
In an ill hour, and by a fatal hand, 

Sadly diffus'd o'er Virtue's gleby land, 65 
With riſing Pride amidſt the Corn appear, 
And choak the hopes and harveſt of the Year, 


And now the whole perplex'd zenoble Crowd e f 
Mute to my Queſtions, in my Praiſes loud, YC 
Echo'd the word: whence things aroſe, or how 7 Mc 
They thus exiſt, the apteſt nothing know: Wie 


0 un' 
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WM at yet is not, but is ordain'd to be, 
ul Veil of doubt apart, the dulleſt ſee. 


My Prophets, and my Sophiſts, finiſh'd here 
Their civil efforts of tae Verbal war: 705 
Wot o my Rabbins, and Logicians yield: | 
Retiring ſtill they combat: from the field 
Of open Arms unwilling they depart ; 

And ſculk behind the ſubterfuge of Art. 


Divide the ſimple, and the plain define; 

ix fancy'd Laws, and form imagin'd Rules, 

ſerms of their Art, and Jargon of their ſchools, 
Il grounded Maxims by falſe Gloſs enlarg'd, 

Ind captious Science againſt Reaſon charg'd, 715 
non their crude Notions with each other fought : 
The averſe Sect deny'd, what this had taught; 

nd he at length the ampleſt Triumph gain'd, 
Tho contradicted what the laſt maintain d. 


08 


0 wretched Impotence of human Mind! 720 
Ne erring ſtill excuſe for Error find; 
nddarkling grope, not knowing we are blind. 
ain Man! ſince firſt thy blaſking Sire eſſay'd 
s Folly with connected leaves to ſhade ; 

ow does the crime of thy reſembling Race 
ith like attempt that priſtine Error trace? 
oo plain thy Nakedneſs of Soul eſpy'd 

hy doſt thou ſtrive the conſcious thame to hide & 


<I 
3 
A 


J. 
1 0 Masks of Eloquence, and Veils of Pride: 
with outward ſmiles their Flatt'ry I receiv'd; 730 


yn'd my fick Mind by their diſcourſe reliev'd; 


To ſpeak one thing mix'd Dialect's they join; 310 


Cc 2 But 


ny 
HHS 
| oi 
11; 1 
he | 
| ! 
| n 
i 0 : 
j , 
| ! — 114 
1 
[ U 1 
| { i? 
1 
| 0111 HE 
is 1 
er 
i N ny : 
in 
i v1 008 ! 
Fu. 
5 9 
N i} 
| ! \ 
i | 14! 
1 {i} 
15 
e 
i 
TH 
| 1! + Sos 
i 
N N "A 
: . i 
' i] 
' N I 
(1 j [1 
i i 
: [| 1 
| wh 
l 
EI 
jd 
! an. 
; 11 N 
1 718 
U e 
4 44+ 
$ ' WI \ 
| Ii ; BARREL 
| l 
i 1 1 
i {mi 
ö 199 
1 4. 
{4 
: "141; 
' 116818 
U 
! 1 
WW! + 
| URN 
1 
* 3 
. 1 
, : by 
N N 
ö 1 = 
; i 
"Wil 
110 
{ 
|| 
F 1 
iQ; 
s 
[ Wii” 
. 1 i 
13 


Hh 
1 
1 
1 
| 1 i 
| 1 
: ith bs! 
WHY 
9 Boy 
[1 * 
— 


| „ 
: 14 

F off 

i! 

6 BL 
; HENNA 
; 1 ' 

n 

i} 4 
48. 
1 
. . 


370 FP The Vanity 


An a Ss indulges thought „ increaſes pain. 


But bent 101 k inward to my ſelf again 
perplex d, theſe matters I revolv'd in vain. . 
My ſearch ſill tir'd , my labor ftill renew'd , 


At length I Ignorance and knowledge view'd, 73 


Impartial, both in equal balance laid: [weigh'd! 


Light flew the knowing Scale; the doubtful heavyf 


Forc'd by refleive Reaſon I confeſs 


That human ſcience is uncertain Gueſs. 
Alas! We graſp at clouds, and beat the air, 7 " | 
Vexing that Spirit we intend to elear. | 
Can Thought beyond the bounds of Matter climb 
Or who ſhall tell me, what is Space or Time? 
In vain we lift up our preſumptuous Eyes 


To what our Maker to their ken denies: 74 


The ſearcher follows faſt, the object faſter flies, 
The little which imperfectly we find, 


Seduces only the bewilder'd mind 
To fruitleſs ſearch of ſomething yet behind. 


Various diſcuſſions tear our heated brain: 750 


Opinions often turn; ſtill doubts remain; 


How narrow limits were to Wisdom giv'n ! 2 
Earth ſhe ſurveys: ſhe thence would meaſureHeay! 
'Thro' miſts obſcure , now wings her tedious way; 
Now wanders dazl'd with too bright a day; 7 
And from the ſummit of a pathleſs coaſt | 
Sees Infinite, and in that light! is loſt. 


Remember that the curs'd Jefire to 1 4 
Off- ſpring of Adam, was thy ſource of woe. 


24 
£4 
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of KNOWLEDGE. 
Why wilt thou then renew the vain purſuit, 
und raſhly catch at the forbidden fruit? 


pitch empty labor and eluded ſtrife 
Which flamin g ſwords and angry Cherubs guard, 


geeking, by Knowledge, to attain to life; 
for ever from that fatal Tree debarr'd, 


35 
WI 


T E x . 8 chiefly a alluded to in thel 
| ſecond Book. 


Said in my own heart, go to now, I will proye 
thee with Mirth, therefore enjoy Pleaſure, E= 
dleſiaſtes, Cap. II. Verſ. 1. L 
I made me great works , I builded me houſes, 1 
planted me Vineyards, Verſ. 4. 1 
1 made me Gardens and Orchards; and plantcd| 
Trees in them of all kind of Fruits. Verſ. 5. 
I made me Pools of water, to water therewithl 
the Wood that bringeth forth trees. Verſ. 6. 
Then I looked on all the works that my hands had 
wrought, and on the labour tat I had labouredMl — 
to do: And behold , all was Vanity, and vexa-l 
tion- of Spirit ; and there was no profit under 
- the an et. | 
1 got me Men-Singers and Women- Singers ; and 
the Delights of the Sons of Men, as Muſical la | 
' ſtruments, and that ofall ſorts. Verſ. 8. 
J ſought in mine heart to give my ſelf unto Winelpet 
acquainting mine heart with wiſdom ) and to ja! 
hold on Folly , *till I might ſee what was that 
Good for the Sons of Men, which they ſhould do 
under, Heaven , all me days of their Life) 
eis z. | 
T hen I ſaid in my heart as it 1 unto the Foo Jil 
ſo it happeneth even unto me, and why via 
then more wiſe? Then I ſaid in my heart, tha - 
alſo is Vanity. Verſ. 15. 7 


SRD 


Therefore I hated Life, becauſe the work that i 
wrought under the Sun! is grie vous unto me. Chap 
II. Verſ. 27. Fo. 
Dead Flies cauſe the Oyntment to ſend forth a ſtinł He 
ing ſavour: So doth the little Folly him that Pre 
in Reputation for wisdom and honour. Chap W! 
„ n. 
- TRE Memory of the Juſt is bleſſed, but the Ne MW 
mory of the wicked ſhall rot, Proverbs , Char To 
X. Verl. 7 7. | P L LA 


„5 
P L E A S U R E. 
T H E. 


sECOND BOOK. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Coe again ſeeking Happineſs, enquires if Wealth 
and Greatneſs can produce it : begins with the Ma- 
mificence of Gardens and Buildings, the Luxury of 
Muſic and Feaſting ; and proceeds to the Hopes and 
Defires of Love. In two Epiſodes are ſhewn the follies 
and troubles of that Paſſion. Solomon ſtill diſappointed, 
falls under the Temptations of Libertiniſm and Idolatry; 
recovers' his thought, reaſons aright , and concludes , 
that as to the puzſuit of Pleaſure , and ſenſual delight „ 
Al is Vanity and Vexation of Spirit. 


2 — ee EE —, 
— — 


— 


Ry then „O Man, the moments to deceive, 

That from the womb attend thee to the Grave. | 
For wear'y'd Nature find ſome apter Scheme: 
Health be thy hope; and Pleaſure be thy Theme: 
From the perplexing and unequal ways, $ 
Where Study brings thee ; from the endleſs maze , 


Which Doubt perſuades to run, forwarn'd recede, 


To the gay field, and flow'ry path, that lead 
Cc 4 Te 
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To jocund Mirth , ſoft Joy, and careleſs Eaſe: 
Forſake what may inſtru, for what may pleaſe: 10 


Eſſay amuſing Art, and proud Expence; "Ti 

And make thy Reaſon ſubject to thy Senſe. Th 

| I commun'd thus: the pow'r of Wealth I tryd Ti 

c And all the various Luxe of coſtly Pride. Th 

a Artiſts and Plans reliev'd my ſolemn hours: jn. 

| 1 founded Palaces, & planted Bow'rs. Th 
Birds Fiſhes, Beaſts of each exotic kind 

_ J to the limits of my Court confin'd. d 

To Trees transferr'd I gave a ſecond birth; les 

And bid a foreign ſhade grace Judah's earth. 20 ho 

Fiſh-ponds were made, where former Forreſts grew} * 

And Hills were levell'd to extend the view. To 

Rivers diverted from their native courſe , anc 

And bound with chains of artificial force, In 1 

From large Caſcades in pleaſing tumult roll'd; 25 Anc 

Or roſe thro! figur'd Stone, or breathing Gold, len 

From furtheſt Africa's tormented womb No! 

The Marble brought erects the ſpacious Dome; iht 

Or forms the Pi] Jars long-extended Rows, [grows tal 

On which the planted Grove, and penſile Garde Not 

The Workmen here obey the Maſter's call, 31 

To gild the Turret, and to paint the wall; Y 

To mark the pavement there with various ſtone; Wind 

And on the jaſper Steps to rear the Throne. Eſſa 

The ſpreading Cedar, that an Age had flood, 3 Or! 

Supreme of Trees, and Miſtreſs of the Wood, Otte 

Cut down and carv'd, my ſhining Roof adorns; Ta 

And Lebanon his ruin'd honor mourns. [an 

Athouſand Artifts ſhew their cunning po * His 


To raiſe the wonders of the iv'ry Tow'r. 4 


Athouſand Maidens ply the purple Loom 
of To weave the Bed, and deck the Regal Room: 
Till Tyre confeſſes her exhauſted ſtore, ä 
That on her coaſt the Murex is no more 
rin from the Parian Ie, and Lybia's coaſt, 45 
The Mountains grieve their hopes of Marble loſt; 
ud India's Woods return their juſt complaint, 
Their Brood decay'd , and want of Elephant. 


My full Deſign with vaſt expence atchiev'd, 
came, beheld, admitr'd , reflected, griev'd. 50 | 
[ chid the folly of my thoughtleſs haſt : 
Wor, the work perfected, the joy was paſt. 
To my new Courts ſad Thought did ſtill repair; 
And round my gilded Roofs hung hov' ring Care. 
In vain on ken Beds I fought repoſe ; 55 
And reſtleſs oft' from purple Couches roſe: 
Vexations Thought ſtill found my flying Mind 
Nor bound by limits, nor to place confin'd ; 
Haunted my Nights, and tertify'd my Days; 
talk d thro' my Gardens, & purſu'd my ways, 60 
Nor ſhut from artful Bow” r, nor loſt in winding Wo 
Maze. 


Vet take thy bent, my Soul; another Senſe 
Indulge ; add Muſic to Magnificence : 
Efay , „if Harmony may Grief controul, 
Or Pow'r of Sound prevail upon the Soul. 6s 
Often our Seers and Poets have confeſt, 9 
That Muſic's force can tame the furious Beaſt j 
Can make the Wolf, or foaming Boar reſtrain 
His Rage; the Lion drop his creſted Mane, 
| Cc : At. 
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Attentive to the Song; the Lynx forget 70 . 
His wrath to Man, and lick the Minftrel's feet. e 
Are we, alas! more ſavage yet than theſe? NN 
Elſe Muſic ſure may human cares appeaſe. 13 Fc 


I ſpake my purpoſe; and the chearful Choir " 
Parted their ſhares of Harmony: the Lyre 75 
Soften'd the Timbrel's noiſe: the Trumpet's ſound M | 
Provok'd the Dorian Flute (both ſweeter found | 
When mix'd:) the Fife the Viol's notes refin d; 
Andev'ry ſtrength with ev'ry grace was join'd. 
Each morn they wak'd me with a:prightly lay: 80 
Of opening heav'n they ſung, and gladſome day. | 
Each evening their repeated skill expreſs'd _ 
Scenes of repoſe , and images of reſt: 

Yet ſtill in vain: for Muſic gather'd thought : | 
But how unequal the effects it brought? 85 
The ſoft ideas of the chearful note, 
Lightly receiv'd, were eaſily forgot. 
The ſolemn violence of the graver ſound ; 
Knew to ſtrike dcep and leave a laſting wound. 


And now reflecting, 1 with grief deſcry 90 og 
The ſickly Luſt of the fantaſtic Eye; 
How the weak Organ is with ſeeing cloy'd, 
Flying ere night what it at noon enjoy d. 
And now (unhappy ſearch of thought!) I found 

The fickle Ear ſoon glutted with the ſound ; 97 
Condemn'd eternal changes to purſue, 
Tir'd with the laſt, and eager of the new. 


J bad the Virgins and the Youth as” | 
To temper Muſic With the ſprightly Dance, 
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ſn vain! too low the Mimic-Motions ſeem: 100 


What takes our Heart, muſt merit our Efteem. 


Nature, I thought, perform'd too mean a part, 
Forming her m ovements to the rules of Art; 
And vex'd I found, that the Muſician's hand 


— 


1H 1 drank; I lik'd it not : 'twas rage; "twas noiſe; | 


An airy Scene of tranſitory joys. 
In vain I truſted, that the flowing Bowl 
Would baniſh ſorrow , and enlarg 0 the Soul. | 
oM To the late Revel, and protracted Feat ---: 110 
wid Dreams ſucceeded, and diſorder'd Reſt ; 
ud as to dawn of morn, fair Reaſon's Light 
broke thro' the fumes and phantoms of the night. 
Whar had been ſaid, Lask'd my Soul, what done; 114 
How flow;d ourMirth, & whence the Source begun? 
perhaps the jeſt that charm'd the ſprightly Croud, 
And made the jovial Table laugh ſo loud, 
To ſome falſe notion ow'a it's poor pretence , 
d. To an ambiguous word's perverted ſenſe, 
Iro a wild Sonnet, or a wanton Air, 
Joffence and torture to the ſober Ear. 
 Wcrhaps, alas! the pleaſing ſtream was brought 
I From this Man's Error, from another's Fault; 
. From Topics which Good-nature would forget , 
1d Rad Prudence mention with the laſt regret, 


120 


12 


Add yet unnumber'd Ils, that lye unſeen 

In che pernicious Draught ; the word obſcene, 
Ir harſh, which once clanc'd mult ever fly 

* evocable; the too prompt Reply, 


4 


Had o'erthe Dancer's mind too oreat command, Icg | 
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Seed of ſevere Diftruſt, and fierce Debate; 130 
What we ſhould ſhun, and what we ought to hate. 


— v pr PR 7) IT + FSI. tg as oy AID. 


Add too the Blood improveriſh'd, and the courſe 


Of Health 5 by Wine's continu'd force. 


| Unhappy Man ! whom ſorrow thus and rage 


To diffrent ills alternately engage. 5 139 


Who drinks, alas! but to forget; nor ſees, 
That melancholy Sloath :, ſevere Diſeaſe, 
Mem'ry confus'd, and interrupted thought, 


Death Harbingers, lye latent in the Draught: 


And in the Flow'rs that wreath the ſparkling Bowl, 


Fell Adders hiſs, and poys' nous Serpents roll. 141 


Remains there ought untry d that may remove 


Sickneſs of Mind, and heal the Boſom?—-Love, 


Love yet remains: Indulge his genial fire, 


Cheriſn fair Hope, ſolicit young Defire; 14; 


And boldly bid thy anxious Soul explore 


This laſt great remedy's myſterious pow'r. 


Why therefore heſitates my doubtful Breaſt? 


Why ceaſes it one moment. to be bleſt ? 
Fly ſwift , my Friends; my Servants fly; imploy 150 


Your inſtant pains to bring your Maſter joy. 

Let all my Wives and Concubines be dreſs'd: 
Let them to-night attend the Royal Feaſt ; 

All Iſracl's Beauty, all the foreign Fair 

The Gifts of Princes, or the ſpoils of War. 155 


Before their Monarch they ſhall ſingly paſs; 


And the moſt Worthy ſhall obtain the grace. 


I aid: the Feaſt was ſerv'd: the Bowl was crown d, 
To the King's Pleaſure went the mirthful round: 
The 
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The Women came: as Cuſtom wills, they paſt: 160 
on one (O that diſtinguiſh'd one!) I cat _ 
The fav'rite Glance: O! yet my mind retains 
That fond beginning of my infant pains. 

Mature the Virgin was, of Egypts Race, 
crace ſhap'd her limbs, & Beauty deck d her Face: 
Eaſy her motion ſeem'd, ſerene her air; 166 

Full, tho' unzon'd , her Boſom roſe: her Hair 

Unty'd, and ignorant of artful aid, _—- 

Adown her ſhoulders looſely lay diſj play d; 5 

And in the Jetty curls ten thouſand Cupid $ play'd. 


Fix'd on her Curt. & pleas'd that ! couldlove, 
hid me my Friends, contribute to improve 
Your Monarch's Bliſs „ I faid ; freſh Roſes bring 
To ſtrow my Bed; till the impov'riſh d Spring 175 
Confeſs her want; around my am'rous Head 
be dropping Myrrhe, and liquid Amber ſhed, 
Till Arab has no more. From the ſoft Lyre 
Sweet Flute, and ten- ſtring'd Inftrument , require 
Sounds of delight: and thou fair Nymph, draw nigh, 
56 Thou, in whoſe graceful Form, & potent Eye 181 
Thy Maſter's joy long ſought at length is found; 
And as thy Brow, let my Deſires be crown'd; 
O fav'rite Virgin, that haſt warm d the breaſt, | 
Ro SOV! reign DiRates ſubjugate the Eaſt! 183 


6s 1 faid ; and ſudden from the golden Throne 


With a ſubmiſſive ſtep I haſted down. 
The glowing Garland from my Hair I took 
n dz Love in my Heart, obedience in my look; 
|: FPrepar'd to place it on her comely Head: 199 
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O fav'rite Virgin! (yet again I fad) 

Receive the Honors deſtin d to thy Brow ; 
And O above thy Fellows happy thou! 
Their Duty mult thy ſov'reign Word obey. 
Riſe up , my Love; my FA1r-OuC, come away. 199 


What Pangs, alas! what extaſy of ſmart 
Tore up my ſenſes, and transfix'd my Heart; 
When ſhe with modeſt ſcorn the Wreath return'd, 
Reclin'd her beauteous Neck, and inward mourn'd? 


Pretended Drowſineſs, and wiſh of Reſt : 

And ſullen I forſook th imperfect Feaſt: 
Ordering the Eunuch, to whoſe proper care, 
Our Eaftern Grandeur gives th impriſon'd Fair, 
To lead her forth to a diſtinguiſh'd Bow'r, 205 
And bid her dreſs the Bed, and wait the hour. 


Reſtleſs I follow'd this obdurate Maid; 
{Swift are the ſteps that Love and Anger tread:) 
Approach'd her Perſon, courted her Embrace, 
Renew'd my Flame, repeated my Diſgrace : 210 
By turns put on the Suppliant and the Lord; _ 
Threaten'd this moment, and the next inlet d; 
Offer'd again the unaccepted Wreath, 

And choiſe of happy Love, or inſtant Death. 
Averſe to all her am'rous King defir'd, 22135 
Far as ſhe might, ſhe decently retir'd; 
And darting ſcorn, and forrow from Yer Eyes, 
What means, faid ſhe, King Solomon the Wiſe? 
This wretched Body trembles at your Pow'r: 


Forc'd by my Pride, I my concern ſappreſs'd 200 | 


Thus far could Fortune: but the can no more. 220 


Free 


free to her ſelf my potent mind remains; N 
Nor fears the Victor's rage, nor feels his chains. 


'Tis ſaid, that thou can'ſt plauſibly diſpute, 
dupreme of Seers, of Angel, Man, and Brute; 
\ WI Can'ft plead, with ſubtil Wit and fair Diſcourſe, 225 
Jof Paſſion's folly, and of Reaſon's force. 
That to the Tribes attentive thou can't ſhow, 
Whence their Misfortunes , or their Bleſſings flow: 
„hat thou in Science, as in Pow'r art great; 
And Truth and Honor on thy Edicts wait. 230 
where is that Knowledge now, that regal thought, 
With juft advice, and timely counſel fraught ? 
where now, O Judge of 1/rae!, does it rove? 
E'Vhat in one moment doſt thou offer? Love 
Love? why tis joy or ſorrow, peace or ſtrife: 
Tis all the color of remaining life: 4246 
And human mis'ry muſt begin or end, 
As he becomes a Tyrant, or a Friend. 
Would David's Son, religious, Juſt, and grave, 
To the firſt Bride-bed of the World receive > | 
Foreigner, a Heathen , and a Slave? 241 
Or grant, thy Paſſion has theſe names deftroy'd ; 
; Irnat Love, like Death, makes all diſtinction void: 
Yet in his Empire o'er thy abject breaſt, 
IHlis flames and torments only are expreſt: 245 
15 His Rage can in my ſmiles alone relent; ; 
And all his joy ſolicit my conſent. 


. Soft Love, ſpontaneous tree, it's parted root : 
IMuſt from two Hearts with equal vigour ſhoot : 

5 Whilſt each delighted , and delighting, gives 250 
100 The pleaſing ecſtaſy, which each receives. | 


Che- 


For J am deſtin'd to another Love. 270 
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Cheriſh'd with hope, and fed with | joy it grows: „ 
It's chearful buds their opening bloom diſcloſe; 0 
And round the happy ſoil diffuſive odor flows. — 
If angry Fate that mutual care denies; = 
The fading plant bewails it's due ſupplies : f 0 
Wild with Deſpair, or ſick with Grief; it dies. 


By force Beaſts act, and are by force reſtrain'd: 
The human Mind by gentle means is gain'd. 
Thy uſeleſs ſtrength, miſtaken King, employ: 260 
Sated wich Rage, and ignorant of; joy, 


Thou ſhalt not gain what J deny to yield; Af 
Nor reap the Harveſt , tho' thou ſpoil'ſt the field. ad 
Know Solomon , thy poor extent of ſway ; 0 


Contract thy Brow, and 7/rae! ſhall obey: 265 Nee. 
But wilful Love thou mult with ſmiles appeaſe; , Wher 
Approach, his awful Throne by juſt degrees; 0 nd i. 
And if thou would'{t be happy, learn to pleaſe. om 


Not that thoſe Arts can hers ſucceſsful prove: 11 


Beyond the cruel bounds of thy command, 
To my dear Equal, in my native Land, 

My plighted Vow I gave; I his receiv d:. 
Each ſwore with truth; with pleaſure eachbeliey'd, Yo: 
The mutual Contract was to Heav'n convey'd: 
In equal ſcales the buſy Angels weigh'd 276 


It's laſting force, and clap'd their wings, and ſpreadſp L; 
The. laſting Roll, recording what we faid, ) tha 
Wh 

Now in my heart behold thy poynard ſtain' d: 
Take the ſad life which I have long disdain d: 28 Pant 


End 
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Ind, in a dying Virgin's wretched Fate, ll | 
Thy ill-ſtarr'd Paſſion , and my ſteadfaſt Hate, 

Wor long as blood informs theſe circling Veins , 

or fleeting breath it's lateſt pow'r retains ; p | 

Hear me to Egypr's vengeful Gods declare, 285 

ate is my part; be thine, O King, Deſpair. 

ow ſtrike , ſhe ſaid, and open'd bare her Breaſt ; 

ind it in Judah's Chronicles confeſt, 

nat David's Son, by impious Paſſion mov'd, 

mote a She-Slave, and murder'd what he lov'd. 


Aſham'd, confus'd, I ſtarted from the Bed; 291 
Ind to my Soul yet uncollected faid : 

to thy ſelf, fond Solomon, return; 

ellect again, and thou again ſhalt mourn. | 
hen I thro' number'd years have Pleaſure ſought ; 
ad in vain hope the wanton Phantom caught, 296 
0mock my ſenſe , and mortify my pride, 

is in another's pow'r , and is deny'd, 
nlaKing, creat. Heav'n does Life or Death 
ng on the wrath , or mercy of my breath; 300 
hile kneeling 1 my Servant's ſmiles implore ; 

id one mad Dam'ſel dares diſpute my pow'r? 


b5 


d. Yo raviſhher 2 That thought was ſoon deſpreſs d, 
: Iich muſt debaſe the Monarch to the Beaft. 

276Þ ſend her back 2 O whither, and to whom? 305 
read Lands where Solomon muſt never come; * 

) that inſulting Rival's happy arms, 

whom, diſdaining me, ſhe keeps her Charms. 


280 Fantaſtic Tyrant of the am'rous Heart; 
End hard thy Yoke ! how cruel is thy Dart! 310 
D d Thoſe 
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Thoſe 'ſcape thy anger , who refuſe thy ſway ; 
And thoſe are puniſh'd moſt , who moſt obey, ; 
See Judah's King revere thy greater Pow'r: n. 
What can'ſt thou covet , or how triumph more? 
Why then, O Love, with an obdurate ear 31g 
Does this proud Nymph reject a Monarch'sPray'r:h 
Why to ſome ſimple Shepherd does ſhe run, 
From the fond arms of David's fav'rite Son? 
Why flies ſhe from the Glories of a Court, zig 
Where Wealth and Pleaſure may thy Reign ſupport 
To ſome poor Cottage on the mountain's brow, 
Nov bleak with Winds, & cover'd now with ſnow 
Where pinching Want muſt curb her warm deſites, 
And houſehold cares ſuppreſs thy genial fires? | 


Ii 


Too aptly the afflicted Heathens prove 3 
The force, while they erect the ſhrines of Love. 
His myſtic Form the Artizans of Greece 
In wounded ſtone, or molten Gold expreſs: 
And Cyprus to his God-head pays her Vow: 
Faſt in his hand the Idol holds his Bow; 3 
A Quiver by his fide ſuſtains a ſtore 
Of pointed Darts; ſad Emblems of his Pow'r; 

A pair of Wings he has, which he extends ra v 
| Now to be gone; which now again he bends Þ th 
Prone to return, as beſt may ſerve his wanton ends. Ir Ec 
Entirely thus I find the Fiend pourtray'd, Wh 


Since firſt , alas! I ſaw the beauteous Maid: me 
J felt him ftrike ; and now I ſee him fly: per 
Curs'd Dæmon ! O! for ever broken lye fim 


Thoſe fatal ſhafts, by which I inward bleed! re! 
O!] can my wiſhes yet o'ertake thy ſpeed! 


T 


PLEASURE = "= 
rd may'ſt thou pant, and hang thy flagging wing 
icept thou turn'ſt thy courſe , reſolv'd to bring 

Ine Dam'ſel back, and ſave the love-ſick King. 


My Soul thus ſtrugling in the fatal net, 345 
W'nable to enjoy, or to forget, ES 
raſon'd much alas! but more I lov'd; 

ent and recall'd , ordain'd and diſaprov'd. 

il hopeleſs plung'd in an abyſs of Brief, 

om neceſſity receiv'd relief: 350 
Wine gently aided to aſſwage my pain; I 

id Wisdom took once more the ſlacken'd rein. 


at O how ſhort my Interval of Woe! 
ur Griefs how ſwift; our Remedies how flow! . 
other Nymph (for ſo did Heav'n ordain, 355 
0 change the manner, but renew the pain) | 
other Nymph, amongſt the many Fair, 
at made my ſofter hours their ſolemn care, 
ore the reſt affected ſtill to ſtand 
I watch'd my Eye, preventing my Command. 
ha, ſhe ſo was call'd , did ſooneſt haſt 36¹ 
r; N grace my preſence: Abra went the laſt: 
ra was ready eer I call'd her name; 
8 a tho' I call'd another, Abra came. 
nds. Wt Equals firſt obſerv'd her growing zeal; 365 
38" laughing gloſs'd , that Abra ſerv'd ſo well. 
me her actions did unheeded dye; 
were remark'd but with a common eye; 
ll more appris'd of what the rumor ſaid, 
re I obſerv'd peculiar in the Maid. 370 
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When tir'd with bus'neſs of the ſolemn Day, 
And banquet private in the Women's Bow'rs, 


For ſo the Precept of the Law commands. 
Tove had ordain'd , that it was Abra's turn 


Her riſing ſhame adorn'd the words it broke, 


O!] while ſhe tells it, let him not put on 39 
The Look, that awes the Nations from the Throt 


—— —ᷣ—ñ——— — —— ́ ꝙ EE ASE — —— ——Z—Ah•b —— - * 


The Sun declin'd had ſhot his weſtern ray; 


I purpos'd to unbend the evening hours, 


I call'd, before I fat, to waſh my hands: 176 


To mix the Sweets and miniſter ti;e Urn. 


With awful Homage , and ſubmiſſive dread TI 


The Maid approach'd, on my declining Head z Nu. 
To pour the Oyls: ſhe trembled as ſhe pour'd; Whet 
With an unguarded look ſhe now devour'd rh 


My nearer face; and now recall'd her eye, In: 
And heav'd, and ſtrove to hide a ſudden ſigh, MHz 


And whence, ſaid I, canſt thou have dread, or pain The 
What can thy imag'ry of ſorrow mean?  3Witr 
Secluded from the World, and all it's care, Wor 


Haſt thou to grieve or joy, to hope or fear? Wil 


For ſure, I added, ſure thy little Heart 


Ne'er felt Love's anger, or receiv'd his dart. or! 


Abaſh d ſhe bluſh d, and with diſorder ſpoke: | 4 


If the great Maſter will deſcend to hear 
The humble ſeries of his Hand-maid's Care; 11h 


O! let not Death ſevere in glory lye 


In the King's frown, and terror of his Eye. nd f 


Mine to obey, thy part is to ordain; "th 
And tho' to mention, be to ſuffer pain 
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[fthe King ſmiles, whilſt I my Woe tecite; T 
If weeping I find favour in his fight; 

Flow faſt my Tears full riſing his Delight. 


O! Witneſs Earth beneath, and Heav'n above; 
For can I hide it? I am ſick of Love: 405 
If Madne may the name of Paſſion bear; 

Jor Love be call'd, what is indeed Deſpair. 


Thou Sov'reign Pow'r, whoſe ſecret will controls 
YThe inward bent and motion of our Souls! 
ol hy haſt thou plac'd ſuch infinite degrees 410 
I zetween the cauſe and cure of my Diſeaſe ? 
Ihe mighty object of that raging fire, 
In which unpity'd Abra muſt expire, 
; Wizd he been born ſome ſimple Shepherd's Heir, 
Wi: lowing Herd, or fleecy ſheep his care; 415 
lt morn with him J o'er the hills had run, 
Wicornful of Winter's froſt, and Summer's Sun, ＋ 
Pil asking, where he made his Flock to reſt at 
Noon. 
For him at night, the dear expected Gueſt; 
had with haſty joy prepar'd the Feaſt, 420 
nd from the Cottage, o'er the diſtant ONE ; 
ent forth my longing eye to meet the Swain; 
Fav'ring, impatient, toſs'd by hope and fear 


> Wilhe and joy together ſhould appear; & 
Ind the lov'd Dog declare his Maſter near. © 
vr'0n my declining neck, and open breaſt 426 


ſhould have call'd the lovely Youth to reſt : 
Ind from beneath his head, at dawning day, 

th ſofteſt care have fron my arm away; 
i | Dd 3 To 


Ce 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| To ſee the comlieſt of the Sons of Men; 
To hear the charming Poet's am rous Song, 44 


Sweeter than breezes of her native South; 


To all that great or beauteous I had ſeen. 44 


As Silver, the curl'd ringlets of his hair 


His ſtature all majeſtic, all divine, 
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To riſe, and from the Fold releaſe the ſheep, 9% 8 


Fond of his Flock, indulgent to his ſleep. = | 
I 
Or if kind Heav'n propitious to my Flame 9 15 


(For ſure from Heav'n the faithful Ardor came) YT! 


7 Had bleſt my life , and deck d my natal hour f in 


With height of Title, and extent of Pow'r: 435 lo 
Without a crime my Paſſion had aſpir d, Wi 
Found the lov'd Prince, and told what I deſir d. 

Then I had come, preventing Sheba's Queen, 


And gather honey falling from his 8 5 
To take the fragant kiſſes of his mouth, 


Likening his Grace, his Perſon, and his Mien | 


Serene and bright his Eyes, as ſolar beams 
Reflecting temper'd light from cryſtal ſtreams ; 
Ruddy as Gold his cheek ; his Boſom fair 


Black as the Raven's wing; his Lip more red, 4; 
Than eaſtern Coral, or the ſcarlet thread; 
Even his Teeth, and white, like a young Flock Th 


Coeval, newly ſhorn, from the clear brook Man 
Recent, and blanching on the ſunny rock. Wine 
Iv'ry with Saphirs interſpers'd , explains er f 
How white his hands, how blue the manly veins. nd « 
Columns of poliſh'd Marble firmly ſet _ Fell 


On golden Baſes, are his legs, and feet. 


ſe n 
Straight as the Palmtree, ſtrong as is the Pine. 4 nd 
Saftro 
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Fon and Myrrhe are on his Garments ſned: 
And everlaſting Sweets bloom round his head. 
Iumat utter I? where am I? wretched Maid 
ore, Abra, dye: too plainly haſt thou faid _ 
Iny Soul's deſire to meet his high Embrace, 465 
nd bleſſings ſtamp'd upon thy future Race 
3 Tro bid attentive Nations bleſs thy Womb, come, 
with unborn Monarchs charg'd , and Solomons to 


Here o'er her Speech her flowing eyes prevail. 

0 fooliſh Maid; and O unhappy Tale! 470 

Wy ſuf ring Heart for ever ſhall defy | 

ew wounds, and danger from a furure Eye. 

MW! yet my tortur'd ſenſes deep retain = 1 
Ine wretched mem'ry of my former pain © 

The dire affront , and my Egyptian Chain. 475 


As Time, I aid, may happlily efface 
hat cruel Image of the King's diſgrace ; 
nperial Reaſon ſhall reſume her Scat 
nd Solomon once fall n , again be great. 
ktay'd by Paſſion , as ſubdu'd in War, 480 
Je wiſely ſhould exert a double care, 8 5 
or ever ought a ſecond time to err. 


* mis Abra then ---- 

aw her; 'twas Had; it gave 
me reſpite to the ſorrows of my Slave. 485 
er fond Exceſs proclaim'd her Paſſion true, 
nd generous Pity to that truth was due. 
ſell J intreated her, who well deſerv'd; 
call'd her often; for ſhe always ſerv'd. 
e made her Perſon eaſy to my fight ; 493 


nl eaſe inſenfibly produc'd delight. 
affto 5 Dd 4 ; When 
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When e'er I revell'd-in the Women's Bow'rsz | 


(For firſt I ſought her but at looſer hours) 
The Apples ſhe had gather'd ſmelt moſt ſweet; 


The Cake ſhe kneaded was the ſav'ry meat: 005 


But Fruits their odor loſt, and Meats their taſte, 
If gentle Abra had not deck'd the Feaſt. 
Dishonor'd did the ſparkling Goblet ſtand 
Unleſs receiv'd from gentle Abra's hand: 


And when the Virgins form'd the evening Choir, | 
Raiſing their Voices to the mafter-Lyre; Jol 
Too flat I thought this Voice, and that too ſhrill; : 


One ſhow'd too much, and one too little skill: 
Nor could my Soul approve the Muſic's tone; 


"Till all was huſh'd, and Abra ſung alone. 5oy 


Fairer ſhe ſeem'd, diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt, 
And better mein diſclos'd , as better dreſt. 
A bright Tiara round her forehead ty'd , 
To juſter bounds confin'd it's riſing pride: 
The bluſhing Ruby on her ſnowy breaſt 514 
| Render'd it's panting whitneſs more confeſs'd: 
Bracelets of Pearl gave roundneſs to her arm, 
And ev'ry Gem augmented ev'ry Charm. 
Her ſenſes pleas'd , her Beauty ftill improv'd; 
And ſhe more een gre; as more beloy d. cn 


And now I could behold , avow , and blame 
The ſeveral follies of my former flame; 
Willing my heart for recompence to prove 

The certain joys that lye in proſp'rous Love. 
For what, faid, I, from Abra can I fear 32 
Too humble to inſult , too ſoft to be ſevere ? 

Tj 
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The Dam'ſel's ſole ambition is to pleaſe: 

With freedom I may like, and quit with caſe : | 

She ſooths, but never can enthrall my mind : 
Why may not Peace and Love for once be join d? 


Great Heav'nl how frail thy Creature Man is made! 
How by himſelf inſenſibly betray'd ! 

In our own ſtrengh unhappily ſecure, 

Too little cautious of the adverſe Pow'r | 
And by the blaſt of ſelf-opinion mov'id, 530 
We wiſh to charm, and ſeek to be belov'd. 

On Pleaſure's flowing brink we idly ſtray , 
Maſters as yet of our returning way : 
Sceing no danger, we diſarm our mind; 
And give our conduct to the waves and wind: 535 
Then in the flow'ry Mead , or verdant ſhade 

To wanton dalliance negligently laid, 
We weave the Chaplet , and we crown the Bowl; 
And ſmiling ſee the nearer Waters roll; 

Till the ſtrong guſts of raging Paſſion riſe; 540 
Till the dire Tempeſt mingles Earth and Skies; 
And ſwift into the boundleſs Ocean born, 


Our fooliſh confidence too late we mourn : 


Round our devoted Heads the Billows beat; 544 


And from our troubl'd view the leſſen d lands retreat 


O mighty Love! from thy unbounded pow! r 
How ſhall the human boſom reſt ſecure 2 


How ſhall our thought avoid the various ſnare ? 
Or Wisdom to our caution'd Soul declare 
The diff rent ſhapes thou pleaſeſt to imploy, 
When bent to hurt, and certain to deſtroy? 


Ddg The 
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The haughty Nymph in open beauty dreſt, 
To- day encounters our unguarded breaſt : 


VUnbent her Soul, and in misfortune great 555 | 
She ſcorns the World, and dares the rage of Fate. 
Her whilſt we take ſtern Manhood for our Guide 
And guard our conduct with becoming pride; 
Chart d with the courage in her action ſhown , 


She looks with Majeſty , and moves with State: 2 | 


We praiſe her mind, the Image of our own. 560 ö 


She that can pleaſe, is certain to perſuade: 
To- day belov'd, to-morrow is obey'd. 


Me think we ſee thro' Reaſon's optics right; 


Nor find, how Beauty's rays elude our ſight: 
Struck with her eye whilſt we applaud her mind; 
And when we ſpeak her great, we wiſh her kind. 
To-morrow cruel Pow'r, thou arm'ſt the Fair 
With flowing Sorrow, and diſhevel'd hair: 


Sad her Complaint, and humble is her Tale, 
Her ſighs explaining where her accents fail. 570 


Here gen'rous ſoftneſs warms the honeſt breaſt: 

WMe raiſe the ſad, and ſuccour the diftreſs'd : 
And whillt our Wim Prepare the kind relief, 
Whilſt Pity mitigates her riſing Grief, 


We ficken ſoon from her contagious care, 575 


Grieve for her Sorrows , groan for her Deſpair; 
And againſt Love too late thoſe boſoms arm , 


Which Tears can ſoften , and which ſighs can warm. 


Againſt this neareſt crueleſt of Foes 5 


Whar ſhall Wit meditate , or Force oppoſe? 580 


Whence, feeble Nature, ſhall we ſummon aid, 
If by our Pity, and our Pride betray d? 


Up 
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External remedy ſhall we hope to find, [ mind; 
When the cloſe Fiend has gain'd our treach'rous 
Inſulting there does Reaſen's Pow'r deride, 589 
And blind himſelf, conducts the dazl'd Guide? 


My Conqueror now , my lovely Abra held 
My freedom in her chains: my Heart was fill'd 
With her, with her alone; in her alone 
It ſought it's peace and joy: while ſhe was gone, 
It ſigh d and griev'd, impatient of her ſtay : 591 - 
Return'd, ſhe chas'd thoſe ſighs, that grief away : © 
Her abſence made the night;her e br ns 
the day. 


The Ball, the Play, the Mask by turns ſucceed; 594 
For her I made the Song: the Dance with her I lead. 
court her various in each ſhape and dreſs, 
That Luxury tmay form , or thought expreſs. 
To-day beneath the Palm-tree on the plains , 

In Deborah's Arms and habit Abra reigns: _ 
The Wreath denoting Conqueſt girds her Brow; 609 
And low , like Barak at her feet I bow. 

The mimic Chorus ſings her proſp'rous Hand; 
As the had lain the Foe , and ſav'd the Land. 


To-morrow ſhe approves a ſofter air; 

J Forſakes the Pomp and Pageantry of War; 605 
The form of peacetul Abigail aſſumes; 8 

And from the Village with the Preſent comes: 


0-.] 


Receive her Bounties, and recite her Charms; 
Whilſt Iaſume my Father's ſtep and mein, 610 
To meet with due regard my future Queen. 


5 
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If hap'ly Abra's will be now inclin'd 
To range the Woods, or chace the flying Hind; 
Soon as the Sun awakes, the ſprightly Court 


Leave their repoſe, and haſten to the ſport. 615 | 


In lefſen'd Royalty, and humble State, 
Thy King, Jeruſalem, deſcends to wait, 


Till Abra comes. She comes: a milk-white Steed, 


Mixture of Perſia's and Arabia's breed, 


Suſtains the Nymph: her Garments flying looſe 620 | 


(As the Sydoman Maids, or Thracian uſe) 

And half her knee, and half her Breaſt appear, 
Buy Art, like Negligence, diſcloſs'd, and bare. 
Her left hand guides the hunting Courſer's flight; 


A Silver-Bow fhe carries in her right: 062; | 
And from the golden Quiver at her fide 62 
Ruſtles the Ebon Arrow's feather'd pride. 1 


Saphirs and Diamonds on her Front diſplay 
An artificial Moon's increafing ray. | 


Diana, Huntreſs, Miftreſs of the Groves, 630 


The fav'rite Abra ſpeaks , and looks, and moves. 
Her, as the preſent Goddeſs, I obey : 


HBeneath her feet the captive Game I lay. 


The mingrd Chorus fings Diana's Fame: 


Clarions and Horns in louder peals proclaim | 635 


Her myſtic praiſe : the vocal Triumphs bound 
Againſt the Hills; the Hills reflect the ſound. 


If tir'd this evening with the hunted Woods, 
To the large Fifh-pools , or the glaſſy Floods 
Her mind to-morrow points; a thouſand hands 640 
To-night employ'd, obey the King's commands. 
Upon the wat'ry beach an artful Pile 

Of planks is join'd, and forms a moving Iſle. 
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A golden Chariot in the midſt is ſet ; 5 
And filver Cygnets ſeem to feel it's weight. 645 
Abra, bright Queen, aſcends her gaudy Throne, 
In ſemblance of the Grecian Venus known: 
Tritons and ſea-green Naiads round her move; 


And ſing in moving ſtrains the force of Love: 


Whilſt as th' approaching Pageant does appear, 650 
Andechoing crowds ſpeak mighty Venus near , 

I her Adorer, too devoutly ſtand _ 

Faſt on the utmoſt margin of the land, 

With arms and hopes extended, to receive 

The fancy'd Goddeſs riſing from the wave, 655 


O ſubje& Reaſon ! O imperious Love! 
Whither yet further would my Folly rove? 
Is it enough, that Abra ſhould be great 
In the wall'd Palace, or the Rural ſeat? 
That masking Habits, and a borrow'd Name 66⁰ 
Contrive to hide my plenitude of ſhame 2 
No, no: Jeruſalem combin'd muſt ſee 
My open Fault, and Regal Infamy. 
Solemn a Month is deſtin'd for the Feaſt: 
Abra invites; the Nation is the Gueſt, 665 
To have the honor of each day ſuſtain'd , 


The Woods are travers'd, and the Lakes are drain'd: 


Arabia's Wilds , and Egypt's are explor'd ; 
The edible creation decks the Board: 


[ Hardly the Phenix ſcapes - 670 


The men their Lyres, the Maids their Voices raiſe, 

To ſing my happineſs, and Abra's praiſe. 

And flaviſh Bards our mutual Loves rehearfe, 

kn lying ſtrains , and ignominious Verſe: 
Eo. While 


* 
While from the Banquet leading forth the Bride; 


Whom prudent Love from public Eyes ſhould hide; , 


I ſhow her to the World, confeſs'd and known, 
Queen of my Heart, and Part'ner of my Throne. 


And now her Friends and Flatt'rets fill the Court: 


From Dan, and from Beerſbeba they reſort: 680 


They barter Places, and diſpoſe of Grants, 
Whole Provinces unequal to their wants. 
They teach her to recede, or to debate; 
With toys of Love to mix affairs of State; 


By practis'd rules her Empire to ſecure; 685 | 


And in my pleaſure make my ruin ſure. 


That Monarchs ſhould their inward' ſoul diſguiſe, 
Diſſemble, and command; be falſe , and wie: 


They gave, and ſhe transferr'd the curs'd advice, 8 | 


y ignominious Arts for ſervile ends 690 | 
Should compliment their Foes, & ſhun their Friends. 


And now, I leave the true and juſt ſupports. 
Of legal Princes, and of honeſt Courts; 
Barxillais, and the fierce Benaiah's Heirs, _ 
Whoſe Sires, greatPart'nersin my Father's cares, 


aluted their young King at Hebron crown'd, 696. 


Great by their toil, and glorious by their wound. 
And now, unhappy counſel, I prefer 
Thoſe whom my Follies only made me fear , 
Old Corah's Brood, & taunting Shimeis Race; 7009 
Miſcreants who ow'd their lives to David's grace 5 
Tho they had ſpurn' d his Rule, and curs dhim to 
bis face. 


Stil Abra's pow r, my ſcandal till increas'd ; 


Her 


Tuſtice ſubmitted to what Abra pleas'd: 


7 ZZ 2 pod oi, mn, 


— — — frog — — „ 
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of PLEASURE. 407 
Her will alone could ſettle or revoke; 
and Law was fix d by what ſhe lateſt ſpoke. 
Iſrael neglected, Abra was my care: 
| only acted, thought, and liv'd for her. 
] durſt not reaſon with my wounded Heart; 
Abra poſſes'd ; ſhe was it's better part. 719 
> £0! had I now review'd the famous Cauſe, 
Which gave my righteous youth ſo juſt applauſe ; 
In vain on the diſſembl'd Mother's tongue 
Had cunning Art, and fly Perſwaſion hung; 
And real care in vain, and native Love 715 
5 Inthe true Parent's panting Breaſt had ſtrove; 
While both deceiv'd, had ſeen the deftin'd Child 
8 or ſlain, or ſav'd, as Abra frown'd or ſmil'd. 


| Unknowing to command, proud to obey, | 
90 Alife-leſs King, a Royal ſhade I lay. 720 
ds. I Unhear'd the injur'd Orphans now complain: 

I The Widow's griefs addreſs the Throne in vain. 

I dauſes unjudg'd diſgrace the loaded File; 

And ſleeping Laws the King's neglect revile. 
No more the Elders throng'd around my Throne, | 
696 To hear my Maxims, and reform their own. 726 
d. Vo more the young Nobility were taught, 

How Moſes govern'd, and how David fought. 
Looſe and undiſciplin'd the Soldier Jay ; 
oy Jr loſt in drink and game, the ſolid day: 730 
Porches and Scholes, de ſign'd for public good, 
8 Uncover'd, and with Scaffolds cumber'd itood; 
Or nodded, threatening ruin---= _ 
| Half Pillars wanted their expected height; : 
. And Roofs imperfect prejudic'd the fight, 735 
1 5 The 
Her 
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Could not the Wiſe his wild deſires reſtrain? 


408 5 The V. anity 
The Artiſts grieve ; the lab'ring People droop: 

My Father's Legacy, my Country's hope, 
God's Temple lies unfiniſh'd ---- 


The Wiſe andGrave deplor'd theirMonarch's Fate, 
And future miſchiefs of a ſinking State. 740 
Is this, the Serious ſaid, is this the Man, 

Whoſe active Soul thro” every Science ran? 

Who by juſt rule and elevated skill 

Preſcrib'd the dubious bounds of Good and ill? 

Whoſen golden Sayings, and immortal Wit, | 
On large Phylacteries expreſſive writ, 746 * 
| Were to the forchead of the Rabbins ty'd, 1 
Our Youtlh's inſtruction, and our Age's pride? 


Then was our hearing, and his preaching vain: | | 
What from his Life and Letters were we taught, 
But that his Knowledge aggravates his fault? 752 


In lighter mood the Humorous and the Gay, 
| Ascrown'd with Roſes at their Feaſts they lay; 
Sent the full Goblet, charg d with Abra's name, 
And charms ſuperior to their Maſter's Fame. 756 
Laughing ſome praiſe the King, who let em ſee, 
How aptly Luxe and Empire might agree: 
Some gloß'd, how Love and Wisdom were at ſtrife; 
And brought my Proverbs to confront my Life. 
However, Friend, here's to the King, one cries: 761 
To him who was the King, the Friend replies. 
The King, for Judah's, and for Wisdom's curſe, 
To Abra yields; could J or thou do worſe? 
Our looſer lives let chance or Folly ſteer; 765 
If thus the Prudent and Determin'd err. 5 


of PLEASURE. 40g 
Jt Dinah bind with flowers her flowing hair, 
d touch the Lute, and ſound the wanton Air: 
Jet us the Bliſs without the ſting receive, 
tree, as we will, or to injoy, or leave. 


I toughtbrings the weight thatſinks the Soul to woe 
ow be this Maxim to the King convey'd, | 
Ind added to the Thouſand he has made. 


Sadly „0 Reaſon , is thy pow' r expreſs d, 


Jſhou gloomy Tyrant ofthe frighted breaſt! 773 


6 Lind harſh the Rules, which we from thee receive; 
Akfor our Wisdom we our Pleaſure give; 
nd more to think be only more to grieve. 
I Judahis King at thy Tribunal tryd, 8 
Forfakes his joy to vindicate his Pride; 780 
ad changing ſorrows , I am only found 
z Noos d from the chains of Love, in thine more 
ſtrictiy bounl. 
ut do I call thee Tyrant, or 8 
ow hard thy Laws, how abſolute thy Reign? 
„ While thou, alas! art but an empty Name, 785 
56 Yo no two Men, who e'er diſcours'd, the ſame: 
e, Ie idle product of a troubled thought, 


P borrow'd ſhapes, and airy colors wrought; 
ife; Þ fancy'd line, and a reflected ſhade, 

e. chain which Man to fetter Man has made, 790 
761 Þþ artifice impos'd, by fear obey'd. 


Ver, wretched Name, or arbitrary thing, 
| AI ever I thy cruel eſſence bring, 
765 Pon thy influence; for I feel thy ſing. 
| Ee Re- 


Pleaſures on Levity's ſmoth ſurface low: 770 
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410 The V. anity f 
Reluctant I perceive thee in my Soul, 7095 


Form'd to command , and deftin'd to controul. 5 
Yes; thy inſulting dictates ſhall be heard: : | 
| Virtue for once ſhall be her own Reward. 5 

Ves, Rebel Iſrael, this unhappy Maid f 

Shall he diſmiſs d: the Crowd ſhall be obey' d: dee 
The King his Paſſion and his Rule ſhall leave, N 
No longer Abra's, but the People's Slave. I" 

My coward Soul ſhall bear it's wayward Fate: 4 


Iwill, alas! be wretched, to be great; 
And figh i in Royalty , and ier e in State. 905 


I faid: reſolv'd to plunge into my grief 

At once ſo far, as to expect relief 

From my deſpair alone --- _ 

I choſe to write the thing I durſt not ſpeak, 
To her I lov'd ; to her I muſt forſake. SFr; 
The harſh Epiſtle labour'd much to prove, 
Ho inconfiſtent Majeſty and Love. 

1 always ſhould, it faid, eſteem her well; 


Ane 

But never ſec her more. It bid her feel Wp 
No future pain for me; but inftant wed 8 

A Lover more proportion'd to her bed; N 

And quiet dedicate her remnant life um 

To the juft duties of an humble Wife. File 


She read; and forth to me ſhe wildly ran, 
To me, the eaſe of all her former pain; Md 
She kneel'd intreated , ſtruggl'd, threaten'd, cry 0 fre 
And with alternate paſſion livd, and dy'd: Nie 
Till now deny'd the liberty to mourn, Lilli 
And by rude fury from my preſence torn, Nec. 


ly 


: of PLEASURE. | 411 
his only object of my real care, 825 
cut off from Hope, abandon' d to Deſpair, „ 

In ſome few poſting fatal hours is hurl'd [World. 
From Wealth, from Pow'r, from Love & from the 


00 Here tell me, if thou dar'ſt, my conſcious Soul, 
Ihat diff rent ſorrows did within thee roll: 830 
I wat pangs, what fires, what racks didſt thou ſuſtains 
TY Vhat ſad viciſſitudes of ſmarting pain? 
How oft from Pomp and State did I remove, 

Iro feed deſpair, and cheriſh hopeleſs Love? 

How oft, all day, recall'd I Abra's charms, 835 

ler beauties preſs'd , and panting in my arms? 

Bow oft, with ſighs, view'devery female Face, 
Ybere mimic Fancy might her likeneſs trace? 

Mow oft, defir'd to fly from Iſrael's Throne, 

Si And live in ſhades with her and Love alone? 849 

Wow oft, allnight, purſu'd her in my Dreams, 

Oer flow'ry Vallies, and thro' Cryſtal ſtreams; 

And waking view'd with grief the riſing Sun, 

And fondly mourn'd the dear deluſion gone? 


When thus the gather'd ſtorms of wretched Love 
my ſwoln boſom , with long war had ſtrove; 846 
ulength they broke their bounds: at length their 
ore down whatever met it's ſtronger courſe [force 
aid all the civil bonds of Manhood waſte ; 
ind ſcatter'd ruin as the torrent paſt. $59 
cry No from the Hills, whoſe hollow caves contain 
: Fe congregated ſnow, and ſwelling rain; 
ill the full ſtores their antient bounds difdains 
[cipitate the furious Torrent flows; 


n vain would ſpeed avoid, or ſtrength oppoſe: 85 5 
Ee 2 Towns, 


n, 


5 


Po The Vanity | 4 
Towns, Foreſts, Herds, 1 Men promiſcuous : 
>. drown d, 

Wirh one great death deform the dreary ground; 
The echo'd Woes from diſtant Rocks reſound. 


T__) — — —— Act war 


And now what impious ways my wiſhes took; 
How they the Monarch, and the Man forſook; 869 
And how I follow'd an abandon'd Will, f 
Thro' crooked paths, and fad retreats of ill. I 
How Judah's Daughters now, now foreign Slaves, In 
By turns my proſtituted Bed receives. © I 
Thro Tribes of Women how I looſely rang'd 865 N 
Impatient; lik'd to-night, to-morrow chang d; | 
And by the inſtinct of capricious luſt, Fo; 
Enjoy'd , disdain'd, was grateful, or unjuſt. ' 
O, be theſe Scenes from human eyes conceal'd, 
In clouds of decent filence juſtly veil'd! _ 970 
O, be the wanton Images convey'd IJ 
To black Oblivion, and eternal ſhade ! 
Or let their ſad Epitome alone, Ir, 
And outward lines to future Age be known; An, 

Enough to propagate the ſure belief, 875 {Grief 

That Vice engenders Shame; and Folly broods oe v 


Bury'd in ſloth, and loſt in eaſe I lay: 
The night I revell'd; and I ſlept the day. 
New heaps of fewel damp'd my kindling fires; 
And daily change extinguiſh'd young deſires, dog 

By it's own force deſtroy'd, Fruition ceas'd; 
And always weary'd ,, I was never pleas'd. 
No longer now does my neglected Mind 

It's wonted ſtores, and old Ideas find. 

Fix'd judgment there no longer does abide, 
To take the true, or fer the falſe aſide. 


; PLEASURE. 115 
No longer does ſwift Mem'ry trace the cells, 
where ſpringing Wit, or young Invention dwells. 
0 frequent Debauch to Habitude prevails: 
batience of toil , and love of Virtue fails. 890 
Iy fad degrees impair'd my Vigor dyes; 

rl 1 command no longer ev'n in Vice. 


JF The Women on my Dotage build their ſway : 
IThey ask; I grant: they threaten; I obey. 
es, Iln Regal Garments now I gravely ſtride, 895 
Faw d by the Perſian Dam'ſel's haughty pride: 
Now with the looſer Syrian dance and ſing, 

In Robes tuck d up, opprobrious to the King. 
Acharm'd by their Eyes, their Manners I acquire; 0 
And ſhape my fooliſhneſs to their deſire. 900 
Jeduc'd and aw'd by the Philiſtine Dame, 

At Dagor's ſhrine I kindle impious flame. 

with the Chaldean's Charms her Rites prevail; 
And curling Frankincenſe aſcends to Baal. 

Iro each new Harlot I new Altars dreſs; 905 
And ſerve her God, whoſe perſon I careſs. 


so ei Where, my deluded Senſe, was Reaſon flown? 
Where the high Majefty of David's Throne: 5 

Ivhere all the Maxims of eternal Truth, 

with which the living God inform'd my Youth ? 

Ihen with the lewd Egyptian I adore 

Vain Idols, Deities that ne'er before 

1 1/ſrael's land had fix'd their dire abodes, 

bealtly Divinities, and droves of Gods: 

ooris, Apis, Pow'rs that chew the cud, 915 

ind Dog Anubis, Flatt'rer for his food: _ 

Ee 3 hen 


3 The Vanity 
When in the woody Hill's forbidden ſnade 
I cary'd the Marble; and invok'd it's aid: 
When in the fens to Snakes and Flies, withzeal © 
Unworthy human thought, I proftrate fell; 929. In 
To Shrubs and Plants my vile Devotion paid; YA 


And ſet the bearded Leek, to which I prayd; Illu 
When to all Beings ſacred Rites were givin; II. 
Forgot the Arbiter of Earth and Heav'n.  -- WL: 


Thro' theſe fad ſhades, this Chaes i in my Soul, 
Some ſeeds of light at length began to roll. 926 Ac 
The riſing motion of an infant ray =» BY 
Shot glimm'ring thro the cloud, and promis 'dday, 
And now one moment able to reflect, | 
J found the King abandon'd to neglet, 930 
Scen without awe, and ſerv'd without reſpect. 

J found my Subjects amicably joyn , 4 
To leſſen their defects, by citing mine. 10 
The Prieſt with pity pray'd for David's Race; 
And left his Text, to dwell on my diſgrace. 931 
The Father, whilſt he warn'd his erring Sen, 
The ſad Examples which he ought to ſhun , 
Deſcrib'd, and only nam'd not Solomon. 
Each Bard, each Sire did to his Pupil fing, | 
A wiſe Child better than a fooliſh King. 949 


** | Int 

Into my ſelf my Reaſon's eye I turn'd; Th 
And as I much reflected, much I mourn'd. An 
A mighty King I am, an earthly God: 90 
Nations obey my Word, and wait my Nod. for 
I raiſe or ſink, impriſon or ſet free; nt 
And life or death depends on my decree. yan 


Font 
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3 Fond the Idea, and the thought is vain : 
ober Judah's King ten thouſand Tyrants reign. 
I Legions of Luſts, and various pow'rs of ill 
oY Inſult the Maſter's tributary Will: 950 
And he, form whom the Nation ſhould: receive 
F juſtice and Freedom, lyes himſelf a Slave, 
Tortur'd by cruel change of wild deſires, 
Laſh'd by mad Rage, and ſcorch d by brutal Fires. 


Jo Reason! once again to thee I call: 955 
Accept my ſorrow, and retrieve my fall. 
JF Visdom,thou ſay'ſt, from Heav'n receiv'd her birth; 
„Her beams transmitted to the ſubject Earth: 

Let this great Empreſs of the human Soul 
Does only with imagin'd pow'r controul; 969 
If reſtleſs Paſſion , by rebellious ſway , 

FJ Compells the weak Uſurper to obey. 

J troubled, weak and coward, as thou art! 
Without thy poor advice the lab'ring heart 

Tro worſe extreames with ſwifter ſteps would run, 
Not ſav'd by Virtue, yet by Vice undone. 966 


Ofthave I ſaid, the Praiſe of doing well 
II to the ear, as oyntment to the ſmell. 
* Now if ſome Flies perchance, however ſmall, 
Into the Alabaſter Urn ſhould fall; n 
Ihe odors of the ſweets inclos' d would dye; 
And ſtench corrupt (fad change!) their place ſupply. 
do the leaſt faults, if mix'd with faireſt decd , 
Of future ill become the fatal ſeed: _ 
Into the balm of pureſt Virtue caſt, 975 
Annoy all life with one contagious blaſt, 


Ee: Loſt 


Font 


416 The Vanity, &c. 


L ſt Solomon purſue this thought no more: 
Of thy paſt Errors recollect the ſtore: 
And ſilent weep that while the deathleſs Muſe 
Shall fing the Juſt; ſhall o'er their heads diffuſe 989 © 
Perfumes with laviſh hand; ſhe ſhall proclaim >» 
Thy crimes alone; and to thy evil Fame c | 
 Impartial, ſcatter damps, & poyſons on thy Name. 


Awaking therefore, as who long had dream'd, 
Much of my Women, and their Gods aſham' d, 955 
From this abyſs of exemplary Vice 

| Reſoly'd, as time might aid my thought, to riſe, 
Again I bid the mournful Goddeſs write 
The fond purſuit of fugitive Delight: 


Bid her exalt her melancholy wing , 990 


And rais'd from Earth, and ſav'd from paſſion ſing 
Of human Hope by croſs event deſtroy d; 
Of uſeleſs Wealth, and Greatneſs unenjoy'd; 
Of Luſt and Love, with their fantaſtic train , 


| Their wiſhes, imiles & looks, deceitful all, & vain, 


CONE 
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90 


Un. 
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417 


P 
TEX 18 ; chilly aluded to in the 


third Book. 


R ever the Silver . be looſed, or the Gol- 


den bowl be broken, or the Pitcher be bro- 


ken at the Fountain, or the Wheel broken at 


the Ciſtern. Eccleſiaſtes, Chap. XII. Verſ. 6. 


The Sun ariſeth, and the Sun gocth down, and 
haſteth to his place where he aroſe. Ec le aſtes , 


Chap. I. Verſ. 5. 
The Wind goeth towards the South, and turneth 


about unto the North. It whirleth about conti- 
nually; and the Wind returneth again according 


5 to his circuit. Verl. 6. 


All the Rivers run into the Sea: yet the Sea is not 


full. Unto the place from whence the Rivers 
come, thither they return again. Verſ. 7. 


Then ſhall the Duſt return to the Earth, as it was: 


and the Spirit ſhall return unto God who gave it. 
Eccleſiaſtes, Chap. XII. Verſ. 7. 


Now when Solomon had made an end of praying, the 


Fire came down from Heaven, and confumed 
the Burnt- offering, and the Sacrifices; and the 
Glory of the Lord filled the houſe. II. Chronicles, 
Chap, VII. Verl. x. 


By the Rivers of Babylon, there we ſat down; yea 


we wept , when we remembred Sion Kc. Palm 
CY; XVII. Verl. 1. 


Ee 5 1 


418 
I ſaid of Laughter, it is mad; and of Mirth 3 ; 
35 What doeth it? Eccleſiaſtes, Chap. II. Vers 2.5 


1 No Man can find out the work that God 
maketh, from the beginning to the end. Eceleſi taſe 
tes. Chap. III. Vell. 11. 


Whatſoever God doeth „it ſhall be for ever: | no- 
thing can be put to it, nor any thing taken from 


1t: and God doeth it 5 that Men {ſhould tear 5 | 


fore him. Verl. 14. 


Let us hear the concluſion of the whole matter; 


Fear God, and keep his Commandements; for 
this is the whole duty of Man. ge 885 Chap. 
XII. Vers. 123. 
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THE ARGU MENT. 


Olomon conf tos Mas thr ough rhe ſeveral ſtages 

and conditions of Life ; and concludes in general, 
that we are all miſerable. He reflects more particulary 5 
upon the trouble and uncertainty of Greatneſs and 
Power ; gives ſome Inſtances thereof from \dam down 
fo himſelf; and ſtill concludes that all is Vanity. He 
reaſons again upon Life, Death, and future being; 


nds Human Wisdom too imperfect to reſolve his doubts; 


nas recourſe to Religion ; 1s informed by an Angel, what 


| ſhall happen to himſelf , his Family , and his Kingdom , 


till the Redemption of Iſrael : and upon he whole , 
reſolves to ſubmit his Enquiries and An: ciettes to the 


Mill of his Creator. 


n — ————ñ—6 k — on rn Ser ei one ei EEE ⅛³—w —-4 4 —— 
— : 


OY 


Ome then my Soul: I call thce by that Name, 
Thou buſie thing, from whence I know Lam: 


For knowing that Tam, I know thou art; 


I >ince that mult needs exiſt , which can impart. 


ER 


But how thou cam'ſt to be, or whence thy ſpring: 5 
J For various of thee Prieſts and Poets ſing. 


Hear'it 


420 The Vanity 

Hearſt thou ſubmiſſive, but a lowly birth; 
Some ſep' rate particles of finer earth; 
A plain effect, which Nature muſt beget, 


As Motion orders, and as Atoms meet; 10 


Companion of the Body's good or ill, 
From force of Inſtin& more than choice of Will; 
Conſcious of Fear or Valor, Joy or Pain, 


As the wild courſes of the blood ordain; g 
Who as degrees of heat and cold prevail, 15 


In Youth doſt flouriſh, and with Age ſhalt fail; 
Till ming! d with thy Part'ner's lateſt breath 
Thou fly'ft, diffoly'd in Air, and loſt in Death? 


Dr if thy great Exiſtence would aſpire 

To Cauſes more ſublime; of Heav'nly Fire 20 
Wer't thou a Spark ſtruck off, a ſep'rate Ray, 
Ordain'd to mingle with Terreſtrial Clay; 
With it condemn'd for certain years to dwell, 

To grieve it's frailties and it's pain to feel; 
To teach it good and ill, diſgrace or fame; 25 
Pale it with rage, or redden it with ſhame: 
To guide it's actions with informing care, 
In Peace to judge, to conquer in the War ; 
Render it agile, witty , valiant, ſage, 


As fits the various courſe of human age; 30 


Till as the early part decays and falls, 

The Captive breaks her priſon's mould'ring walls; 
Hovers a- While upon the ſad Remains, 
Which now the Pile, or Sepulchre contains; 


And thence with liberty unbounded flies, 35 


Impatient to regain her native skies. 


Whate' et 


t 
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Whate'er thou art, where er ordain'd to go: 
[Point which we rather may diſpute, than know) 
Come on, thou little inmate of this breaſt, 
Which for thy ſake from Paſſions I diveſt: 40 
For theſe, thou ſay'ſt raiſe all the ſtormy ſtrife, 
Which hinder thy repoſe, and trouble Life. 
Be the fair level of thy actions laid , 


As Temp'rance wills, and Ay rouge may perſuade; 


Be thy affections undiſturb'd and clear, as 


Guided to what may great or good appear; 
And try if Life be worth the Liver's care. 


Amaſs'd in Man there juſtly is beheld 
What thro' the whole Creation has excell'd: 
The life and growth of Plants, of Beaſts the ſenſe, 
The Angel's forecaſt and intelligence: 51 
Say from theſe glorious Seeds what harveſt flows, 
Recount our Bleſſings, and compare our Woes. 
In it's true light let cleareſt Reaſon ſee 
The Man dragg'd outto a&, and forc'd to be: 55 
Helpleſs and naked on a Woman's knees 
To be expos'd or rear'd as the may pleaſe; _ & 
Feel her neglect, and pine from her diſeaſe. 

His tender Eye by too direct a ray 
Wounded, and flying from unpractis d day; 66 
His Heart aſſaulted by invading air , 

And beating fervent to the vital war; 

To his young ſenſe how various forms appear ; 

That ſtrike his wonder, and excite his fear? 
By his diſtortions he reveals his pains ; 65 
He by his tears, and by his ſighs complains; 
Till Time and Uſe aſſiſt the infant Wretch, 
By broken words, and rudiments of ſpeech, 
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His wants in plainer characters to ſhow, 


And paint more perfect figures of his woe. 70 . 


Condemn'd to facrifice his childiſh years 

To babling ign'rance, and to empty fears; 
To paſs the riper period of his age, 
Acting his part upon a crowded Stage; 


To laſting toils expos'd, and endleſs cares, 75 4 


To open dangers, and to ſecret ſnares; 


w To malice which the vengeful Foe intends , 


And the more dangerous love of ſeeming Friends. 
His deeds examin'd by the People's will, 


Prone to forget the good, and blame the ill: 80 ; | 


Or ſadly cenſur'd in their curs'd debate, 


Who in the Scorner's, or the Judge's feat 0 | 


Dare to condemn the Virtue which they hate. 
Or would he rather leave this frantic ſcene ; | 


And Trees & Beaſts prefer to Courts and Men? 85 | 
In the remoteſt Wood and lonely Grott N | 


Certain to meet that worſt of evils , Thought; 
Diffrent Ideas to his Mem'ry brought: 
_ Some intricate, as are the pathleſs Woods; 


| Imperious ſome, as the deſcending Floods: 90 


With anxious doubts , with raging Paſſions torn, 
No ſweet Companion near with whom to mourn, 

He hears the echoing Rock return his ſighs; 

And from himſelf the frighted Hermit flies. 


Thus, thro' what path ſoe'er of life werove, 951 
Rage companies our Hate, and Grief our Love: 
Ve d with the preſent moment's heavy gloom, 
Why ſeek we brightneſs from the years to come? 


The noiſom Peſt'lence, that in open War 
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Diſturb'd and broken like a fick Man's fleep, 


Our troubl'd thoughts to diſtant proſpects leap ; 100 
Deſirous ſtill what flies us to o'ertake : 


For Hope is but the dream of thoſe that wake: 


But looking back, we ſee the dreadful train = 
Of Woes, a-new which were we to ſuſtain A ? 
We ſhould refuſe to tread the path again. 105 
Still adding grief, ſtill counting from the firſt ; 
Judging the lateſt evils ſtill the worſt ; 

And fadly finding each progreſſive hour 
Heighten their number, and augment their pow'r; 
Till by one countleſs ſum of woes oppreſt, 110 


$ Hoary with cares, and ignorant of reſt , 


We find the vital ſprings relax'd and worn : 

Compell'd our common impotence to mourn, 

Thus, thro" the round ofage, to child hood we 
return; 

Reflecting find, that naked from the womb 

We yeſterday came forth; that in the Tomb 

Naked again we mult to-morrow lye, 

Born to lament, to labor , and to dye. 


115 


pads we the ills, which each Man feels or dreads, 


The weight or fall'n, or hanging o'er our heads; 120 


The Bear, the Lyon, Terrors of the plain, 


The ſheepfold ſcatter'd , and the Shepherd ſlain; 
The frequent errors of the pathleſs Wood, 

The giddy precipice, and the dang'rous flood: 
125 
Terrible, marches thro' the mid-day Air, ; 
And ſcatters Death ; the Arrow that by night 
Cuts the dank aid: and fatal wings it's flight; 


The 
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The billowing ſnow, and violence of the ſhow'r, . ”-Þ 
That from the hills diſperſe their dreadful ſtore, | 


And o'er the Vales collected ruin pour; 131 
The Worm that gna ws the ripening fruit, ſad Gueſt, Im 
Canker or Locuſt hurtful to infeſt : Da 
The blade, while husks elude the Tillers care of Aft. 
And eminence of want diſtinguiſhes the Year, 4 But 
paſs we the flow diſeaſe, and ſubtil pain, 136 rai 
Which our weak Frame is deſtin'd to ſuſtain; p N 
IT he cruel ſtone, with congregated war 2 . 
Tearing his bloody way; the cold Catarrh, IJ Be 
With frequent impulſe, and continu'd ſtrife, 149 ee! 
Weakning the waſted feats of irkſom life; Freq 
The Gout's fierce rack, the burning Feaver's rage NTob 
The fad experience of Decay; and Age, and 
Her ſelf the ſoreſt ill; while Death, and Eaſe, FL 
Oft and in vain invok'd, or to appeaſe, 145 Lo 
Or end the grief with haſty wings recede ; Diſſey 
From the vext Patient, and the fickly Bed. | * 0 
n 
' Nought ſhall it profit that the charming Fair, 3 
Angelic, ſofteſt work of Heav'n, draws near Dye at 
To the cold ſhaking paralitic hand „„ While 
Senſeleſs of Beauty's touch, or Love's command, schall n. 
Nor longer apt, or able to fulfil From t 
The dictates of it's feeble Maſter's will. Frail as 
Nought ſhall the Pſaltry, and the Harp avail, 1 
The pleaſing Song, or well repeated Tale, 155 ] But b 
When the quick Spiri its their warm march forbear; Ind vi 
And numbing coldneſs has unbrac'd the Ear. _ Pome} 
The verdant riſing of the flow'ry Hill; Fs deft 


The Vale enamell'd, and the cryſtal Rill; 
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The Ocean rolling, and the ſhelly ſhoar; 160 
Beautiful objects, ſhall delight no more 
When the lax'd finews of the weaken'd Eye 
Im wat'ry damps, or dim ſuffuſion lye. 

Day follows night; the Clouds return again 
After the falling of the later rain: _ 165 
hut to the Aged-blind ſhall ne'er return 

J Grateful Viciſſitude: He ſtill muſt mourn 

The Sun, and Moon, and ev'ry ſtarry Light, 

J Eclips'd to him , and loſt in everlaſting Nisht. 


| Behold where Age's wretched Victim lies: 170 
Jee his Hand trembling, and his half-clos'd Eyes: 
Frequent for breath his panting boſom heaves: 
To broken ſleeps his remnant ſenſe he gives; 1 5 
And only by his Pains, awaking finds he lives. ts 


Loos'd by devouring Time the ſilver cord 175 
iſſever'd lies: unhonor'd from the board 
Irhe cryſtal Urn, when broken is thrown by; 
And apter utenfils their place ſupply. 
Irneſe things and thou muſt ſhare one equal lot; 
ye and be loſt, corrupt and be forgot; 180 
JVhile till another, and another Race - 
Phall now ſupply , and now give up the place. 
From Earth all came, to Earth muft all return; 
Frail as the cord, and brittle as the urn. 


I But be the Terror of theſe ills ſuppreſs'd: 185 
Pad view we Man with Health and Vigor bleſt. 
Home he returns with the declining Sun, 

is deſtin'd task of labor hardly done: 

| Fr Goes 


1 
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Goes forth again with the aſcending ray, 7 : = A 
190 PH 


Again his travel for his bread to pay, Fr 
And find the ill ſufficient to the day. n. 
Fap'ly at night he does with horror thun oF a: 

A widow'd Daughter, or a dying Son: IJ Dc 


His Neighbor's Off-ſpringhe to-morrow ſees; T 
And doubly feels his want in their increaſe : 1975 fl! 


The next day, and the next, he muſt attend Ha 
His Foe triumphant , or his buried Frienc. [WI 
In ev'ry act and turn of life he feels h. 
Public calamities, or houſehold ills: - AF Wh 
The due reward to juſt deſert refus'd ; 253A Vis 
The Truſt betray'd ; the Nuptial Bed abus'd: ; He 
The Judge corrupt; the long depending Cauſe, To 
And doubtful iſſue of misconftru'd Laws: Rec. 
The crafty turns of a dishoneſt State, I Ord, 
And violent will ofthe wrong-doing Great: 205 But. 


The venom'd tongue injurious to his Fame, Who 
Whichnor can Wisdom ſhun, nor fair Advice reclaim Vho 

| Exe 

Eſteem we theſe my Friends, Event and Chance, Vor 


Produc'd as Atoms form their flutt'ring dance? 


Or higher yet their eſſence may we draw 210 WI 
From deſtin'd Order, and eternal Law? And! 
Again, my Muſe , the cruel doubt repeats {| _ 
Spring they, I fay, from Accident, or Fate? 1 \ 
Let ſuch, we find, they are, as can control! F Are 


The ſervile actions of our wav'ring Soul; 217 Say 
Can fright, can alter, or can chain the Will; F' Anc 
Their ills all built on Es that fundamental III. * o 


0 fatal Search! in which the lab'ring Mind, I te 
Still preſs d with weight of Woe, ſtill hopes to find Id! 
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A ſhadow of delight, a dream of peace, 220 
From years of pain, one moment of releaſe: 
Hoping at leaſt ſhe may her ſelfdeceive; _ * 
Againſt Experience willing to believe; 8 4 
Deſirous to rejoice , condemn'dto grieve, 


Happy the Mortal Man who now at laſt 225 

Has thro this doleful Vale of mis'ry paſt; 

Who to his deſtin'd Stage has carry'd on : 
The tedious load, and laid his burden down: 
whom the cut Braſs, or wounded Marble ſhows 
Victor o'er Life, and all her train of Woes. 239 
He happyer yet, who privileg'd by Fate 
To ſhorter labor, and a lighter weight, 
Receiv'd but yeſterday the gift of breath, 

J Order'd to-morrow to return to Death. 

But O! beyond deſcription happyeſt he, 235 
who ne'er mult roll on Life's tumultuous Sea; 

: Who with bleſs'd freedom from the gen'ral Doom 
Ekxempt, muſt never force the teeming Womb, * 
Nor ſce the Sun, nor ſink into the Tomb. 239 


| [mourn , 
Who breaths , muſt tuner ; and who thinks, muſt 


| And he alone is bleſs'd, who ne'er was born. 
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„„ Vet in thy turn, thou frowning Preacher, hear: 
Are not theſe general Maxims too ſevere? 
J, Say; cannot Pow'r ſecure it's owner's Bliſs ? 
„And is not Wealth the potentSire of Peace? 245 
I, Are Victors bleſs'd with Fame, or Kings with? 
i 
I tell thee, Life is but one common care; 
nd änd Man was born to ſuffer, and to fear. 
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„ But is no Rank, no Station, no Degree 
„From this 3 taint of ſorrow free? 250 


None, Mortal, none: Vet in 2bolder Kn 
Let me this melancholy truth maintain. 


But hence, ye Wordly, and Prophaye retire , 


For 1 adapt my Voice, and raiſe my Lyre 


To Notions not by vulgar ear receivd: 255 


Ye ſtill muſt covet Life, and be deceiv'd. 


_ Your very fear of Death ſhall make ye try 
To catch the ſhade of Immortality; 


Wiſhing on Earth to linger, and to ſave : 
Part of it's Prey from the devouring Grave; 260 | 


To thoſe who may ſurvive ye, to bequeath 


Something entire, in ſpight of Time, and Death ; 


A fancy'd kind of being to retrieve, 
And in a Book, or from a Building live. 1 
Falſe hope! vain l bor! let ſome Ages fly, 265 
The Dome ſhall moulder, and the Volume dye. 
Wretches, ſtill taught, ſtill will ye think it ſtrange | 
That all the parts of this great Fabric change; 
Quit their old ſtation, and primæval frame; 


And loſe their hape, heir eſſence, & their name? 279] | 


| Reduce the Song : our Hopes, our Joys are vain: 


Our Lot is Sorrow, and our Portion Pain. | 

(bring, 

What pauſe from woe, what hopes of Comfort 
The name of Wiſe or Great, of Judge or King? 

What is a King? A Man condemn'd to bear 275 


The public burden of the Nation's care: 


Now crown'd ſome angry Faction to appeaſe z 


Now falls a Victim to the People's caſe. 1 
| Fron 
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From the firſt blooming of his ill- taught youth, 
Nouriſh d in Flatt'ry, and eſtrang d from Truth: 280 

At home ſurrounded by a ſervile crowd, 
Prompt to abuſe, and in Detraction loud. 

Abroad begirt with Men, and ſwords, and ſpears; 
His very State acknowledging his Fears : 
Marching amidſt a thouſand Guards, he ſhows 285 
His ſecret terror of a thouſand Foes. „ 
In War however Prudent, Great, or Brave, 

To blind Events, and fickle Chance a Slave: 
Seeking to ſettle what for ever flies; 
Sure of the Toil, uncertain of the Prize. 290 


But he returns with Conqueſt on his Brow ; 
Brings up the Triumph, and abſolves the Vow : 
The Captive Generals to his Carrs are ty'd : 

The joyful Citizens tumultuous tyde 

Echoing his Glory , gratify his Pride. 295 
What is this Triumph ? Madneſs, ſhouts, and noiſe, 
One great collection of the People's voice. 

The Wretches he brings back, in chains relate 
What may to-morrow be the Victor's Fate. 

The ſpoils and Trophies born before him, ſhow” 


1 National Loſs, and epidemic Woe, > 


Various diſtreſs which he and his may know, 

Does he not mourn the valiant Thouſands ſlain; 
„The Heroes, once the Glory of the plain, 
Left in the conflict of the fatal DaF, 305 

Or the Wolve's portion, or the Vulture's prey? e 
54 Doeshe not weep the Lawrel, whichhe wears, 
Wet with the Soldier's blood, and Widow's tears? 
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1 See, 
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See, where he comes, the Darling ofthe War: 
See Millions crowding round the gilded Car! 310 
In the vaſt joys of this Extatic hour — 
And full fruition of ſacceſsful pow'r, 
One moment and one thought might let him ſean 
The various turns of life, and fickle ſtate of Man. 


Are the dire Images of ſad Diſtruſt, 315 
Ly, And popular change, obſcur'd a- mid the duſt, = 
That riſes from the Victor's rapid Wheel? MF 1 
Can the lcud Clarion, or ſhrill Fife repel AF w: 
The inward cries of Care? can Nature's voice AF An 


Plaintive be drown'd, or leſſen'd inthe noiſe; * 320 5 Or 
Tho' ſhouts as thunder loud afflict the Air, = 
Stun the Birds now releas'd, & ſhake the Iv'ry Chair?  _ < 


Von Crowd (he might reflect) yon joyful Crowd, Ac 
Pleas'd with my Honors, in my Praiſes loud, Ane 


[Should fleeting Vict'ry to the Vanquiſh' d go; 325 Ren 
Should ſhe depreſs my Arms, and raiſe the Foe;) ¶ Wh 


Would for that Foe with equal ardor wait cal 
At the high Palace, or the crowded Gate; One 
With reſtleſs rage would pull my Statues down; I Def 
And caſt the Braſs a-new to his Renown. 333 [Whe 
„„ 5 5 | . | IJ Eer 
O impotent deſire of wordly ſway ! T Indli 
That I, who make the Triumph of to-day, His1 
May of to-morrow's Pomp one part appear , er 
Ghaſtly with wounds, and lifeleſs on the Bier: 1 Still. 


Then (xvileneſs of Mankind!) then of all theſe, 335 He, 
_ Whom my dilated Eye with labor ſees, | 
Would one, alas! repeat me good, or great? His 
Wath my pale Body, or bewail my Fate ? 3 5 

+ ri 


—— 
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Or, march'd I chain'd behind the hoſtile Carr, 
The Victor's paſtime, and the ſport of war; 340 
Would one, would one his pitying ſorrow lend, 
Or be ſo poor, to own he was my Friend? 
Avails it then, O Reaſon, to be wiſe ? 

To ſee this cruel Scene with quicker eyes? 

To know with more diſtinction to complain, 345 
And have ſuperior ſenſe in feeling pain ? 


Let us revolve that Roll with ſtricteſt eye, 
Where ſafe from Time diſtinguiſh'd Actions lye ; 
Andjudge if Greatneſs be exempt from Pain , 

Or Pleaſure ever may with Power remain. 350 


Adam, great Type, for whom the world was made, 
The faireſt Bleſſing to his arms convey d, 
A charming Wife, and Air, and Sea, and Land, 
And all that move therein, to his command 
Render'd obedient: ſay , my penſive Muſe, 355 
What did theſe golden promiſes produce? 
Scarce taſting life, he was of joy bercav'd : 
One day , I think, in Paradiſe he liv'd; 
Deſtin'd the next his journey to purſue, 
FJ Where wounding thorns, & curſed tniſtlesgrew. 360 
E er yet he carns his bread, a-down his brow , 
Inclin'd to Earth , his lab ring ſweat muſt flow: 
His limbs muſt ake, with daily toils oppreſs'd; 
Eber long-wiſh'd Night brings neceſſary reſt. 
Still viewing with regret his darling Eve, 365 
He for her follies, and his own mult grieve: 
Bewailing ſtill a-freſh their hapleſs choice; 
His Ear oft frighted with the imag'd voice 
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Of Heav'n, when firſt it thundef'd; oft his View 


A-ghaſt, as when the infant Light'ning flew ; 370 


And the ſtern Cherub ſtop'd the fatal road, 
Arm'd with the Flames of an avenging God. 

His younger Son on the polluted ground, 
Firſt fruit of Death, lies plaintif of a wound 


_ Giv'n by a Brother's hand: his eldeſt birth 373 | 


Flies, mark'd by Heav'n, a Fugitive o'er Earth. 
Yet why theſe ſorrows heap'd upon the Sire, 
Becomes nor Man, nor Angel to enquire. 


Fach Age ſinn'd on; & guilt advanc'd with time : 
380 


The Son ſtill added to the Father's crime; 
Till God aroſe, and great in anger ſaid: 
Lo! it repenteth me, that Man was made. 


Withdraw thy light, thou Sun! be dark, ye Skies! | 


And from your deep abyſs, ye Waters, riſe! 


The frighted Angels heard th' Almighty Lord; 
And o'er the Earth from wrathful viols pour'd 
Tempeſts and fterms, obedient to his word. 

Mean time, his Providence to Noah gave 
The guard of all that he deſign'd to fave. 
_ Exempt from general doom the Patriarch ſtood; 390 


Contemn'd the Waves, and triumph'd o'er the Flood. 


The Winds fall filent; and the Waves decreaſe; 
The Dove brings Quiet, and the Olive Peace: 
Vet ſtill his Heart does in ward ſorrow feel, 
Which Faith alone forbids him to reveal. 
If on the backward World his views are caſt 
Tis Death diffus'd , and univerſal waſte. 


Preſent 


395 


it 


J And of three Sons, the future Hopes of Earth , 
The ſeed, whence Empires muſt receive their birth, 
One he foreſees excluded Heav'nly Grace, 
And mark d with Curſes , fatal to his Race. 


; Deſtroy his Heir , or diſobey his God, 


of POWER. 433 
Preſent ( fad proſpect !) can he ought deſcr 7, 
But (what affects his melancholy eye) 
The beauties of the antient Fabric loſt 40⁰ 
In chains of craggy Hill, or lengths of dreary Coaſt! 
While to high Heav'n his pious breathings turn'd , 
Weeping he hop'd, and facrificing mourn'd; 


When of God's Image only eight he found 
J Snatch'd from the wat'ry grave, and ſav d from 


Nations drown'd ; 405 


Abrabam „Potent Prince the Friend of God, 410 
Of human Ills muſt bear the deſtin'd load; 


By Blood and Battles muſt his pow'r maintain, 


And ſlay the Monarchs, e'erhe rules the Plain: 
Muſt deal juſt portions of a ſervile life 
To a proud Handmaid, and a peeviſh Wife: 415 
Muſt with the Mother leave the weeping Son, 5 
In want to wander, and in Wilds to groan: 
Muſt take his other Child, his Age's hope 
To trembling Moriah's melancholy top, 
Order'd to drench his knife in filial blood, 


_ Moſes beheld that God; but how beheld ? 


I The Deity in radiant beams conceald, 
And clouded in a deep abyſs of Light; 


While preſent, too ſevere for hu nan fight, 425 
Nor ſtay ing longer than one ſwift-wing'd night, 3 
Ff 5 The 
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The following Days,and Months, and Years decreed 
To fierce encounter, and to toilſome deed. 
His Youth with wants and hardſhips muſt engage: 
Plots and Rebellions muſt diſturb his age. 
Some Corah ſtill aroſe, ſome rebel Slave, 
Prompter to fink the State, than he to fave, 
And Iſrael did his rage ſo far provoke , 


That what the God-head wrote, the Prophet broke; ; 


His voice ſcarce heard, his dictates ſcarce believ'd, 


In Camps, in Arms, in Pilgrimage, he liv d; 436 ; 


And dy'd obedient to ſevereſt Law, 
, Forbid to tread the e 'd Land he ſaw. 


My Father 's life was one long line of care, 
A ſcene of danger, and a ſtate of War. 
| Alarm'd, expos'd, his childhood muſt engage 


The Bear's rough gripe, and foaming Lion's rage. 


Zy various turns his threaten'd Youth muſt fear 
Goliah's lifted Sword, and Saul's emitted Spear. 

Forlorn he muſt , and perſecuted fly; 445 

Climb the ſteep Mountain, in the Cavern lye ; 

And often ask, and be refus'd to dye. 

For ever, from his manly toils, are known 
The weight of Pow'r, and anguiſh ofa Crown. 


What tongue can ſpeak the reſtleſs Monarch's Woes; | 
When God, and Nathan were declar'd his Foes: 451 


When ev'ry object his offence revil'd, 
The Husband murder'd, and the Wife defil'd, 


The Parent's fins impreſs'd upon the dying rs, 6 


What Heart can think the Grief which he ſuſtain'd, 
When the Sing! 8 Crime brought \ Vengeance on the 
Land; 


And 


30 
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And the inexorable Prophet's Voice 
GaveFamine,Plague,or war, & bid him fix his choice: 


He d'y'd; and Oh! may no Reflection ſhed 


q It's poys'nous Venom, on the Royal dead: 466 
Let the unwilling truth muſt be expreſs'd, _ 
Which long has labor'd in this penſive breaft. 
I Dying he added to my weight of care; 


He made me to his Crimes undoubted Heir: 


J Left his unfiniſh'd Murder to his Son, 468 


And Joab's blood intail'd on Fudah's Crown, 


' Young as I was, I haſted to fulfill 


6 The cruel dictates of my Parent's will. 
I Of his fair deeds a diſtant view I took; 


nut turn'd the tube upon his Faults to look: 478 N 


3 Forgot his Youth , ſpent in his Country's Cauſe, 
FJ His care of Right, his rev'rence to the Laws: 
I But could with joy his years of folly trace, 
Broken and old in Bathsheba's embrace; 


And cite his fad example; whilſt I trod _ 
paths open to deceit, and track d with blood. 
Soon docile to the ſecret acts of ill, 
IWith ſmiles [ could betray , with temper kill: 


; Could follow him, where e'er heſtray'd fromgood, 7 


soon in a Brother could a Rival view; 480 


watch all his Acts, and all his Ways purſue. 
IIn vain for life he to the Altar fled: 


v.z 


Ambition and Revenge have certain ſpeed. ; 
JE v'n there, my Soul, ev'n there he ſhould have fell 
Bur that my Intereſt did my Rage conceal. 48x 


Doubling my Crime, I promiſe, and deceive; 
Purpoſe to flay , whilft ſwearing to forgive. 


— — 
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Treaties ; perſuaſions , ſighs, and tears are vain : 

With a mean lie curs'd Vengence I ſuſtain; 

Joyn Fraud to Force, and Policy to Pow'r : 

»Till of the deftin'd Fugitive ſecure , 

In ſolemn State to Parricide I rife; 
And, as God lives, this day my Brother dies. 


Be witneſs to my Tears, Celeſtial Muſe! 

In vain I would forget, in vain excuſe 
Fraternal blood by my direction ſpilt; 

In vain on Jead's head transfer the guilt: 

The Deed was acted by the Subjects hand; 


The Sword was pointed by the King's command. 5 
5 


Mine was the Murder: it was mine alone; 
Vears of contrition muſt the Crime attone: 
Nor can my guilty Soul expect relief, 
But frova a long ſincerity of grief. 


With an imperfect hand, and trembling heart, 
Her love of Truth ſuperior to her Art, 
Already the refleting Muſe has trac'd 


The mOurnful figures of my action paſt. 


The penſive Goddeſs has already taught, 
How vain is Hope, and how vexatious Thought: 
From growing Childhood to declining Age, 
How vedious ev'ry ſtep, how gloomy ev'ry ſtage. 
This &xourſe of Vanity almoſt compleat, 
Tir'd tn the field of Life, I hope Retreat 

In the ſtill ſhades of Death: for Dread and Pain, 
And G rief will find their ſhafts elanc'd in vain, 


And their points broke, retorted from the head, 
Safe bn the Grave, and free among the Dead. 


Vet 
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Yet tell me, fiighted Reaſon! what is Death? 

Blood only ſtopp'd, and interrupted breath? 
The utmoſt limit of a narrow ſpan, „„ 
And end of motion which with life began? 
J As ſmoke that riſes from the kindling fires 
IIs ſeen this moment, and the next expire: 
As empty Clouds by riſing Winds are toſt, 524 
Their fleeting forms ſcarce ſooner found than loſt: 
so vaniſhes our ſtate; fo paſs our days: 
o Life but opens now, and now decays: 
IJ The Cradle and the Tomb, alas! fo nigh; 
To live is ſcarce diſtinguiſh'd from to dye. 530 


Cure of the Miſer's wiſh , and Coward's fear, 
Death only ſhews us, what we knew was near. 
With Courage theretore view the pointed hour; 
Dread not Death's anger; but expect his pow'r: 
Nor Nature's law with fruitleſs ſorrow mourn; 535 
But dye, O Mortal Man ! for thou waſt born. 


J Cautious thro' doubt; by want of courage, wiſe , 
To ſuch advice the Reas'ner ſtill replies. 
ret meaſuring all the long continu d ſpace , 
Ev'ry ſucceſlive day's repeated race, 540 
Since Time firſt ſtarted from his priſtin goal, 
Till he had reach'd that hour, wherein my Soul 
Joyn'd to my body ſwell'd the womb; I was, 
(At leaſt I think ſo) nothing: muſt I paſs 
Again to nothing, when this vital breath 545 
I Ceaſing, conſigns me o'er to reft and death? 

Muſt the whole Man, amazing thought! return 

To the cold marble, or contracted urn? | 


et 


And 


That were in life this individual He? 
But ſever'd, muſt they join the general maſs, | | 
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And never ſhall thoſe particles agree, 


Thro' other forms, and ſhapes ordain'd topaſs; & 


Nor thought nor image kept of what he was? 
Does the great Word that gave him ſenſe, ordain, 


That Life ſhall never wake that ſenſe again? 555 ; 


And will no Pow'r his ſinking Spirits ſave 
From the dark caves of Death and chambers of the | 


Each evening behold the ſetting Sun 
With down-ward ſpeed into the Ocean run: 


Vet the ſame Light (paſs but ſome fleeting hours) 560 | 
 _ Exerts his vigor, and renews his pow'rs; : 
Starts the bright race again : His conſtant flame ; 


| Riſes and ſets, returning ſtill the ſame. 
J mark the various fury of the Winds: 


Theſe neither Seaſons guide, nor Order binds: 565 


They now dilate, and now contract their force; 
Various their ſpeed, but endleſs is their courſe. 
From his firſt fountain and beginning ouze, 
Down to' the Sea each Brook, and Torrent flows: | 


Tho' ſundry drops or leave, or ſwell the ſtream , 579 | 


The whole ftill runs, with equal pace, the ſame. 
Still other waves ſupply the riſing Urns; 

And the eternal floud no want of water mourns. 
Why then muſt Man obey the fad Decree , 


Which ſubjects neither Sun, nor Wind, nor Sea? 978 


9 Flow r, that does with opening morn ariſe, 
And flouriſhing the day, at evening dyes ;, 


550) 
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A winged eaſtern blaſt, juſt skimming oer 
E The Ocean's brow , and ſinking on the ſhore : : 
A Fire, whoſe flames thro' crackling ituble fly; 580 
A Meteor ſhooting from the ſummer sky; 
A bowla-down the bending mountain roll d; 
A buble breaking, and a Fable told; 
A noon-tide ſhadow, and a mid-night Dream ; 
Are Emblems , which with ſemblance apt proclaim 
Our earthly courſe: But, O my Soul! ſo faſt 
Muſt Life run off; and Death for ever laſt? 
This dark opinion, ſure, is too confin'd; 
J Elſe whence this hope and teror of the wind? 
J Docs ſomething till, & ſomewhere yet remain; 590. 
I Reward or Puniſhment , Delight or Pain? 
ay: ſhall our relicks ſecond birth receive? 
Sleep we to wake, and only dye to live? 
When the ſad Wife has clos'd her Husband's eyes 
And pierc'd the echoing Vault with doleful cries; 
Lyes the pale Corps not yet entirely dead? 596 
The Spirit only from the Body fled, 5 
JI The groſſer part of heat and motion void, 
To be by fire, or worm, or time deſtroy d; 
The Soul, immortal ſubſtance to remain, 600 
J Conſcious of joy, and capable of pain? 
And if her Acts have been directed well, 

1 While with her friendly clay ſhe deign'd to dwell, 
Shall ſhe with ſafety reach her priſtine Seat; 
5 Find her reſt endleſs, and her bliſs compleat 2 605 

And while the buried Man we idly mourn, 
Do Angels joy to {ee his better half return ? 
But if ſhe has deform'd this earthly Life 
4 With murd'rous Rapine, and ſeditious ſtrife; 
| ---. Amarz'd; 
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Amaz'd, repuls'd, and by thoſe Agel driv' n 610 
From the ZEtherial Seat, and bliſsful Heav'n, 

In everlaſting darkneſs muſt ſhe lye, 

Still more unhappy , that ſhe cannot dye? 


Amidtwo Seas on one ſmall point ofland, 
Weary'd, uncertain, and amaz'd we ſtand : 
On either fide our thoughts inceflant turn: 
Forward we dread ; and looking back we mourn. 


Ling the preſent in this dubious haſt; 


And loſt our ſelves betwixt the future and the paſt. 


1 "Theſe cruel Doubts contending in my breaſt, 620 
Ny Reaſon ftagg ring, and my Hopes oppreſs d, 


Once more I ſaid: once more I will enquire, 
What is this little agile, pervious Fire 
This flutt'ring motion, which we call the Mind? 


| How does ſhe act? and where is ſhe confin'd? 625 


Have we the pow'r to guide her as we pleaſe ? 
Whence then thoſe evils, that obſtruct our caſe ? 
We Happineſs purſue, we fly from Pain; 
Yet the purſuit, and yer the flight is vain: 
And while poor Nature labors to be bleſt , 
By day with pleaſure , and by night with reſt, 
Some fironger Pow'r eludes our ſickly will; 
Daſhes our riſing hope with certain Ill ; 
And makes us with reflective trouble ſee, 


That all is deſtin'd, which we fancy free. 635 | 


That Pow' r ſuperior then, which rules our Mind, 
Is his Decree by human Pray'r inclin'd? 
Will he for Sacrifice our ſorrows eaſe ? 
And can our tears reverſe his firm Decrees? 


| 5 
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Then let Religion aid , where Reaſon fails: 642 | 


Throw loads of Incenſe in, to turn the ſcales: : 


And let the filent Sanctuary ſhow , 
V/ hat from the babling Scholes we may not know 


3 How Man may ſhun, or bear his 12 d NAY of 


WO. 


4 What ſhall amend, or what abſolve our Fate? 645 


Anxious we hover in a mediate ſtate. : 
Betwixt Infinity and Nothing, Bounds , 
Or boundleſs terms, whoſe doubtful ſenſe confounds | 
Unequal thought; whilſt all we apprehend, 

Is, that our Hopes mult riſe , our Sorows end; + 


As our Creator deigns to be our Friend. 


I faid ; ---- and inſtant bad the Prieſt prepare 
The ritual Sacrifice and ſolemn Pray'r. 
Select from vulgar Herds, with garlands gay, 
A hundred Bulls aſcend the ſacred way. 655 
The artful Vouth proceed to form the Choir; 
They breath the Flute, or ſtrike the vocal wire. 
The Maids in comely order next advance; 
They beat the Tymbrel, and inſtruct the Dance. 
Follows the choſen Tribe from Tevi ſprung, 666 
Chanting by juſt return the holy Song. | 


Along the choir in ſolemn ſtate they paſt; 


N 


— = - = - The anxious King came Jail, 


a The Sacred Hymn perform'd, my promis d Vow 
II paid; and bowing at the Altar low; 025 


Father of Heav'n! I faid, and Judge of Earth! 


| Whoſe Word call'd out this Univerſe to birth; 
I By whoſe kind pow'r and influencing care 


The various Creatures move, and live, and are; 
But, ccaling once that care, ithalrawa that pow'r, 


They move (alas!) and live, andareno more: 67r 
Go Omni— 


— — — .ĩ „ — 
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Omni ſcient Maſter , Omni-preſent King, 


To thee, to thee my laſt diſtreſs I bring. 


Thou, that can'lt {till the raging of the Seas, 674 
Chain up the Winds, and bid the Tempefts ceaſe; 
Redeem my ſhip-wreck'd Soul from raging guſts 
Of cruel Paſſion, and deceitful Luſts; 

Prom ſtorms of rage, & dang'rous rocks of pride, 
Let thy ſtrong hand this little Veſſel guide 0 

(It was thy hand that made it) thro' the Tide 680 
Impetuous of this Life: let thy Command 
Direct my Courſe , and bring me ſafe to land. 


If, while this weary'd Fleſhdraws fleeting breath, 
Not fatisfy'd with Life, afraid of Death, 
It hap'ly be thy will, that I ſhould know 685 
Glimpſe of delight, or pauſe from anxious woe; 
From Now, from inftant Now , great Sire, diſpell | 
The clouds that preſs my Soul; from Now reveal 

A gracious beam of light; from Now inſpire 
My Tongue to ſing, my Hand to touch the Lyre; Ju; 
My open'd thought to joyous proſpects raiſe, 691 
And, for thy Mercy, let me ſing thy Praiſe. | 

Or, if thy Will ordains, I ftill ſhall wait 
Some new here-after, and a future ſtate; | 

Permit me ſtrength my weight of woe to bear; 695 | 

And raiſe my Mind ſuperior to my care. 
Let me, howe'er unable to explain 

The ſecret lab'rynths of thy ways to Man, 

With humble zeal confeſs thy awful Pow'r; 


Still weeping hope, and wond'ring ſtill adore. 709 
So in my conqueſt be thy Might declar'd : 
And, for thy Juſtice , be thy Name rever'd. 


| by WC 
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'Ortio 
pPend : 


My 


und 1 


of PO w E R. 443 
| My Pray'r ſcarce ended, a ſtupendous gloom 
Parkens the Air; loud Thunder ſhakes the Dome. 
To the beginning Miracle ſucceed 705 
An awful ſilence, and religious dread. 

Fudden breaks forth a more than common Day: 
The ſacred wood which on the Altar lay, 
Wntouch'd , unlighted glows---- : 
I{mbroſtal odor, ſuch as never flows 719 
Form Arab's gum, or the Sabæan Roſe, 

Poes round the Air evol'ving ſcents diffuſe : 

The holy ground is wet with heav'nly dews : 
Teleſtial Muſic (ſuch Jeſides' Lyre, 
Puch Miriam's Timbrel would in vain require) 7 15 
Ptrikes to my thought thro' my admiring Ear, 
with extaſy too fine and pleaſure hard to bear. 
nd lo! what ſees my raviſh'd Eye ? what feels 
My wond'ring Soul? an opening Cloud reveals 
un Heav'nly Form embody'd and arrayd 720 
with Robes of light. I heard: the Angel faid: 

Ceaſe, Man of Woman born, to hope relief 

From daily trouble, and continu'd grief. 

hy Hope of joy deliver to the wind: 
Puppreſs thy Paſſions, and prepare thy Mind: 725 
Free and familiar with Misfortune grow ; 
ße us'd to Sorrow, and inur'd to Woe. 

by weak'ning Toil, and hoary Age oercome, 
pee thy decreaſe, and haſten to thy Tomb, 

Leave to thy Children tumult, ſtrife and War, 

'ortions of toil , and Legacies of care. 731 3 
pend the ſucceſſive ills thro' Ages down | ©: 


7 ind let cach weeping Father tell the Son, 
Gg 2 That 
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That deeper ſtruck and more diſtinctly griey d, 


Hie muſt augment the ſorrows he receiv'd. 


The Child to whoſe ſucceſs thy hope is DOTY 
Fer thou art ſcarce interr'd, or he is Crown'd ; 
To luſt of Arbitrary ſway indin'd © 

That curſed poyſon to the Prince's mind! 
Shall from thy Dictates and his Duty rove, 
And loſe his great defence, his People's love. 
Ill-counſelbd, vanquiſh'd , fugitive, diſgrac'd, 
Shall mourn the fame of Jacob's ſtrength effac'd 
Shall ſigh the King diminiſh'd, and the Crown 
With leflen'd rays deſcending to his Son: 


By active toil, and military ſweat, 
Pining incline their ſickly leaves, and ſhed 
Their falling Honors from his giddy Head. 
By Arms, or Pray'r unable to aſſwage 
Domeſtic horror, and inteſtine rage, 


Shall from the Victor, and the vanquiſh'd "WY ; 


From 1/7ael's arrow, and from Judah's ſpear: 


Shall caſt his weary'd limbs onJordar's floud, blood. 
By Brother's Arms diſturb'd, & ſtain'd with kindred! 
Hence labring Years ſhall weep their deſtin'd race, 


Charg'd with ill Omens, ſully'd with diſgrace. 
Time by neceſſity compell'd, ſhall go 

Thro' Scenes of War, and Epochas of Woe. 
The Empire lefſen'd in a patted ſtream , 
Shall loſe it's Courſe -—- 

Indulge thy Tears: the Heathen ſhall blaſpheme: 
' Guleh {hall fall, 


And Men ſhall from her ruins know her Fame. 
| Nev 
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Shall ſee the Wreaths , his Grandfire knew to reap | 


750 
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oppreſs'd by grief and ſhame; 
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5 New Foypts yet, and ſecond Bonds remain, 
A harſher Pharaoh, and a heavyer Chain. 765 
Again obedient to a dire Command, | 


Thy Captive Sons ſhall leave the promis'd Land. 


Their Name more low, their Servitude more vile» 
3 Shall, on Euphrates bank, renew the grief of Nile. 
Theſe pointed Spires that wound the ambient sky 


5 Inglorious change! ſhall in deſtruction lye 77 


Low, levell'd with the duſt; their heights unknown, 
Or meaſur'd by their ruin. Vonder Throne, 
For laſting Glory built, deſign'd the ſeat _ 


Of Kings for ever bleſt, for ever great, 775 


1] Remor'd by the Invaders barb'rous hand, 

Shall grace his Triumph in a foreign Land. 
The Tyrant ſhall demand yon' ſacred load 

[Of Gold and Veſſels ſet a-part to God, | 
Then by vile hands to common uſe debas'd; 780. 

shall ſend them flowing round his drunken Feaſt, ; 
With facrilegious taunt , and impious jeſt. 


Twice fourteen Ages ſhall their way complete: 


Empires by various turns ſhall riſe and ſet; _ 
. While thy abandon'd Tribes ſhall only know 785 
dA diff'rent Maſter, and a change of We; 
with down caſt eyc-lids, and with looks a-ghaſt , 
Shall dread the future, or bewail the paſt. 
IAlfflicted IJrael ſhall fit weeping down 

| Faſt by the ſtreams, where Babel's waters run; 790 
Their Harps upon the neighb'ring Willows hung, 
Nor joyous Hymn encouraging their tongue, 
Nor chearful Dance their feet; with toil oppreſs'd , 
Their weary'd Limbs aſpiring but to reſt. 
In the reflective ſtream the ſighing Bride, 795 
nj Viewing her Charms impair'd, abaſh d ſhall hide 
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Her penſive head; and in her languid face 


Tue Bridegroom ſhall fore: ſee his fickly Race; 1 | 


While pon'drous fetters vex their cloſe embrace. 


With irkſome anguiſh then your Prieſts ſhall mourn | Fo 
 Theirlong-negleRted Feaſts deſpair'd return, 901 - 


And fad oblivion of their ſolemn Days. 
Thenceforth their voices they ſhall only raiſe 
Louder to weep. By day your frighted Seers 
Shall call for fountains to expreſs their tears; 
And wiſh their eyes wereflouds:by e eee 


Of opening gulphs, black ftorms, and raging Flames, 7 
Starting amaz'd, ſhall to the People ſhow (woe. 

Emblems of Heav'nly wrath, and myſtic Types of 
| TheCaptives, as their Tyrant ſhall require 810 
That they ſhould breath the Song, & touch the Lyre, 


Shall ſay : can Jacob's ſervile Race rejoice, 
VUntun'd the Muſic, and diſus'd the Voice? 


What can we play? (they ſhall diſcourſe) how ſing : 
815 


In foreign Lands, and to a Barb'rous King? 
We and our Fathers from our childhood bred 
To watch the cruel Victor's eye, to dread 
The arbitrary Laſh, to bend, to grieve ; 

| ( Qut-caſt of Mortal Race!) can we conceive 


Alas! when we have toyl'd the longſome day, 
The fulleft bliſs our hearts aſpire to know _ 
Is but ſome interval from active woe; 

In broken reſt, and ſtartling fleep to mourn, 


Till Morn, the Tyrant, and the ſcourge return. 825 | 
Bred up in grief, can pleaſure be our Theme? 5 | 


Our endleſs anguiſh does not Nature claim? 
Reaſon, and ſorrow are to us the ſame. 


820 


Alas! 
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Alas! with wild amazement we require, 


If idle Folly was not Pleaſure's Sire? 830 
7 Madneſs, we fancy , gave an ill-tim'd birth _ 


To grinning Laughter , and to frantic Mirth. 
This is the ſeries of perpetual Woe , 
Which thou, alas! and thine are born to know. 
Illuſtrious Wretch, repine not, nor reply: 835- 
View not what Heav'n ordains with Reaſon's eyes f * 
Too bright the objects is, the diſtance is too high. 


The Man who would reſolve the work of Fate, 


May limit Number, and make crooked ſtrait. 


| Stop thy enquiry then, and curb thy ſenſe; 840 


: Nor let Duſt argue with Omnipotence. 
I Tis God who muſt diſpoſe, and Man ſuſtain, 5 
Zorn to endure, forbidden to complain. 


| Thy ſum of Lite muſt his Decrees full: 
dS 


What derogates from his Command, is ill; 
And that alone is good, which centers in his will. 
Vet that thy lab'ring Senſes may not droop, 
Loſt to delight, and deſtitute of hope; 5 

{1 Remark what I , God's Meſſenger, aver 

From him, who neither can deceive nor err. 8 50 
1 The Land at length redeem'd, ſhall ceaſe to mourn, 
Shall from her ſad Captivity return: 

Sion ſhall raiſe her long- dejected head; 

And in her Courts the Law again be read: 
Again the glorious Temple ſhall ariſe, $55 
And with new luftre pierce the neighb ring skies: 
The promis'd Seat of Empire ſhall again 

Cover the mountain, and command the plain: 5 
And from thy Race diftinguiſh'd, Oze ſhall ſpring , 


| Greater in act than Victor, 8 than King 0 
G g | R 
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448 . The Vanity of Power. | 
In Dignity and Pow'r ; ſent down from Heavin, 
To ſuccohr Earth. To Him, to him 'tis giv'n, 
Paſſion, and Care, and Anguiſh to deſtroy: 
'Thro' him ſoft Peace, and plenitude of joy 


Perpetual o'er the World redeem'd ſhall flow. 865 5 


No more may Man inquire, nor Angel know. 


Now, Solomon, rememb'ring who thou art, 
Act thro' thy remnant life the decent part. 
Go forth: be ſtrong: With patience , and with care 


Perform, and ſuffer : To thy ſelf ſevere, 870 4 


_ Gracious to others, thy defires ſuppreſs'd , 
Diffus'd thy Virtues, firſt of Men, be beſt. 
Thy ſum of duty let two words contain ; 


O may they graven in thy heart remain: 


Be Humble, and be Juſt. The Angel ſaid: 87 
With upward ſpeed his agile wings he ſpread; 
Whilſt on the holy ground I proftrate lay, 

By various doubts impell'd, or to obey, _ 

Or to object: at length (my mournful look 


Heav'n- ward errect) determin'd , thus Iſpoke : 88 | 


Supreme, Allwiſe, Eternal Potentate! 
Sole Author, ſole Diſpoſer of our Fate! 
Enthron'd in Light, and Immortality, 
Whom no Man fully ſees, and none can ſee! 


Original of Beings! Pow'r Divine! 885 | 


Since that I live, and that I think, is thine ; 
Benign Creator, let thy plaſtic hand. 
Diſpoſe it's own effects. Let thy Command 
Reſtore, Great Father, thy inſtructed Son; 


And in my Act may thy great Will be done. 899 | 
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ADDITION 


Part of a Letter, ſent to the Publisher 


of this new Edition. 


FT: ſheets yon have ſent me of the new Edi- 


tion of Prior's Poems pleaſe me mightily : 
TI if the whole large volume in folio , can be 


reduced into one ſizeable pocket volume in this 
churacter, it will certaiuly pleaſe every body. 


Mr. Prior's Poems are generally & moſt deſer- 
deadly eſteemed ; but every one cannot ſpare a Guiuey 


zo buy the folio Edition: bejide thut its bulk makes 


it unfit to carry about either in Town or Country; 


which yet one would be deſirous to doe, becauſe 


many of his pieces are ſo pretty & divertiug. 
So this Edition will pleaſe as well thoſe that 
have the large Edition, as thoſe that have it not; 


& the character, beſides its beauty & weatneſs , 


is large enough to be read by old people as well as 


young , wheras the pocket Editions we have 


lately had of Waller, Milton, Hudibras & 


others, are printed on ſo ſinall a letter , that they 
cannot be read by an) one above forty , without 


great pain & fatigne to the eyes, which every 


wiſe man will ſhun as much as poſſible. | 
1 Gg 5 I have 
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450 ADDITION. 
¶ have compared with this Edition ſuch Pieces 

of Mr. Prior as have been printed before , & 
have found many little alterations which tend 15 
make the Verſe run ſmoother , & the diction & 
Senſe more diſtinet & clear. This is an advantage 
which every Author ſhould endeavonr to procure | 
70 his Works, by examining & reviſing them care- 
Fully for a new Edition, The generality of our « 
Engliſo Writers have great need of ſuch a reviſion; | ? 

| becauſe they are very inacurate in their ſtile * (1 
didtion, Our Neighbors the French are much i. 
more careful in this matter; being of opinion that u 
any man that publiſhes his thoughts without put- I 
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ting them ina hanaſom dreſs , whether thro" care- Fe 
leſueſs, or want of capacity, does not deſerve {| #: 

that the Public ſhould have the leaſt regard ta f E. 
them. So yor'l jee when a French-man looks into s I of 
book, if on ruuning over a few periods he finds the | tf 
file bad, he'l preſently throw the book away, Jun 
 & pronounce it not worth reading. Aud I } co 
muſt own, to our ſneme , that the more I examine, 

the more I find true what you have ſometimes | M 


told me, that a very indifferent French Writer 
would be aſhamed to publiſh ſuch inacurate pieces | ha. 


as the beſt of our Writers very often doe. Eis 
I know ſome, who find fault with Mr. Prior ] Pri 
for having imitated ſome French Authors, without f diſt 


aaming them; but I thiuk they are in the wrorg © 
becauſe among the generality of Engliſh Readers, 
is enough to make a thing deſpiſed, however | Let 
pretty in it ſelf , to put on the title that it is an 
Imitatiou of a French Author: and I know ſome 
very ingenious men, who have been obliged, ouly 

on this conſideration, not to publiſh the name of Ea: 
the Authors they have imitated , or ſometimes 1 
rather tranſlated; tho they make uo difficulty 5 
e | | : tel 


— 


ADDITION. 451 
tell it to their Friends. Beſides, Mr. Prior needs 
not to be affraid that any of the pieces he has written 
will appear worſe by being compared with the 
Authors he has imitated. The three little French 
preces at the end of this Letter will juſtify what 
bade here ſaid. They are of Bonnefons 
an old french Poet, very litle known or minded 
even by thoſe of his own Nation, tho he has writ- 
ten ſeveral pretty Love ſongs & verſes both in 
Latin & French. Hans Carvel, every body knows 
is taten from La Fontaine, tho br. Prior has very 
mach enlarged it, & made his Laſs of London 
mould, as he terms 1t , which uo doubt is right 
for his Engliſh Readers. But for Hans, I dou': 
Luo of what Country or opinion he makes him : 
his Dialogue with Satan 75 too far beyond the rules 
1 probability , even tho? Hans had been a Free- 
thinker ; & I think La Fontaine much more 
judicious, who makes Hans & Satan o#ly diſe 
courſe in a dream. 3 
Tuhere has been ſome more pieces attributed to 
1 47. Prior, but I believe, without reaſon, ſiuce 
1 he has given us in this Colledioa all that he 
has written in this find worth pabl: fins under 
his name; & in my opinion tis a great fault 1% 
print under a man's name, any thing that he 


diſowus, whether good or bad.. 


The three pieces attributed to Bonneſons in this 
Letter are theſe following. Mr. Menage ſets a great 
value on the Latin pieces of this Author , but 
Mr. de la Monnoie, is of another opinion, & tells 
us that we have no French verſes of Bonneſons. Sec 
Menagiana Tom. I. p. 186. & Tom. III. p. 465. &c. 
Edit. Amſterd. = „ 
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Compare this with Love Diſarmed p. 65. 


"Y 
Ln 
2 
9 4 P 
wo » 
* Ss 

a 
4 


N 


Mour tout las de voler, , 
L'autre jour au haut de lair, _ #4 
Selanca d'une furis | 

| Dedans le ſein de Marie. 


889 


Turouvant lendroit & propos 
Pour y prendre fon repos , 
1 ageance ſes deux aiſles, 
Et s "endort fur ſes mamelles. 


Auſi toſt qu'elle le vit, | 2 
Toute joyeuſe elle en rit; To 
Lors, accorte, elle s aviſe 
D'une gentille entrepriſe. 


00D 


D'un petit las rondelet , 5 
Griz, , orenge, violet, 
Elle Varreſte , cruelle * 
Par les bras dans ſa cordelle. 


A 

| A 
Amour 5 eveille , etonnt , 3 
Se trouvant empriſonnè, 57 
E ſouſpire, il pleure , il crie; 1 1 
He ! laſchez moy, je Vous priet 8 = 2 
Voudriez-vous ( dit-elle) ainſs Pe 
Te beau-fils coucher i icy > 
Et 

Le 

De 

A 

F.f 


Et vous en aller ſi viſie, | 
Sans avoir paye le giſte ? 55 


Le pauvre E nfant retenu, 
Regarde & ſe voit- tout nu: 
Tors, plorant à chaudes larmes, BE 
I 5 aviſe de ſes arntes, 3 


Pronez, | a 
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Prenez , dit-il , mon carquois, 
Et mon arc; une autre fois, 
Jayme mieux emmy la plaine 

Coucher, qu eſtre en fe peine. 


Elle les prend, & ſoudain 
D'une diligente main, = 
Elle deſerre & delie 


Amour, qui les autres lie. 


Depuis, ſes traits redoutex 
Ne ſont plus par luy portex: 
. C'eft Marie qui les garde, 
C'eſt Marie qui les darde, 


Amour jouant aux eſchecs. 


453 


Compare Cupid & Ganymede p. 67. 


\ Ontre Ganymede , un jour 
e petit enfant Amour, 
Au jeu d Eſchecs, par gageure 

Avoit perdu d avanture, 
Son arc & ſes traits auſſi: 
Quand ſa Mere ſceut cecy, 
Plus legere qu'une nue, 
Vers ſon fils elle eſt venus: 
Comment | petit Compagnon, 
Petit ſot, petit mignon, 
Es-tu ſi hardy ( dit-elle) 
De faire une perte telle; 
Et d hazarder en un jeu 
Les armes dont tu es Dieu! 
De quoi feras-tu la guerre 
Aux hommes parmy la terre? 
Ft dequoy aedans les Cieux 
Surmonteras tu les Dienx 2 
Qui plus de toy fera conte? 
Va, va, te cacher de honte , 
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Ti as perdu ton credit. 


Tors Amour lu reſpondit: — ge 
Je connois trop quelle perte Ts — q 
Ce jour helas ! j ay ſouſferte; _ £4 
Jay tout perdu en effet. Fe 
Mais, ma Mere, cen eſt fait, | 7% 
II n'y a plus de remede , = | 
Ce faux pipeur Ganymede, | - 
Au jeu, plus que moy, ruſe, - kr 
M'a meſchamment abuſe : | in 


Joutesfois n'en ayes cure; 
Repren caur , car je t aſſure 


_ Deeſire t015jours deſormais 0 | | 
Auſſi paiſſant que jamais. == 
N'ayes pear qu on ne mhonore : 7 O; 


Charlotte a deux yeux encore: 
Tant que ces yeux dureront 
Les Dieux me redouteront. | | g 


CHANSON. - © | 


Compare Cupid Miſtaken p. 50. 8 

XJ Enus le long d'un rivage Th h 1 1 

| S'alloit ebatant un jour, „„ 
Quand le petit fils Amour | Ra 
De loin ſa Mere enviſage. 3 
„„ „ | 1 
Soudain I Enfant, par megarde un 
prend ſon Arc, le va bandant, ; 
Et joyeux la regardant, 11 
n trait dans le cœur luy darde. Th 
5 dare Venus offenſee, | 5 F 
Las! (dit-elle) qu as-tu fait? e IS a 
Pourquoi, mechant, de ce trait 5 1 8 
As-tu ta Mere bleſſee 2 — 


Amour 
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Amour etonne Secrie 5 
Helas ! (dit-il) eſt-ce toy? 
Ma Mere pardonne moy , 


Je penſois bleſſer Maric. 


TAU IGG TAINED ATI HIV TITTY 


The following piece, which J have received 
from another hand, will, Thope, not be diſagrecable ; 


in this W 
＋ O 


MATTHEW PRIOR Efq. 


On his excellent Poem. C armeuSecalare;b byA. T. 
Scholar of St. Johns College Cambridge. 


Hen Prior's Muſe prepares to ſing 
Some God, or Godlike Hero's praiſe, 
She ſoars aloft , & on her airy wing, 
High as their high Deſerts their Fame does raiſe. 


Thus William's Glory ſcales the Sky, 

Thro' rowling Ages to remain; 
| Which neither braſs nor marble can abtain ; 
] Rais'd thus above the reach of vulgar deſtiny. 


Whither would the Muſe aſpire ? 
Unable thou to ſoar his Muſes flight.—- 
Better on Earth fit humble & admire , 
| Tho' high ſhe keeps within the ken of fight. 


1 How juſtly due to William's name 
| Is all the glory of the Roman pride! 
Greater than theirs how great his Fame, 
| When his no ſullen ſpots can hide! 


% 


s Air 
Forgetfull now of humbler themes ſhe flyes 
Above the Roman Eagle's tow'ring height, 
Purſuing William's Glory thro' the skies; 
And nought eſcapes her {harper ſight. 


She ſees what Godlike Pow'rs combine 

To make her Hero's birth divine; 
Sees one unhappy of the Steward Race , 

; Laments his faults & covers his diſgrace. | 


And when on Englands grief ſhe caſts her eye 
The pious Muſe mourns inwardly : : 

Then William ſees in all his turns & cares, 

_ Happy in Peace & brave in Wars: 


| Good to his own, to other Nations juſt, 
_ Whom all Religions Court, all Factions truſt: 
Sees him 'twixt different Nations hold the ſcales , 
And as he wills the juſter fide prevails.-—- 


What cer ſhe ſees in lofty ſtrains does ſing, 
And leaves the Hero perfect in the King. 
Much we commend the Poets skill, 
That fo exalted ſings a Theme ſublime ; 
But more his art to cover fatal 1. 
Such ſhades make Williams glory brighter ſhine, | 


O! long as breath inſpires this fleeting Frame, 
Be my example Prior's gratefull name : 
Though not a Dorſet ſhed his rays on me, 
Happy am I, if but inſpire hy thee, 


o * | N 
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